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Oncerning the Difficulty of Tran- 
flat ing this Author 1 fhaU fay 

nothing , tho the French Tran- 
flator has he flow'd half his 
f reface to enforce if, becaufe if the Difficulty 
was greater than the Undertakers could well 
go through withy or Vanquijh with ^eputa T 

tiony the Infamy is not leffend, hut theh[ 
Folly much magnify d. Defedes , this Ver- 
fion has already been receiv'd with fuch fuc- 
cejsy that the Dookfeller has thought it worth 
bis while to Venture a new ImpreffioHy by fe¬ 
deral Hands; In fhort 5 both the Drofe and 
Verje is fo much improVdy that this may juft- 
ly be (aid to he wholly new ; be fide s a Third 
Dart never before made Englifh. 

Having faid in few words all that was ne- 
cefjary as to the Tranflationy I jhall come to 
the main point of this Praeludium, which is, 

to remove fome %\efie ft ions on the Original 3 
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The Preface. 

and to give fome few Remarks upon its Author < 
There are fme People that are prepoffefs'd 

with a Prejudice againft the Works of Petro- 
nius Arbiter, not from their own (Reading , or 

knowledge of the Matter, but from a fort of 

traditional Calumny, that the Devotees have 
rais'd againft him. Put fuch 1 deftre to per- 
ufe the Life of Petronius without prejudice, 
and what 1 here fhall offer in his Defence a- 
gainft thofe Cenfures which unfair Criticks or 
grofs Ignorance haVe laid upon him. 

We haVe nothing to fear from any Charge 
on the DefeCl of his Wit, and the Purity of his 
Stile , his Fame for that is but too well eft a- 
blip? d all Europe over, and his Party every 
where too numerous to apprehend an Attaque 
from that fide, for 1 may Venture to affert , 
that Petronius is not much lefs admix'd now, 
than he was in ancient Rome$ for our Age, 
by an admirable circulation of Temper, has 
Very much of that of the time in which our 

Author liv'd, and of which he has left us fo 

* 

agreeable a Draught. 

This general Inclination to Petronius is 
not confin'd to thofe learned Men of my Ac¬ 
quaintance, but reaches all fuch who haVe e- 
yer difcoVer’d any juft claim to knowledge 

and 
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and a good Tajie ; becaufe there is a fort of 
particular Sympathy betwixt thoje Terfons of 
Quality who love Petronius, and the Know¬ 
ledge of the Belle Lettres. For he, of all 
the Ancients , feems only to have known , and 
to have had a Tafte of that true Gallantry, 
which at this time fntfhes the CharaBer of 
\Tolitenefs . With fucb Addrefs he attaques 
theDefeBs of theUnderftanding and Wit, or 
the Frailties of the Heart, in that Tainting 
which he has left us of the Manners of his Age y 

that he every where keeps up his Force and E- 
nergy, according to the different CharaBers 
of his Ter fans introducd. Tljefe and his 
other admirable Qualities gave him fuch a 
Value with the Time of Conde, a Man of 
Spirit and Wit , that he maintain d feveral 
Learned Gentlemen to read Petronius to 
him, 

Tut to omit nothing that is neceffary to 
compleat the Defence of our Author, we 
muff enquire further than in his Life, into 
the Spirit with which he wrote this Satyr, 
what Defign he had, and how he has execu¬ 
ted that Defign. The Men of Wit among 
the Greeks and Romans always affumd 
the Trinciple of that SeB of Philofophy 

A 3 which 
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which was’mofl agreeable to his Temper and 
Genius. AH the Authors that hope wrote 
of PetroniuSj ajfure us , that he was of the 
Seft oyEpicuruSj which Opinion they found 

on federal Paffages of his Satyricon, which 
feem agreeable to the Doctrine of that Phi- 

iofopher. But that is hut a Problema- 

tick Opinion, for from the Very fame pea- 
fon we may conclude , that he was of all and 

every one of the SeBs 5 becaufe we find all 
their different Opinions in his.Works: The 
only Proof this gives flf, if, that his Wit 

felf with a Liberty in 

• : l 

r 1 

But fuppofe that he was an Epicurean, 

we ought not to look on him with an Eye of 
that Tnjuftice, which the Vulgar generally 
do on Epicurus bimfelf whofe Sentiments 
are much more pure than is commonly ima- 
gin d. The Morals of that Philofopher draw 
their Principles from Right Reafon; and 
be was far from the ufual imputed Abfur di¬ 
ties of puffing his Life in a perpetual De¬ 
bauch : On the contrary , he obferv’d fuch 

a Severity in his Pleafures, in his Endea¬ 
vours to deliver Mankind from the tyranny of 
the Paffions, that Seneca was ohhg d to 







The Preface, 

* 

ought to he (atisfyd if we find him an hoi 
neft Pagan; a Man of good Senfe, who 
reafond and liv’d according to the true Prin- 


cipl 


es 



Natural Knowledge, which 


leaves neither room for Hope or Tranfgref- 
fion. T he manner of his Death alone may 
jujlifie this Opinion* His Death, indeed, 
is the mofl noble of any of all thofe , which 
Antiquity fo much admires. In it you 
cannot find either Fear, or Affectation 
Defpair, or Pride. Tacitus, Very near his 
time, deferihes him to us dying with the fame 

Tranquility in which he liv'd. The Deaths 
of Socrates, and that of Cato of Utica, 
which are the two mofl celebrated of thofe 
dges, in no meafure approach that of Pe- 
tronius. The great Philofophical Dif- 

courfes which the firjl made, and the Trea- 

of the Immortality of the Soul, 

which the other more than once had recourfe 

to, only fhew us how they were oblig’d to 

put off that Terror , which their approaching 
Fates advanc'd. 

It is remarkable, that Tacitus does not 
Venture to jay, that Petronius was a Volup- 
tuary $ hut only, that he adapted his Con- 
duSi to his dejire of pleajing the Emperour • 

and 
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and we cm much left conclude , that his Man¬ 
ners were corrupt, b'ecaufe he drew the De- 

bocheries of Nero and his Court. If we 

give our jelves leave to reflett, that this man - 
ner of Writing was the Mode of the Age 
he liv’d in, and that he gave himfelf the Air 
of a fevere Philofopher, who with Free¬ 
dom lays open the Vices of his Times, and 
explains e’ry thing by its ISLame 5 as Cice¬ 
ro, in his familiar Epiftles, fays of the 
Stoics, Placet Stoicis fuo quamque rem 
nomine appellare. And the fame Cu- 
ftom in the greatefi part of the Authors y 
who haVe wrote in his way, ought to con¬ 
vince Pofterity, that they ought to entertain 
no fujptcion of his Libertinifm. Thus 
Martial fays, Lafciva eft nobis pagina 
vita proba, that if his Epigrams had the 
Air of Debochery, yet his Life was re¬ 
gular, And Catullus almofi to the fame 

■purpo/e ajfures us. 

Nam caftum decet effe pium Poetam 
Ipfum; Verficulis nihil neceffe eft. 

That it is of no manner of neceflity 
that the Poet's Verfes bechafte, provided 

his 
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againft Nero is all that the injury of Times 
has left its. This way of agreeably mixing 
Profe and Verfe was invented by Varro, 
which , as Aulus Gellius informs us, be call'd 
Menippean, from Menippus the Cynic 
Philoiopher - becaufe Menippus,. before, 
him had treated of things ferious in a bur- 
lefque or bantering file or manner . This 
kind was call’d mixt Satyr, to dtjlingui[h it 
from the Satyrs in equal Verfe. We have 
feen in the foregoing Age , in France, a Me¬ 
nippean Satyr; an Author of that time ha¬ 
ving deferib d the Corruptions of the Court 
of Henry III. in an Allegoric Hijlory ) call'd , 
ihe Ifles of the Hermaphrodites. 

It is therefore plain enough , that this 
(piece of Perronius is a Species of Roman 
Satyr, which gives us a Draught of Rome, 

or rather of the Court of Nero, of bis proper 
Perfon, and loofe and abandon’d Life. fBut 
Fortune permitting not this admirabie Piece 

to come down to us entire , we haVe from time 
to time made new difcoVeries of parts of it $ 
in fort, this valuable Treatife came to us 
only by piece-meal ; and we have had from pure 
Antiquity handed down to us only feme par• 
titular Fragment.', which were preferVd by 

. the 
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the Studious , feleSled out of fuch places as 

pleas'd them heft. In procefs of time, about 

Forty or Fifty Years fince, the Story of Tri- 

malchio’r Feaft was made perfeSi by the 
Fragments found in Dalmatia; at laft t at 
. the taking of Belgrade, we got the reft y 
which made the whole Work compleat , as 
it now appears m English Tongue. 

Is there any thing among all the Latin 
Authors near fo fine as the Hiftory of the 
Ephefian Matron ? or any thing comparable 
to the Letters of Circe and Polyenos ? or 
any thing better turn'd, or more gallant, than 
the Converfation and Ad dr els of that Lady # 
both in her Difappointment and Joy ? And 
where can we find a Confidant more accom¬ 
pli ft) d than Chrifis ? She may be an Exam¬ 
ple to all her frofeftion even to our days. 

Her firft Converfation with Polyenos is 

wonderfully raVijhing, but the Simplicity 
and Naviety is not to be imitated. 

AU the Learned agree, That this Roman 
Satyr is in its kind the mo ft valuable Re¬ 
mains of Antiquity. It is a fur pricing 
thing to find what an extent of Wit the Au¬ 
thor has difcover’d ; and how he has given us 
fo many different Characters. When he is 

Declaim- 
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Declaiming, you fee all the Air and Stile 
of a Declamator 5 when he Philofophizes, 
he is fententiouiy and gives us charming 
Moral Reflexions 5 when he plays the Poet, 
we can find no Verfes to compare with his. 
There never was a Rapfody fo pieafant ly 
put together , as whatever he puts into the 
Mouchs of his Speakers: The Debochee 
ery where maintains his Char a fter, and the 
Whores are always of a fy 'sece: The Freed- 
men always Jpeak like Men without Edu¬ 
cation ; and the Slaves nir lift their 
Thoughts or. Exprefms above the humble 
level of their Condition ; The Lovers fpeak 
with equal Gallantry and Tendernefs. In 

fhorty he fuflains the Characters of all forts 

of People with fo univerfal a Genius y as 

Petronius Arbiter 5 and fills his Satyr with 
a Vafl variety of agreeable Images judi - 

cioufly (jifpos’d. 

After what we have faid } it is no wonder 
to find fo many Authors fpeaking of him with 

fuch Apjrlaufe; We find Tacitus a true Judge 

of Merity giving Petronius a great deal . 
Pliny, Terentianus Maurus, Plutarch, 
St. Jerome, Macrobius, Sidonius, Apol- 
linaris, lfldpre of Seville, Petrus Crinitus, 

T urne* 
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Turnebius, Scaliger, Juftus Lipfius, Ca- 
faubon, and many other Author sof the fore- 
moft auk , have celebrated the Praifes of 
Petronius Arbiter. 

% 

Above thirty Grammarians of all Nati¬ 
ons have made Comments upon this Satyr, 
tho it mufl be freely own that the greatejl 
fart of them haVe- by no means been able to 
penetrate into the difficult places of him t 
which they haVe endeavour d to explain; nay , 
they haVe render d.feVeral of them more ob- 
fcure than they found ’em in their Author ; 
They often run their Conjecture fo far , 
that like an Ignis fatuus, they but lead you 

quite out of your way. 

There are another fort of Learned Men, 

who haVe taken a Fancy to prove , that the 
Petronius mention d by Tacitus, was not 

the Petronius who wrote the Satyr under our 

confideration 5 and., that it was not wrote on 

the Court of Nero: certainly thefe 

Men of Letters haVe fufpended their Pene* 
tration while they have been reading t his Au¬ 
thor, when they coud doubt of a thing fo 

evident as this ; for we every where through 

the whole Satyr difcoVer, and plainly fee the 
agreement with the Manners of Nero, the 

Cufloms 
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Cuftoms of thofe Times, We here find Se¬ 
neca, Lucan, Silia, and the Emperours 
Freed-men. This you will more plainly fee 
hy the Key to the Names of the Perfons of 
this Satyr. But Tacitus himfelf points, 
out this Satyr, when he mentions the Book 
fent Nero hy Petronius juft before his 
Death • for he fays 9 our Author defcrib’d um 
der the borrow’d Names Debochees , abam 
don d Women , and the Vices of that Prince ; 
as is hinted in the Life of Petronius. As 
for his calling him C. Petronius, it was a 
Miftake of the fbrft or later Tranfcribers , 
in putting a C, for a T, which is plain from 

a faff age of Plutarch to this purpofe —— 
As whenever you reproach Debochees 

with their Infamy, as Titus Fetronius did 

Nero, And by this other of Pliny——. 
Titus fetronius a Man of Confular Dig¬ 
nity, on the point of Death, by reafon 
of the Hatred which Nero bore him. 

But we no where find any mention of two 

Petronius 5 j in the time of that Emperor, 
and much lefs can we make two of the 
Name, who loft their Lives by the Hate 

of Nero. ’Tis therefore evident , that 

the Petronius mention d by Tacitus was 

Titus, 
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Titus, fince it is confirm d by Plutarch 
and Pliny. 

ut Petronius, and the Poets m have 
namdj are not the only People who have 
made ufe of fuch a liberty of Stile • but ■ 
we may jufiifie their Prattice by the Exam¬ 
ple of many grave Authors, as the Mode 
of the Age. Let us cafi an Eye to Sueto¬ 
nius, Dion Caffius, Lampridius, Oro- 

fius, Xiphilin, who all take a pleajure to 
paint in lively Colours the Vices of Nero, 
Domitian, Heliogabalus, all wbofe Pi- 
Bures they have left us. 

If I Jhould pujh this Defence farther in 
this particular , it is no difficult matter to 

prove, that the Very Fathers of the Church 
fometimes /peak the fame Language, and 
imploy fuch Figures, Images, and Ex- 
preffionSj as feem mojl proper to infpire a 
Horrour of Vice. 

A 

E Veneno Salus. 
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Inis Tannins viz sa. Roman Knight,c!c- 
feendetj from that Branch ofthc Rimify 

of xhtFstmtim’s, which deriv'd their 

Original from .the 'Sabbes, a.,id ' who 
gave fo many great Men to the Service of the. 
.£«w2df2R.epublick. We cannot doubt but he was 
brought, up with the fame prudent Care chat 
they thenfemploy’d ac Rowe, in rh° Education, 



ot Children of Quality* and that Hs Genius was 
continually exereb’d and cuidvate ! in't'he at¬ 
tainment of polite Lciming, even from Hi very 
Youtlr, fur in thofe things the Roman were rl 
cl net and fevere.as the Grech-. I etronl"< Hr, l-’c 
pas alfo natun !y and more p.i c cyiarly inclin’d ' 
p the Study of good.Literature y and it’s app 1 r- 

* fiat 
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ent that heexcell’u in if, by the Ingenuity and 
Poiitenefs he has difcover’d in his Writings. 

When he had compleated himfelf in the firfl: 
Rudiments in Learning, he made his appearance 
at the Imperial Court of Claudius j but his great 
Affiduity there was no Impediment to the chief 
defign of perfecting himfelf in the Liberal Sci¬ 
ences, and therefore employ’d his I^ifure Hours 

in making Declamations , which was the cuftorn of 
thofe times, in order to exercife'and er.able'their 
young Men of the firft Quality to fpeak in Pub» 

lick, for which purpofe they had Scnools to De¬ 
claim in, and by this fuccefsful method, furnilh’d 
themfelves with fo many famous Oratouts, both 
in their Senate and Armies^ to the great advantage 
of their Republick. 

The Court, of Claudius was then the very Seat 
or Manlion of Pleafures *, for the Emprefs Mejfa- 
hna employ’d all her Cares jnd-Thoughts to make 
itfo, in accommodating it with all imaginable 
Delights and Recreations, which {he more eafily 
accompli fil’d, by having a great Afcendant over 
the Perfon and Inclinations of the’ Emperor *, for 

he being a weak Prince, comply’d with every 
thing, provided they accommodated him with a 
plentiful Table, for he was an extreme lover of 
good Eating, and of drinking Wii?e even to ex- 
cefs and his Courtiers following the Example 
of their Prince, Debauchery was no lefs familiar 
with them. 

Tetronius becoming a Courtier under a Reign 
where the manner of living was agreeable to his 
Temper, he alfpbecame infenfibly Voluptuous*, 
tho’ at the fame time it was obferv’d, that he 
took no delight in the brutal Pleafures of Love, 
like MtJfaLna, nor in thofe of the Table and 
Drunkennefs with Claudiui } only in a gallant 
and delicate manner took arelifhofboth, rather 

to gratifie his Curiofity than his Senfes. In this 

manner 

* 
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jng, and dedicated the whole Night to Pleafure 
and Bufinefs. His Houfe was the Rendezvous of 
the better fort of the People of Rome'. He pafs’d 
away hfs time agreeably with thofe that vi/Ited 
him, and with others was celebrated for Intrigues* 
Rctronius alfo procur’d himfejf a Reputation by an 

agreeable Employment, and in a method of act¬ 
ing eafily, readily and freely, and his natural way 
of difeourfmg. One might then reprefent him in 
a continual exercife of Wit in Conve'rfation, in 
the molt charming Pleafurcs of the Table, pu;b- 
blick Sights, Gaming, and in fpending his Eftate, 
i not like a Prodigal and Debaolhee, but like a nice 
1 and learned Artift in the Science of Voluptuouf- 
nefs. 

When Petronius had thus pafs’d away his Youth,’ 
In a Life of fo much Softnefs and Tranquility, 
he took a Refolution, to convince thole that 
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doubted .of tb 


Qualifica 


lions, that he was capable of the firftand chiefelt 
Employments in the Government j for putting 

an Interval to his Pleafures, he accepted the Of- 

Mce of Pro-Conful of Bithynia * went into that Pro- 
Vince, where he difeharg’d all the Duties of his 

.with great Applaufe; but having put a 
period to that exercile of his Parts, and returning 
td kome„ Nero], who fucceeded Claudius in the 


Empire, in recompence of the Services, made him 
’Co'JfuI .This pew Dignity gave him a great and 
ready. Accefs to the Emperor, who at firlt hon¬ 
our’d him with his'Efteem, and afterward!? with 
hisFriendlhip; in acknowledgment of thefump- 
tuous-Entertainments he fometimes gave that 
Prince, to refrelh him when fatigued with Buii= 
Ihefs, 
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The time of Fetromus* s'Confulate being" come 

- .) 4 

to a Conclufion, after having laboured in. quelb 
of Glory, without quitting the Court,. he reaf- 
fum’d his fir ft manner of living, and whether it 1 
proceeded from his own Inclination.or a defire to 
pleafe AVrc, he foon became one of the Emperor’s 

Confidents,- woo could find nothing agreeable to' 
his Humour, but what was approv’d by retrovivs\i 

being thus poTefs’d of the Authority of de-\ 
elding what might be acceptable, gave 
Surname of Arbiter, as being Matter and Cou- j 

trailer in thofe Alfairs- ! - '' 

Nero , in the find part of his deign, afted like’, 
a very wife Prince, and apply’d hirp.felf with, 
care to the Government of the State: However' 
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him the 
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etrenha remembred, that he was naturally in-,; 
din’d to Luff and Senfuality, and therefore liked 
an able Politician, being in polFefiion of hisPrind 
ce’s Mind, he feafon’d it with honed Delights,| 
a ad-procur’d him all the Charms imaginable, ini 
order to remove the thoughts of Peeking afterf 
others,, which per'adventure would have been? 
more diforderly, and to be dreaded by the Re-E 


l' 
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Things continu’d in this pofture while the]! 

kept within thebounds of Moderation,! 
and Pctrcnius aded chearfully under him, as /«4 
tcr.dsnt of his Pleafures, ordering- hini Shows,! 

Games, Comedies, Muflck, Feafts, pleafant Seats- 


in the mnuDfi-v 
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with delicious Gardens, charm -1 
ing Lakes, and all that might contribute towards* 
the making of a Prince’s Life happy and delight*; 
fal. : 


But the Emperor fomc time after complying 



He gave ear to th ^ 
Counfeis of others, rather than thofe of Peironius}, 

iofenfib'y plung’d into Debauchery, abandon’d; 

him fell- 
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himfclf to his Papons, and became as morofe 
and wicked aFrince,as before he had been p’cafant 
and equitable. 

Noo was a learned Prince, of which he had 
given fufricicnt Proofs from his Yout.h •, for at 


* 

I-iftccn Ycai sot Age he pleaded in the Ser.it in 
Id. (' ,vn Tongue, on behalf of the ticulonnois, and 
in Cr cc k for x\\z. Rhodians •, bur his Knowledge 
y, ;o-.o>,11V,sM and much embavaiVd. 

tie silo lov’d Men of Wit, and had Courtiers 
n-jrbim, who following the'corruption of the 
Cow. r, treated Srncca like a Pedant^ and could 
i m lufler that hc-lhonld Preach to them the Ex- 
entile of Vertiie and Modefty, bccaufc they had 
imbib’d an Opinion, that he himfelf ..did not live 
like a 1 'kilojofker in t hat particular- . 

Thus continuing Ueouently to ridicule him, it 
at length inlmnated into rhe Emperor's Mind, 
and expos’d him to his Contempt, 1 which being 
joyn’d with his own Knowledge of the unjuft 
ways by which he had acquit kl the imrnchfe 
Riches he was poffelVd of, his Contempt grew 
into Hatred, and his Hate at laid caus’d the Ruin 
of Seneca, 


• •» 

And now indeed Vemnius faw with lor row, 

that the Emperor began to hide himfelr 3rum 
him, and femetimes to ihun him, end tint.v ol¬ 
io vying- his own corrupt Inclinations, he was 
grown utrerl-y debauch’d, and forgot what ho 
ow’d to his Imperial Dignity, that he would 
frequently run wild up and down the Streets, 

and into wicked Places, outraging all he met, and 
would alfo offer Violencies to Roman Ladies of the 
beft Quality, 

The Favour to which Pttromus was rais’d had 
alfo drawn upon him the Jcaloufie of thofewHo 
pretended, as well as he,to the Grace and Favour 
of the Prince, and, among others, that ot 7 »- 
gillinvs , Captain of the Guards, v;ho was a dai> 

a 3 serous 
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gerous Rival. This Man, of obfcure Birth and 
corrupt Manners, had in a fhort time acquir’d a 
great power over the Emperor’s Genius, and as 
he perfe&ly knew his blind fide, began ferionfl/ 
to contrive the Ruin of his Competitor, and,by 
fuch means, as ’twas thought would alfo have 

deftroy’d the Empire. 

The choice and delicious Pleafures invented by 
Tttronius grated the grofs Debauches of TigUUnus , 
and forefeeing that the Credit Prctronius had 
with the Emperor would always be an Obftacle 
to hisDefigns, he therefore endeavour’d to yodels 

himfelf of the Heart of the Prince •, and finding 
himfelf prevail by degrees, he foon engag’d him 
in the fouleft Brutalities. 

It’s true, ’twas no difficult thing to fucceed in 
this attempt, for finding a Nature wholly dis¬ 
pos’d, he quickly, and with little trouble, re¬ 
duc’d him to embrace fuch Pleafures, as were 
neither approv’d nor advis’d by Petronius , which 
were entirely dropt in order to remove his Ri¬ 
val j for Nero had already committed Parricide , 
by riiurd-ering his Mother, and no fooner heark¬ 
en’d to the Perfca Sons of Tigellinus , buthefigna- 
liz’d his Power, by putting Syila and .. Rubellius ■ 
Plautus to death, who were both Perfons dreaded 

by them for their; celebrated Vertues, and being 
highly efteemed ’and in favour with the People. 
Afterwards, Fury and Brutality render’d them- 

felves Miftrelfes of his Heart to fuch an excefs, 

that all manner of Crimes were perpetrated by 

him. 

When the Emperor had confirm’d himfelf in 
thefe Diforders, our ancient favourite, by the 
Artifices of the new one, found himfelf almoft 
without Employment near the Prince, and Nero 
himfelf could not endure fo nice a Witnefs of his 

Inf mins, nor give him fo free an entrance into his 
Pleafures as he formerly enjoy'd. 
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Tigil!i»us ferving himfelf of thefe Difpofitions, 
omitted nothing that might fatisfie the Defires of 
his Prince, by the magnificent Featls he provid¬ 
ed \ and as his Rival (according to Tacitus) much 
furpafs’d him in the Science of Pleafures, one 
might conclude, without fear of being deceiv’d, 
that thofe which Petronius order’d were of another 
nature, and had nothing of thofe diforders in 
them that were feen in one of the Feafts which 
that Hiftorian relates as an Example of all the 
neft,wnit:h he deferibes in this manner: They pro¬ 
vided a .ftately Fealt on the Lake of in a 

Velfel cover’d with Plates of Gold and Ivoryjthe 
Rowers were 'plac’d, in their Ranks, which they 
took according to their Age and 'Experience in 
Debauchery. They had Pent to the very ends of 

the Earth for the rareft Eatables. The Lake was 

% 

m 

edg’d with Porches, in which were great num¬ 
bers of Chambers, fill’d on one fide with Women 
of Quality, who proflituted themfelves to the 
firlt comers,and the other with naked Courtizans 
in a thoufand lafeivious poftures \ at Night ap¬ 
pear’d in all parts furprizing Illuminations, the 
Woods and Palaces round* about ecchoed with 
Conforts of Muiical Inftruments and Songs adapt¬ 
ed to the F.eaft. To conclude this grand Debauch 
in a famous Aftion, Nero was married a little af¬ 
ter, to one of the. moil; corrupted Wretches of 
this Troop, named Pythagora, and that publickly, 
with all the accufton/d Ceremonies. They put , 

upon the Emperor’s Head the Efpoufed’s Vail, 

fent him two Jufpices, affign’d him.thc Marriage- 
Portion, adorn’d the Nuptial Bed, lighted Flam- - 
beaux, and to conclude the Marriage, permitted 
that to be feen to the open view, of all the Com¬ 
pany,# which the Shades of Night hide from the. 
Eyes In the molt lawful Pleafures 
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fetronhs being extremely difgutted at the'|Ior= 
rours be fnv, im'enfnly - ir* ?i ev. himfelf from 
Court, and being of a mild and - nn enter prizing 
Nature, fufferd things to run in the train they 
bad form’d, 1 without attempting to re-eftablifii 
them ’n the Cendbion he-had ler them, i .,n of 
Opinion, it was about this time that he took his 
Pen in Hand to ccmpofe this Say, which fo 
exaft’y.reprefents the Nature and Character of 
Nero. and under the Names of Debauchees and 
Le~d]v r n::e ??, decry’d all th.e Vices of this Prince 
and bis.Courtiers. 

ft 

• \VFi 'tPemnivs liv’d in a retired Tranquility, 

777 : 1 !Dus labour’d w ; th all his nov/cr to' deftroy 
him, and take away hi? Rival from all pofiibility 
ofre-eot’ring inr-' C'-our; -ud knowing thatthe 
Prince’sNunire was inclining to Cruelty,., he in- 
f.nuared, that Varor.ius was too familiar with 
Sce.v:ws. not to be dint in Tifo ’s Confoiracv; and 
for that end having fubern d one or l-etroniud s 

Slaves to fvvear againft his rMaftcr,£o deprive him 
of all means of iuftsfyir.g himfelf, they put tne 
greateft part of his Domdhicks in Pdf m. 

Nero was well enough pleas’d to find an oppor¬ 
tunity clloiing-a. Man who was become a dead 
Want upon his Affairs * 7 for the Vicious cannot 
endure the ore fence of fuch P-'-rfons,- whole fight 


reproaches them with their abominable Practices;, 
therefore favourably receiv’d 4 he Atcufadon a- 

* % 1 t 

gainfc Petrcrius , and otdera him to be apprehend¬ 
ed at Cvrrc, \v he a the Emperor made a Voyage 
thither, where he vrss one of the Company : But 
as it requir’d fome time to -deliberate, whether 
they ought to-put a Man of his coufidcration to 
Death, without .cleat er Picofs of bis being guilty 
of the Crimes he Toed charg’d with r he was fo 
extreamly difgufted, and alfo weary of jiving ug- 


detf(table 


. thas 
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■diat feeing himfelf fo long a time made theSporfc 
of Ids Caprices herefplv’cl to dye. However, that 
he might nor give himfelf a precipitate Peach, he 
open’d his Veins and afterwards clos’d them a- 
gain, that he might.have time to enjoy t !- e Con- . 
verfarion of his Friends-who came to fee him in 
Ids laH Moments-, whom he requeued toentertain 
him, not with Difeonrfes of the Immortality of the 
Seal. and the celebrated Axioms that the Pride of 

f • 

Phi'oPp' ers had invented,: 0 acqnh e Glory and a 
vain.opinion of their C mi Fancy, Hit with the 
rectal of fomc curious Pieces of Poetry. • 

And to convince rho-podfaters that he did not 
I?jV, htit only ceafe to L/Ve, he<continu’d his or¬ 
dinary Funflions; took a particular account ofthe 
Dtmcanonr of Dom-efticks^ recompenc’dfome of 
his Slaves and chaftis’d other?, fet himfelf as 
formerly at his Table,and alfo flepr very quietly, 
infcnv.’cl-,tlu he rather fcemM a Man inperfeQ: 

Her. If! - than ne that-wa's dying-, fo that his Death, 

tho’ /O last, appear’d to his Friends as, if it had 

been Natural. ■ ■■. 

« / ttror.im a b hon’d the People of Nero’s 

and .f’-.-uhi A Charaf'cr: fo he would nefercon- 

% ' * 

defenm to the ha f encT? of. imitating thofe Ani- 

who dying in thefe wretched Times by the 
Older, of this Prince, made hint their .Heir, and' 
fhuT’d tin ■r Teftainents with ELgics on the Ty» 
rant and his t'avoiirite.'. ' , 

Hut on the contrary, being polfefs’d of a Goblet 
of precious Stones, which tofc, him above 2000 
Pdtolcs, and out of which he commonly drank, 
he broke it to Apiece?,that-AVc might notdiave it 
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his Death) they might employit 
to deftroy thofe in whofe Hands it might b 
found. 

This 
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This, made Nero extremely chagrine, to fee his 
infamous A ft ions made known to Pctronius *, arid, 
having levell’d his Sufpcion upon all thofe who he 
thought might dlfcover his Secrets, at la ft fix’d it 
upon the Wife of a Senator, named Silia^ with 
whom he had been too familiar ; but becaufe fhe 
was aifo a great-Friend of Petronius\ he imagin’d 
that, by a particular grief, fhe had hazarded a 
difeovery of what had been more her Interefl: to 
conceal \ upon which fhe was exil’d. . f 

It was in the Year of the Foundation of Rome 
Si9, funder the Confulate of Cains Suetonius Pauli- 
kus , and of Lucius Pontius Telejinus ) that City loft 
fo great a Perfon. 
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E Ncolfins, a Word which takes its Original 

from the and fignifres linfmuate. So 
Tetronius nam’d this Perfon becaufe he 
•related, from the beginning to the end, 
all the Adveutures of this "Reman, vyho frequently 
in his Morals iufinuated the Horrout: of Vice. 

Afcyltos, in Greek, fignihe? Indefatigable, a Name 
well adapted to this young Man, who was hand* 
fome, vigorous, and endow’d with the choice# 
Tale nts of Nature. 

Gito, in the fame Language, fignifies Neigh¬ 
bour, aTerm ofFriendlhip, as if he had fa id, my 

Infeparable j for Gito did.not abandon Encolfus, 
till he was forc’d by Afcyltos. 

Thefe three Perfons ferve only to embellifh 

the Hiftory, their Conduct is the Portraiture of 
the diforderly Life of young People. They vy^ere 
Aflociates in all forts of, Friponeries and De¬ 
baucheries, and wore the Habit of Philofophers to 
cover their defigns. 

, Agamemnon, a Profedor of Eloquence, whofe 
phara&er is that of a true Pedant, and under his 
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Name, Fetronivs , who had in view all the Orators 

of his time, particularly dedgns Seneca, who was 
Neroh Praceptor^ and a |Stoic Phiiofopher ; the 

fame whom this Prince defcrib’d under the Name 
o{Trimdc!:i( , and whom he calls his M after t in 
the Feaft he made for his Friends. The Author 
gives him the Name of a greatKingA peradven- 
ture in imitation of Varro, who has alTo defcrib’d 
a Dccl.'.mator under the Name of Agamemnon ; 
becaufe Homer, the chief of the Greeks^ haran¬ 
gues like an Orator. We fee alfo that Martini 
has poiared another under the Name of King 
Attains^ and callsthefe publick Httraugu-.r v, proud 
Rings and Tinders •, for really, In ancient Times, 
they often enough gave this Title to Rhetoricians 
by way of derifion, to mock them out of the 
vain pomp of their affetted Eloquence and Even¬ 
ing windy Style. So in fame placet we hud Seme a 

preaching F.ugaliiy and Poverty in the mid it of 
Riches and a plentiful Table, which was nothing 
lefs, than appearing what he was hot, as Suillus 
made apparent, when he accus’d him for taking 
Money to plead the Caufes of his own Parties, in* 


oppcfition to the C:ncian Law 


Tacit, 
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us a:io re- 


at he had always a great yhnraof^ 

f the Friends of Claudius. 'I hat his Studies 
being to promote infgnifcant Trifles 5 and to cajole 
youngScloUrs injhcir Ignorance J:e envy d all theft that 


and emtio 
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introduc’d 'Adultery into the Prince s Palace. That it 
was cafe to judge which was moft culpable , he th.it 

for his honcf Induflryj 


fupport unjujl, Cauf 


firfiQu 


>/ 


That it ought to he known , by what 
or Precepts of Philofofophy^ in only fou ' 

Tears 



Years time* he poffcfs’d the Favour and Graces" of 
3S5ero, and acquir d three Millions of Riches, That 
he fearch'd all Rome for fuch as had no Children , to 
woke them fall into the Snares he had laid , to oblige 

them to male their Teftaments in his Favour . That 

* 

by exorbitant U'ury, he exhaufied the Wealth of Italy 
and the Provinces, &c. I have, you fee, been very 
particular, and have related thefe PalTages almoft 
entire, becaufe the Author frequently infills upon 
them in many places of this Satyr, where occasio¬ 
nally he falls upon Seneca ; which you will find at 
large in the Work it felf. 
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Lycurgus a Roman Knight, Friend of Afcyltos, 

whole Houfe in the Country was pillag’d in a 
pleafanr. Adventure. 

Quart ill a , Prieftefsof Priapus. 

Pfycbe , Waiting-woman to Quart ill a. This word, 
in Greek fignifies the Soul , and was a Name of tert- 

dernefs given to a Courtizan. 

Pannychis, a little Girl, very pretty- TheName 
is Greeks and fignifies Nijht , proper enough for 
Whores - ,becaufe anciently she greatefl Debauche¬ 
ries were practis’d intheNight,aoufo it continues 
among the uicelt fort of thisTribe to thisday, and 
particularly at Eomti 

The Hiliory of thefe three Adventurers com¬ 
prehends Truth's that are unknown to rs. 
Their bufmefs is to pive Diverfion, to fnew the 

V * » 

Add refs. Effronteries; and Debaucheries 
lewd Women. ' 

Trimalchio is compounded of two Greek words 
and fignifies in Latin, ter ■mollis, to exprefs a Man 
confnmm.ited in all kinds of Debauchery. ’Tis, 

the Name of a Rich Freeman, who made a Turn- 
puious Banquet; a vain Per fan/, learn’d, but con ■ 
fus’d having his Wit crofs-wife,and his Manners 
entirely conn peed! The Author purpcfely nude 
this Hero lidicuiOus, and extremely loaded his 
PiClure, that iie might theijmore referable AVs. 

hour- 


of 
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BcurdelctafturcsK^ that anciently this Emperor 
was reprefented on Medals in thefe words, C.Nem 

Juguft. Imp' and on the reverfe, Tnmalchlo\ which 
according to tfte Commentator , Ihews hbw much 

they are deceiv’d, who pretended that Pctmiuj 
defcrib’d Seneca under that Name. Nero is alfo te- 
prefented under the Perfon of a Franchife or 
Freed-roan, and that for two reafons. i. Becaufe 
he had a perfect conformity with the Vices of that 
fort of People, i. To reproach him with the tod 
great Familarity he held with them.- Which 
caus’d Tacitus to "fay,That Franchis'd Perfons were 

never in fo much Credit as under the Reign of 


Nero , 


Fortunata Wife to Trimalcbio. This Woman 

4 

was of obfeure Birth, and alfo had been a Slav?-, fo 
that his marrying her was a reprolch to hirrifeif. 

Stleucus , Fbileros , Canymedts, Echion , Nicerosi, 
Vlocrime , were a Troop of Freed-men, invited to a 
Fealt by Trimalcbio^ which was never known in 
Rome before that time. 

Norbamus , under this Name muft be undferftood 
T'igiUinuS) Captain of Nero' s Guards, and his Fa¬ 
vourite, 

Hermeros\ a very impudent Freed-man of Tri* 

malchio* s. . 


Habinnat, an inferiour Magiftrate, Who, accom¬ 
panied by his wife, went toTrimalchio it the latter 
end of the Repaft, with attendance, and in the 
Majefty of Frator, as one who deiign’d to build a 
Mavfoltvm , of which he had laid the Plan accord- 
ing to his Genius: Which is a piquant piece of 
Raillery, defign’d by the Author to feoff at Nero's 
intentions, to ere& an Eternal Monument to his 
own Memory. 

. Scintilla^ Wife of Hahinnai^ under which appell¬ 
ation you have a Character of thofe fuperficial 
W omen, that have no folidity in them. 

Etmiol ^ 
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E-umolfust betides.his being a 1 Poet, and in a for- 
lorn Equipage, was a great Deboihee, and had 
fuffercd many Difgraces under this Name; the 
Author r'cprefents the managemement of Nero in 
making Verfes, in which hewasfo ftrongly con¬ 
ceited of his own Abilities, that he put to death all 
that fucceeded in that Art, better than himfelf. 
Another End was, to give himfelf the liberty of 
reprefenting Nero under different Chara&ers, all 
ridiculous, and under different Names, the prin¬ 
cipal w hereof were Trimalclm. Eumolws, and Po¬ 
ly anus. 

Corax, Servant to Eumolpus'. 

Lycos , Captain of the Ship, a very debauch’d 
Perfon, who provok’d the Anger of the Gods. 

Doris , Wife of Lycos and Miftrefs of Encolpius. 

Tryphana, a perfe&ly {ine Courtizan,belov’d of 
Lycos, and to whom there happen’d pleafant Ad¬ 
ventures with Encolpius and Gito. 

Efim, a PafTenger in the Ship commanded by 
Lycos, who caus’d all the troubles that befel them. 

Poly&nos, a Name taken by Encolpius , difguifed 
like a Slave in Cmona under whichIslame Pe - 
tronlus deicribea an Adventure that happen’d to 
Nero with a Roman Lady;. The Character of Polya- 

nos is extremely fine* and might have done Nero 
honour, if the Author had not firlt reprefented 
him undef the vile Perfon of a Slave, which part 
this Emperour often acted, in running about the' 
Streets in the Night, and frequenting infamous 
Places, which fnew’d his ImpuiQance, and doubt*? 
lefs, was a great mortification to him, to find his 
Weakneffes in this kind fo openly difcovered.' 
Further we have reafonto believe, that Petro 


nius alfo fhew’djaow eafily he cou’d embellifn his 




Work, and dof&iimfelf Honour by his excellent 
Wit, which fhines in all thefe incomparable De- 
fcriptions. 

& Lady of Crotona, amorous of Polypus, 

bj 


Qlrcs 
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by whom it may he reafonah'y conjeflur , d,' T that 
the Authorwould be underwood of Si!ia t a Roman- 
Lady,who was married to a Senator, and bariifii’d, 
as you heard already .in ?he Life of Petronim , un¬ 
der fufpicion of revealing Nero's Secrets; out of 
rief for what happen’d to the Author ■ For if 
this Prince drown’d i:i Debtucherv, and who. 

* » m 

without fttame, m ade himfelf a Spectacle ofcon- 
rempt in rhenaidit o t Rome, could fee concern’d to 
fee his Pieaftircs turn’d to R’dcu'e in this Satyr; 
there is great appearance, that ti c Picture of his 
Weaknefs in this In'll a ace touch’d him in oft fenli- 
bly; and by confequeuce, that the Adventutc had 
rather relation to Silia , than any other. 

Cbryfts, Waiting-woman toG>:f,and her Confi 
dent-This Name is Greek, and liguifics Dorca % ot 
line \ an Epithet given and was volunta- 

rily taken by the ancient Courtizans. 

nos, a Sorcerer, that Cbryf.s led to Polya* 




T 


irt 


ndf. 

Eaothca, a Prieftefs of Priafus. * 

Tbilitmefia, another Lady cf Crotonla, who fonte* 

times fervM her felf of her Beau tv to get Vi liters. 

^ J l| 

and upon the Reputation of Eumdpvs\ being rich 
preheated him with her Son and Daughter, who 
were both .very young and very hand force, that 
they might profit by his good lnflrru&ions. Under 
this Name Eumelpus, Petronius deferibes Nero's 

Noy hates Srupr-i , as Tacitus fays, new-invented 
ways of Whoring and Filthinefs. 

The Places where thefe Adventures pafs’d, are 
Naples and Croton a, under whole Names the Au¬ 
thor chafe to draw tho natural Portraiture of 

Rome, 
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Formerly 

countof 

now refolv’d to be as good as 

my Wofd, being opportunely 
met 5 not only to improve our 
Learning, but to make merry with pleafant 

Tales, and a free Convention* 

B Fabriritis 



promis’d you an Ac- 
nv Adventures, and amt 




* 


2 7k w o K s »/ 

4 

Fabricius Vejento has already, with a world 
of Wit, expos’d the Juggle of Religion, and 
withal difcover’d with what Impudence and 
Ignorance Priefts pretend to be infpir’d: But 
are notour wrangling Pleaders poflefs’d with 
the fame Frenzy, who harangue their Au¬ 
dience? Thefe Wounds I receiv’d in defence 
of your Liberty 5 this Eye was loft in your 
Service v-give me a Hand to lead me to my 
Children, for my wounded Hams are too 
feeble to fupport me. 

Yet even this might pafs for tolerable, did 
it put young beginners in the leaft way to 
well-fpeaking: Whereas now, what with the 
irregular fwelling of Matter, and the empty 
rattling of Words, they only gain this, That 
when they come to appear in publick, they 
think themfelves in another World. And 
therefore I look upon the young fry of Col- 

legiates as likely to make the moft promift.rig 
Blockheads, becaufe they neither hear nor fee 
any thing that is in ufe amongft Men: But a 
company of Pirates with Chains on theiboar$ 
_ Tyrants ilfuing Proclamations to make Chil¬ 
dren kill their Fathers 5 the Anfwers of Ora¬ 
cles in a Plague-time 5 that three or more 
Virgins be facrific'd to appeafe the angry 
Gods 5 dainty fine Words s without any Sub- 
ftance, like a Difh prettily, garnifh’d without 
.any Meat in it, and every thing fo done, as 
if ’twere all Spice and Garnilh. 

Such as are thus bred can no more judge 
aright, than thofe that live in a Kitchin not 

(link of the Greafe; Give me, with your fa¬ 
vour. 




« 
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vour, leave to fay, ’twas you firft Ibft the 
good Grace of Speaking; for with light idle 
gingles of Words, to make fport, you have 
brought Oratory to this, That the fubftance 
thereof is become invalid and effeminate. 

Our Youth were hot confin’d to this way 
of declaiming when Sophocles and Euripides 
influenc’d the Age: Nor. yet had any Gar- 
ret-Profeffor debauch'd their Studies, when 
Pindar and the nine Lyrick Poets durft not 
attempt the inimitable N umbers of Homer : 
And that I may not derive my Authority 
from Poets only, ’tis certain neither Plato 
hor De'mjihenes ever put in pra&ice thefe 
affe&ed Declamations. Their chafte Ora¬ 
tions were neither turgid, painted, or adul¬ 
terate, but had all the Ornaments and 
> / 

Charms of a Natural Beauty. 

This windy and irregular way Of babling 

came lately out of AJta into Athens ; and ha¬ 
ving, like forne ill Planet, blafted the afpiring 
Genius of their Y outb, at once corrupte 
and put a period to all true Eloquence; 

After this. Who came up to the height of 
Thucydides .<? Who reach’d the Fame of Hype- 
fides .<? Nay, there was hardly a clean Verfe. 
but all were of the fame drain, and died 
with their Author; 

fame fate, after the boldnefs of the Egyptians 
ventur’d to bring fo great an Art into Mi¬ 
niature. , 

" » ■ 

At this and the like rate I was upon a 
time declaiming, when one Agamemnon made 
p to us, and looking lharply on a Perfon 



Painting alfo had the 
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whom the Mob with fuch diligence gave 
attention to, he would not fuffer me to de¬ 
claim longer in the Portico, than he had 
fwe3tedin the School^ “ But, young Man, 
faid he, becaufe your Difcourfe is beyond 
the common apprehenfion, and, which is 
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Underftandin 
Matters of thefe Schools are not to blame, 
who think it necelfary to be mad with 
mad Men: For unlefs they teach what 
their Scholars approve, they might, as 
Cicero fays, keep School to themfelves: 
like flattering Parafifes, who when they 


Tables, ftudy 


II 


agreeable 


be 



pany, (being 


fenfible they (hall never effeft 

figns, unlefs they firft charm the Ear) 
fo a Matter of Eloquence, Fiflierman-like, 

unlefs he firft baits his Hook with what 

% 

he knows the Fifti will bite at, may wait 
long enough on the Rock without hopes 

of catching any thing. 

“ Where lies the Fault then? Parents 
ought to be fharply reprehended, who are 
unwilling their Children (hould obferve a 

fttift Method in their Studies; but in this, 
as in all things elfe, they are fo fond of 
making a Noife in the World, and in fuch 
hafte to arrive at their Wifhes, that they 
hurry Youth into the Publick ere they 
( have well digefted what they have read, 
_ and put Children, before they are paft 

“ their 
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“ tlaeir Sucking-bottle, into the Lifts of Elo- 
“ quence 5 than which, by their own Con- 
“ feffion, nothing is harder to attain: 
“ Whereas if they would fuffer them to 
“ come up by degrees, that their Studies 
“ might be temper’d with grave Leftures 5 
“ their Affeftions faftiion’d by the Diftates 
“ of Wifdom 5 that they might work them- 
“ felves into a Maftery of Words 5 and 
“ for a long time hear, what they’re in- 
“ din’d to imitate, nothing that pleas’d 
“ Children wou’d be admir’d by them. 
4 But now Boys trifle in the Schools, young 
“ Men are laugh’d at in Publick, and, 
“ which is worfe than both, what ill Ha- 
“ bits are foolilhly affum’d in Youth, we 
“ refufe to acknowledge in Age. 

“ And that I may not be thought to 
“ have condemn’d Lucilms manner of Wri- 
“ ting, I will alfo my felf give you my 
“ Thoughts in Verfe. 





Front thence 

•+ » 



A frejh Career , with rapid Courfes run , 

And equal him f oppos'd great Philip’/ Son. 


While I was wholly taken up with Agamem- 
mn , I did not obferve how Afcyltos had given 
me the flip, and being ftill intent upon his 
Difcourfe, a great crowd of Scholars fill’d the 
Portico, to hear, (as it appear’d afterwards} 
an extemporary Declamation, of l know not 
whom, that was defcanting on what Aga¬ 
memnon had faid 5 while therefore they ridi¬ 
cul’d his Advice, and condemn’d the method 
of the whole, I took an opportunity of get¬ 
ting from them, and ran in queft of Afcyltos ; 

But the hurry I was in, wjth roy ignorance 

where our Inn flood, fo diftrafted me, that 
what way foever I went, I return d the fame, 
till tir’d in the purfuit, and ail in-a fweat, 
I met an old Herb-woman: I befeech you ; 
Mother , fays I, do you know where- 
aborts l dwell ? Pleas’d with the humour of 
the queftion, Why fnottld 1 not i. anfwer’d 
£be 5 and riling up, went on before me: I 
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thought her no lefs than a Witch: Buf ha¬ 
ving led me into a bye Lane, (he threw off 
her Pyebafd Patch’d Mantle, and here, fay$ 

(he, you cant want a Lodging. 

As I was denying I knew the Houle, .1 ob- 
ferv’d a company of Beaux reading the Bills 
o’er the Boxes, on which was infcrib’d the 
Name of the refpe&ive Whore and her Price* 
and others of the fame Function naked, fcut- 

tling it here and there, as if they would not, 
yet would be feen: When too late I found 
my felf in a Bawdy-houfe, curling the Hag 
that had trapan’d me thither, I cover’d my 
Face, and was juft making off through the 
midft of them, when in the very Entry A- 
fcylt os met me, but as tired as my felf, and 
in a manner dead 5 you’d have fworn the 
fame old Woman decoy’d him there. I 
could not forbear laughing, we faluted each 
other, and T ask’d him what bulinefs he had 
in fo fcandalous a place > he wip’d his Face, 

And if you knew , reply’d he, what has happen'd 
to me -As what, fays I. 

He faintly reply’d.; When I had rov’d the 

whole City without finding our Inn , the Majler of 
this Houfe came up to me, and obligingly proffer’d 
to be my Guide 5 fo through many a crofs Lane 
and blind turning , having brought me to this 
Houfe , he drew upon me, and prefs'd to a 
clofer Ingagement. In thit Aff id ion the Whore 
of the Cell alfo demanded a Reward for the ufe of 
her Apartment 5 and that loofe Fellow laid fuch 
violent Hands on me , that had I not been too 
fir ong for him , I had got the worfi of it. 

B 4 While 
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While Afcyltos was telling his Tale, in 
come the fame Fellow, with a Woman, 
noneot the leaft agreeable, and looking upon 
Afcyltos , entreated him to walk in and fear 
nothing, for if he would not be Paflive he 
might be A&ive: The Woman on the other 
hand prefs’d me to go in with her. We fol¬ 
low’d therefore,and being led among thofe lit¬ 
tle Apartments, we faw many of both Sexes 
imploy’d in the Boxes, * fo that we conclu¬ 
ded all of them had drank a Love Potion. * 

We were no fooner difcover’d, but they 
Wou d have attack’d us with the like Im- 
pudence, and in a trice one of their number 
with his Coat tuck'd under his Girdle, laid 
hold on Jfcyltos, and having thrown him 
crofs a Couch, would have charg’d him in 
the rear: I prefently ran to help the under- 

moft, * and uniting our forces, we made No¬ 
thing of the troublefome Fool *♦ Afcyltos 
went off, and flying, left me expos’d to their 
Violence 5 but thanks to my Strength and 

Courage, I got off without Injury. 

I had almoft traverft the City round * when 
in the dusk of the Evening I faw Gito at 
the Bench of our Inn * 5 I placed my felf 
by him, and enquir’d what Afcyltos had got us 
for Dinner? the Boy fitting down, began to 
wipe away the Tears that flood in his Eyes 5 
I was much concern’d at it, and ask’d him 
the occafion $ he was flow in his anfwer, 
and feem’d unwilling to inform me; but mix¬ 
ing Threats with my Entreaties ; Turns that 
Brother ok Cetyrem ofyonrs } faid he, that tom- 
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ing ere while into our'Lodging, wan'd have via. 
Uted my Virtue : When l or yd out , he drew his 
Sword , and if thou art a Lucreece, faid he, 

thou hdfi met a Tarquin. 

I heard him, and pointing at Afiyltos, what 
fay’ft thou, thou Catamite,whofe very Breath 

is infe&ious ? 

Afyltos at firft pretended to be mightily 

furprizd, but prefently putting my Hand 
afide, in a higher Voice, cry d out, Mufi you 
be prating , thou Lafcivious Cut-throat, *, who 
was condemn’d for murdering thine Hofi *, and 

javd only by the breaking of the Rope .«? Ton 
make a noife, you Night-Pad , whofe top Mijlrifs 
was but a Bawd. On what account did you and I 

keep Company formerly .<? Vpon the fame y Ifuppofi t 
theBoy is admitted the honour ofyourConverfation. 

And who but you, interrupted I, gave me 
that flip in the Portico > Why , what a wifi 

Man of Gotham, continu’d he, mufi I have 
been, when I was dying for hunger, to hear Senten¬ 
ces, forfooth, as much to the purpofi as the ratling 
of broken Glajfes, or the expounding of Dreams? 
by Hercules, thou wert by much the greater Rogue 
of the two, who to get a meals Meat, did not bluffs 
to commend an infipid Poet. When at laft, turn¬ 
ing from Scolding to Laughing, we begaJp|o 
be in a better humour, and to talk of-our Af¬ 
fairs with a little more fedatenefs. 

But a fenfe of the late Injury ftill flicking 
in my Stomach, Afcyltos, faid 1 , I find we 
fhall never agree together, therefore let’s di¬ 
vide the common Stock, and each of us fet 

up for himfelf 2 You are a piece of a Scholar, 

and 
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and I’ll be no hinderance to y<jur Proje&s, 

bnt tbink of fome other way, for otherwife 
we (hall run into a thoufand Mifchiefs, and 
become fcandalous all over the Town. 

Afcyltos was not againft the Proje&j And 
face we have promis'd, faid he, as Scholars, to 
[up together , let's husband the Night too $ and to 
morrow I’d get m a new Lodging, and fome 
Comrade or other . 

Tis Nonfenfe,jW I, to defer what we de¬ 
fire: I bad for a confiderable time Intentions 
to part with Afcyltos , looking upon him as a 
Perfon who too narrowly obferv’d myA&ions$ 
but a ftronger Motive to it was, that I might 
renew my old friendfhip with Gito. 

Afcyltos taking the Affront, impatiently, 
without anfwering, flew away in a fury: 
I was too well acquainted with the weak- 
nefs of his Mind, and the violence of his 


Love, not to fear the effe&s of fo fudden a 
breach, and therefore made after him, both 
to obferve his Befigns and to prevent theia$ 
but lofing fight of him, I was a Jong time in 
purfuit of him to no purpofe. 

When I had fearch’d the whole Town, J 


return’d to my Cellar, where, tbeCeremo- 
njj|pf Kiffes being over, I got my Boy to a 
croier Embrace, and enjoying my wifhes, 
thought my felf happy even to Envy: Nor 
bad I done when Afcyltos hole to the Door, 


and forcing the Bolt, found us diverting 
our felves; upon which, clapping his Hands, 
be fell a laughing, and turning me about 5 
What , faid he, mojl reverend Gentleman, what 


were 
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were you doing , «*y brother in Iniquity .<? Nor 
’was he content with Words only, but un¬ 
tying the Thong that bound his Wallet, he 
belabour’d me heartily, and mingling Re¬ 
proaches with his Blows, As you like this , de? 
fire a fecond parting. 

‘ Being thus fprprized, I took little notice 
4 of the Injury, but politickly turn’d it off 


with 


mutt 


‘ come to an Engagement with my Rival: 

‘ Whereas fweetning him with a counterfeit 
‘ Mirth, I brought him alfo to laugh for 
‘ company: And you , Eucolpius, began he, 

‘ are fo wrapt in Pleafures , you little confider 

* how Jhort our Money grows , and what we have 
4 left will turn to no account: There’s nothing 

* to be got in Town this Summer-time, we (hall 

4 have better luck in the Country \ let's vifit our 

* Friends. 

‘ Neceflity made me approve his Advice, 

* as well as conceal the fmart of the Lalh 5 
‘ fo loading Gito with our Baggage, we left 

5 the City, and went to the Houfe of one Ly- 

* curgus, a Roman Knight; who, becaufe A- 

■ fey It os had formerly been his Comrade, eq- 
‘ tertain’d us handfomely-, and the Compa- 
‘ ny we met with in the place, made our En- 

* tertainment the more agreeable: For, firft 
‘ there was Tryphana % a very beautiful Woman, 
4 who came with one Lycos, the owner of a 
‘ Ship, and Matter of a fmall Seat that lay 
t contiguous to the Sea. 

‘ The Delight we receiv’d in this place 
l was more than coujd be expreft, tho’ Ly- 

i • : \ * c * 

„ curgus$ 
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4 curgus sTable was thrifty enough, you muft, 

4 know we were all promifcuoufly imploy’d 
4 in Affairs of Love : The fair Tryph^m pleas'd 
e, and readily inclin’d to my withes; 

* but I had fcarce given her the Courtefie 
c of the Houfe when Lycas (forming to be 
4 thus nickt in his Amours, accus’d me at 

* firft of underhand-dealing 5 but foon from 
4 a Rival addreffing himfelf as a Lover, he 
4 pleafantly told me, I muft repair his Dama- 

4 ges 5 and ply’d me hotly: But Tryfhana ha- 
4 ving my Heart, I could not lend him an 
4 Ear, The refufal made him the (harper; he 
4 follow’d me wherever I went, and getting 
4 into my Chamber at Night, when Entreaty 
4 did no good, he fell to downright Violence; 

* but I rais’d fuch an out-cry, that 1 wak’d 

4 the whole Houfe, and by the help of l^y- 
4 curgus, got rid of him for that time. 

4 At length perceiving Lycurgus s Houfe 
4 was not for his purpofe, he would have 
4 perfuaded me to his own; but I rejecting 
4 the proffer, he made ufe of Try plums pow- 
4 er over me; and (he the rather perfuaded 
4 me to yield to him, becaufethe was in hopes 
4 of living more at liberty there. I follow’d 
4 therefore whither my Love conducted me ; 
4 but Lycurgus having renew’d his old Con- 
4 cern with Afcyltos , would not fuffer him to 
4 abfent himfelf: At laft we agreed, that he 
4 fliou’d ftay with Lycurgus , and we go with 
4 Lycas: Moreover it was concluded, thate- 
4 very one of us, as opportunity offer’d,(hould 
4 pilfer what he could for the benefit of the 
4 - common Stock. 4 




P E T RO N I U S ARBIT ER. Ig 

* Lycas was overjoy’d at my Content, and 

* fo haftned our departure, that, taking leave 

* of our Friends, we arriv’d at his ttoufe the 
4 fame Day. 

‘ But in our Paffage he fo order’d the mat* 

* ter that he fat next me,and Tryphma next to 
' Gito, which he purpofely contriv’d, to (hew 
4 the notorious Lightnefs of that Woman 3 

* nor was he miftaken in her, for (he pre- 

* fently grew amorous of the Boy: I was 
4 quickly jealous, and Lycas fo exa&ly re- 
4 mark’d it to me, that he foon confirm’d my 

* fufpicion of her. On this I began to be 

* more condefcending to him, which made 

* him all Joy, as being aflur’d the Unwor- 

* thinefsof my new Miftrefs wou’d beget my 
4 Contempt of her, and refenting her flight, 

4 Ifliould be moreeafilyinduc’d to receive 
4 him favourably. 

4 So flood Affairs while we were at Lycas s; 

4 Tryptxena was defperately in love with Gito 3 
4 Gito again as wholly devoted to her 3 I 

; 4 car’d little for the fight of either of them 5 
■ 4 and Lycas ftudying to pleafe me, found me 
i 4 every day fame new Diversion;' In all 
4 which alfo his Wife Doris, a fine Woman, 

; 4 ftrove to exceed him, and that with fo 
4 much’gaiety, that fhe prefently expell’d 
4 Tryph<ena from my Heart: 1 gave her the 
1 4 Wink, and Ihe return’d her Content by as, 
j 4 wanton a Twincle 5 fo that this dumb Rhe- 
i 4 torick going before the Tongue, fecretly 
l 4 convey’d to each other our mutual Inclina- 

| I tions. 

i * 1 
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* I knew Lycas was jealous, which kept me 

* Tongue* ty’d fo long, and the love he bore 
6 his Wife made him difcover to her his in- 
‘ clination tome: But the firft opportunity 

* we had of talking'together/(he related to 

* me what {he had learn d from him; and I 

* frankly confefs’d it, but withal told her how 

* abfolutely averfe I had ever been to’t: 

‘ Well then, quoth the difcreet Woman, we 

* muft try our Wits, according to his own 

* Opinion, the Permiffion was one’s, and the 

* Pofleffion another’s. 

* By this time Gito had been worn off his 

* Legs, and was gathering new ftrength, 
c when Tryphma return’d to rrie, but difap- 
‘ pointed of her expeftation,her Love chang’d 

‘ to a downright Fury 5 and, all on fire with 
6 folio wing me to no purpofe, fhe got into my 
‘ Intrigue both with Lycas and his Wife: 

6 She made little reckoning of his Wantonnefs" 

* with me, as well knowing it woo’d hinder 

* no Grift from coming to her Mill: But for 
e Doris, (he never left till (he had found Out 

* her private Amours with me, and difco- 

* ver’d them to Lycas 5 wbofe Jealonfiebeing 
c fuperior to his Love, ran all to Revenge 5 
4 but Doris , advertis’d by Tryphcenas Woman, 
£ to divert the Storm, forbore any clande- 
‘ ftine Meetings. 

‘ As foonas I perceiv’d it, having curs’d 
4 the Treachery of Tryph&na, and the Ingra- 
‘ tirade of Lycas, I began to think of retiring^ 
‘ and Fortune favour d me: For a Ship con- 
‘ fecrated to the Goddefs Ijis, laden with 

! rich 
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and I laid our Heads together, and 

o be gone; 

f‘ for Tryphdtia having exhaufted his ftrength, 

u 1 ' ' ’ r him. £arly 

the next Morning therefore we march'd to- 


began now not to be fo fond of 
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wards the Sea, where with the lefs difficulty* 
we got on board the Veflel, becaufe we were 
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that time took care of her: They ftill ho¬ 
nouring us with their Company, it was 
not a time to filch any thing ^ but leaving 

took an ooDortunitv of 
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G/Vtf with them, I took an opportunity 
getting into the Stern, where the Image 
Ijis ftood, and ftrip’d her of a rich Man 
and Silver Trimming 5 and alfo having 
turn’d other good Booty out of the Matter’s 
Cabin, I ftole down by a Rope, unfeen of 
any but Gito 5 who alfo gave them the flip 


and fneakt after me. 


the 
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‘ Purchafe, and both of us refolv’d to 
* what hatte we could to Afcyltos , but Lycur- 
‘ gus’s Boufe was not to be reach’d the fame 
‘ day: When we came to Afcyltos wefliew’d 
‘ him the Prize, and told him m (hort the 
6 manner of getting it, and how we had been 

tine of Love: He advis’d 
prepoffefs Lycnrgns with our Cafe, and 




boldly to afiert 


could 


the ill ufage of Lycas was the only caufe why 


hafti!y $ which 
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curgus came^o underftand, lie would at all 

times proteft us from our Enemies. 

Our flight was unknown till Tryphdtia and 

Doris were got out of Bed 5 for we daily at¬ 
tended their Levy, and waited on them while 
they were dreffing; but, when contray to 
pur ufual cuftom we were found miffing, Ly- 
cas fent after us, and efpecially to the Sea- 
fide, for he had heard we made that way, 
but not a word of the Pillage, for the Ship 
lay fomewhat to Sea-ward, and the Matter 
had not yet return’d on board. 

But at laft it being pofitively known we 
were run away, and Lycas becoming uneafie 
at our abfence, fell in a defperate paffion with 
his Wife, whom he fuppos’d to be the occa- 
fion of our departure: I pafs over what 
Words and Blows he gave her, knowing not 
the particulars: I’ll only fay, Tryphma, the 
Mother of Mifchief, had put Lycas in the 
head, ’twas probable we had taken San&u- 
ary at Lycurgus s, where fhe perfwaded him 
logo in queft of the Fugitives, and promis’d 
to bear him Company, that (he might load 
us with juft Reproaches. 

The next day they accordingly fet forward, 
and came to his Houfe j but we were out of 
the way: For Lycurgus was gone to a Fefti- 
val in honour of Hercules, held at a neigh¬ 
bouring Village, and had taken us with him, 
of which when our Adverfaries were inform’d, 
they made what haft they could after us, 
and met us in the Portico of the Temple* 
The fight of them very much difordered us: 

Lycas 
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cas eagerly complained of our flight to Ly- 
curguSy but was received with fuch a contra¬ 
cted Brow, and fo haughty an Air, that I 
; took Courage upon’t, and opening my Throat 
charg’d him with his lafcivious Attempts 
upon me, as well at Lycurgus'% as in his owii 
Houfe 5 and Tryphdna endeavouring to flop 
my Mouth, had her (hare of the Infamy; 
for l fet out her Harlotry to the Mob, who 
gather’d about us to hear the Scolding; 
And, as a Proof of what I faid, I fhew’d 
; them poor limber-Ham’d Git a, and my felf 
alfo,whom vicious Pra&ices had even brought 

to our Graves. 

The Shout of the Mob put our Ene- 
! rnies fo out of Countenance, that they went 
off heavily, but contriving a Revenge 3 and 
i therefore obferving how we had put upon 
I Lycttrgusy they' went back to expe& him at 
j his Houfe, and fet him right again. The 
Solemnity ending later than was expe&ed, 

: we could not reach Lycurgus s that Night, 
! and therefore he brought us to a half-way 
Houfe, but left us afleep next Morning, 
and went home to difpatch fome Bufinefs, 

; where he found Lycas and Tryphana waiting 

v for him, who fo order’d the matter with 
l him, that they prevail’d with him to deli- 
| ver us up. Lycurgus , naturally barbarous 
i and faithlefs, began to contrive which way 
to betray us, and fent Lycas to get fome 

j Help, whilft he fecur’d us in the Vi!» 

1 fege. 

I . C Thither 
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Thither he came, and at his firfi: entry 
treated us in the fame manner as Lycas had 
done: After which, wringing his Hands to¬ 
gether, he upbraided us with the Lye we 
had made of Lycas , and taking Afcyltos from 

us, lock’d us up in our Chamber, where 

we by, without fo much as permitting him 
to fpeak in our defence 3 but carrying him 
to his Houfe, he fet a Guard upon us, till 
he himfelf fhould return. 

On the Road Afcyltos 

to mollifie Lycurgus-, but neither Entreaties 
mingled with Love, nor Tears, could do 
any good upon him: It came into our 
Comrades Head to fet us at Liberty by 
other Methods 5 and being all on fire at 
Lycurgnss Reftinefs, refus’d to lodge with 
him that Night, and by that means the 

more eafily put in execution what he had 
been thinking on. 

The Family was in their dead Sleep 

when Afcyltos took our Baggage upon his 

Shoulders, and getting through a Breach in 
the Wall, which he had formerly taken no¬ 
tice of, came to the Village by break of 
Day, and meeting no one to flop him, bold¬ 
ly enter’d it, and came up to our Cham¬ 
ber 3 which the Guard that was upon us 
had taken care to make faft^ but the Bar 
being of Wood, he eafily wrench’d it with 
an Iron Crow, and waken’d us 3 for we 
foundly fnor d, in fpight of all our ill For¬ 
tune. 


Our 
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Our Guard had fo over-watch‘d them- 
felves, that they were fallen into a dead 


Sleep, which was the Reafon we only 
wak’d at the breaking of the Door. To be 
ihort, Afcyltos came in, and briefly told us 
what he had done for our fake: On this we 




got up 5 and as we were rigging our felves, 
it came into my Head to kill the Guard, 
and rifle the Village 5 I told Afcyltos my Mind• 
He liked the rifling well enough, but difap- 
prov’d the other Propofal, and gave us out 
defired Liberty without Blood, for being ac¬ 
quainted with every corner of the Houfe, 
he pick’d the Lock of an Inner-room where 
the Moveables lay, and bringing us into it. 
We ftole what was of moft value, and got 

off while it was yet early in the Morning * 
avoiding the common Road, and not retting 
till we thought our felves out of danger. 

Then Afcyltos having gotten heart again, 
i began to amplifie the Delight he took iii 

; having pillag’d Lycurgus^ of whofe miferable- 
; nefs he complain’d with juft reafon 5 for he 
; had neither paid him for his Nights fervice, 
nor kept a Table that had either Meat of 
Drink on’t, being fuch a miferable Scoundrel 

that, notwithstanding his infinite Wealth,' 

he deny’d himfelf the common NeceffarieS 
of Life. 





Afcyltos defign’d for Naples the fame-day, 
had I not acquainted him how imprudent it 
was to take up there, where, according to 
all probability, we were in likelihood to be 
fought after: And therefore, faid I, let s 
keep out of the way for the prefent, and, 
fince we have enough to defend us from want, 
ftroul it about till the Heat be over. The 
Advice was approv’d, and we fet forward 
for a pleafant Country Town, where we were 
fure to meet fome of our Acquaintance that 
were taking the benefit of the Seafon : But 
we were fcarce got half way, when a fhowre 
of Rain difcharging it felf upon us like 
Buckets, forc’d us into the next Village $ 
where entring a Houfe of Entertainment, 

we faw a great many others that had alfo 
ftruck in thither to avoid the Storm. The 
throng kept us from being taken notice of, 
and gave us the opportunity of prying here 
and there, what we might filch in a Crowd s 
when Afcyltos , unheeded of any body, took 
a Purfe from the Ground, in which he found 
feveral pieces of Gold s we leap’d for Joy at 
fo fortunate a beginnings but fearing left 
fome or other might feek after it, we flunk 
out at a Back-door, where we faw a Groom 
fadling his Horfess but, as having forgot 
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fomewhat, he ran into the Houfe, leaving 
behind him an Embroider’d Mantle faftned 
to one of the Saddles: In his abfence I cut 
the Straps, and under the covert of fome 
Out-houfes, we made off with it to a neigh¬ 
bouring Foreft. 

Being more out of danger among the 

Thickets, we were contriving where we 
fhould hide the Gold, that we might not be 
either charg’d with the Felony, or robb’d of 
it our felves: At laft we concluded to few 
it in the Lining of an old patcht Coat, which 
I threw over my Shoulders, and entrufted 
the Care of the Mantle to Afcyltos , with an 
intent to get to the City by Crofs-ways: But 
as we were going cut, we heard fome-body 
on our left hand fpeak to this purpofe: They 
fliall not efcape us; they came into the Wood} 
lets feparate our felves and beat about, that 

we may the better difcover and take them. 

This put us into fuch a fright, that Afcyltos 

and Gito fled thro’ Briars and Brambles to¬ 
wards the City 5 but I turn’d back again in 
fuch a hurry, that without perceiving it, the 

precious Coat dropt from my Shoulders 5 At 
laft being quite tir’d, and not able to go any 
further, I laid me down under the (helter of 
a Tree, where I firft mift the Coat: Then 
Grief reftor’d my ftrengtb, and up I got again, 
to try if I could recover the Treafure5 I 
wander’d backwards and forwards to no 
manner of purpofe 5 till fpent and wafted 
with toil and forrow, I got into a Thicket, 
where having tarried four Hours, and half 

C 3 dead 


/ 



ll The W 0 f£ S of 

dead with the borrour of the place, I fought 
the way out ; but going forward, a Country 

Man came in fight of me: Then had I occa- 
fion for all my flock of Confidence; nor did 
it fail me : I went up roundly to him, and 
making my moan how I had loft my felf in 
the Wood, defir’d him to tell me the way to 
the City: He pitying my Figure (for I was 
as pale as Death, and all bemir’d) ask’d me, if 
I had feenany one in the Wood? 1 anfwer’d, 
not a Soul—on which he courteoufly brought 
me into the High-way, where he met two of 
his Friends, who told him, they had travers’d 
the Wood thro’ and thro’, but had lit upon 
nothing but a Coat, which they fhew’d him. 

It may eafily be believed I had not the 
Courage to challenge it, tho’ I knew well e- 
noqgh what the value of it was: This affli¬ 
cted. me more than all the reft ; however, be¬ 
wailing my Treafure, the Country-man not 
heeding me, andFeeblenefs growing upon me, 

I flackend my pace, and jogg’d on flower 
than ordinary. 

It was longer ere I reach’d the City than 
I thought of; but coming to the Inn, I found 
Jfcyltos half dead, ftretcht upon a Straw 
Pallat, and fell on another my felf, not able 
to utter a word: He miffing the Coat, was in 
a great diforder, and haftily demanded of. 
me, what was become of it: I, on the other 
hand, fcarce able to draw my Breath, refolv’d 
him by languifhing Eyes, what my Tongue 
would not give me leave to fpeak: At length 
recovering by little and little, I plainly told 

! him 

* i >U 
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him the ill Fortune I had met with: But he 
thought I jefted, and tho ! the Tears in my 
Eyes might have been as full Evidence to him 
as an Oath, he yet queftioned the truth of 
what I faid, and would not believe but I had 
a mind to cheat him. During this, Gito flood 

as troubled as my felf, and the Boys fadnefs 
increas’d mine: But the frefti purfuit that 
was made after us, diftra&ed me moft. I 
opened the whole matter to Afcyltos , who 
feem’d little concern’d at it, as having lucki¬ 
ly got off for the prefent, and withal allur'd 
himfelf, that we were paft danger, in that 
we were neither known, nor feen by any: 
However, it was thought fit to pretend a. 
Sicknefs, that we might have the better Pre¬ 
tence to keep where we were: But our Mo¬ 
nies falling (horter than we thought of, and 

Neceflity enforcing us, we found it high time 
to fell feme of our Pillage. 

It was almoft dark, when going into the 
Brokers Market, we faw abundance of things 

to be bought and fold ^ of no extraordinary 
Value, ’tis true, yet fuch as might be fafe- 
ly difpofed of at that time by the Perfons 
who ftole them'. We alfo had the Mantle 
with us, and taking the opportunity of a 
blind Corner, fell a fhaking the Skirt of it, 
to fee if fo glittering a Shew would bring us 
a Purchafer: Nor had we been long there, 
e’re a certain Country-man, whom I thought 
I had feen before, came up to us, with a 

Woman after him, who beginning to infpeft 

the Mantle more narrowly, as on the o- 

C 4 ther 

1 

* 
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tber fide did Afyltos our Country Chapman’s 
Shoulders, they prefently ftartled him, and 
ftruck him dumb: Nor could I my felf be¬ 
hold ’em without being concern’d at it, for 
he feem’d to me to be the fame Fellow that 
had found the Coat in the Wood, as in truth 
he was • But Afcyltos doubting whether he 
might truft his Eyes or not, and that he might 
not do any thing rafhly, firft came nearer to 
him as a Buyer, and taking the Coat from 

his Shoulders, began to cheapen, and turn it 
more carefully. O the wonderful vagaries of 
Fortune! for the Country-man had not ex- 
. amined a Seam of if, but carelefly look’d on 
it as a Purchafe for a Beggar. 

Afyltos feeing the Coat unript, and the 
Perfon of the Seller contemptible, took me 
afide from the Crowd: And don’t you fee 
brother, faid he, the Treafure I made fuch 

rhoan about is return’d > That’s the Coat 

% 

with the Gold in’t, all fafe and untoucbt : 
What therefore {hall we do, or what courfe 
Ih^li we take to get our own again > 

, J was now comforted, not fo much that I 
had feen the Booty, but had clear’d my felf 
pf the Sufpicion that lay upon me, and was 
by no means for going about the Bulb, but 
downright bringing an Aftion againft him. 
That if the Fellow would not give up the 

Coat to the right Owner, we might recover 
U bj Law/* 


Law hears the None, but Money has the T*omr j 
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Afcyltot on the other fide afraid of the Law, 
Who, faid he, knows us in this place, or will 
give any Credit to what we fay ? I am clear 
for buying it, tho’ we know it to be our own, 
and rather recover theTreafure with a little 
Money, than embroil our felves in an uncer¬ 
tain Suit ^ but we had not above a couple of 
Groats ready Money, and that we defign’d 
fhould buy us fomewhat to eat. Left there¬ 
fore the Coat ftiould be gone in the mean 
time, we agreed, rather than fail, to fell the 
Mantle at a lower price, that the Advantage 
we got by the one, might make amends for 
what we loft by the other. 

As foon therefore as we had fpread open 
the Mantle, the Woman the flood muffled 
by the Country-man, having pryingly taken 
notice of fome tokens about it, forcibly laid 
both Hands on’t, and fetting up her Throat, 
cry’d out, Thieves, Thieves! 

We on the other part were very much fut- 

priz’d at the Accident, yet left we fhould be 

wanting to our felves in this Extremity, we 
got hold of the tatter’d Coat, and as fpite* 
fully roar’d out, They have robb’d us of it. 
feut our Cafe was in no wife like theirs, and 

the Rabble that came in upon the Out-cry, 

ridicul 
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ridicul’d, according to their manner, the 
weaker fide, in that the others made claim 
to a rich Mantle, and we to a ragged Coat, 
fcarce worth a good Patch. At this A fey It os 
conld hardly keep his Countenance 5 but the 
noife being over. We fee, faid he, how every 
one likes his own bed, Give us our Coat, 
and let them take the Mantle, 

The Country-man and the Woman lik’d 
the exchange well enough, but a fort of Petti¬ 
foggers, mod of whofe bufinefs was fuch 
Night Pra&icej having a mind to get the 
Mantle in their own Cuftody, as importunely 
required, that both Mantle and Coat (hould 
be left in their Hands, and the Caufe fhould 
be determin’d on the Morrow: For it was 
not the things alone that feem'd to be in 
difpute, but quite another matter to be en¬ 
quir’d into, to wit, a ftrong fufpicion of Rob¬ 
bery on both fides. 

At laft it was agreed to put both into 
fome indifferent hand, till the Right was de¬ 
termin’d 5 when prefently one, I know not 
who, with a bald Pate, and a fiery Face full 
of Pimples, a pettifogging kind of a Solicitor, 
fteps from among the Rabble, and laying 
hold on the Mantle, faid, He’d be Security it 
{hould be forth-coming the next day: when 
In truth his Intention was, that having 
gotten it into Huckders hands, it might be 
fmuggled amongft him and bis Companions, . 
as believing we would never come to own it, 
for fear, of being apprehended for dealing if. 
For our part we v/ere as willing as he 5 and 

an 


* 
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an Accident befriended both of us: For the 
Country-m^n thinking fcorn of it, that we 
demanded tp have die patch t Coat given us, 
threw it at Jfyltos’s Head, difcharging us of 
every thing but the Mantle, requiring that to 

be fecur’d as the only Caufe of the Difpute. 

Having therefore recover'd, as we thought, 
ourTreafure, we made all the hafte we could 
to the Inn, and having (hut the Door upon 
us, made our felves Merry, as well with the 
judgment of the Rabble as of our Detraftors, 
who with fo much circumfpe&ion had re- 
ftor’d us our Money. 

While we were ripping the Coat and taking 
out the Gold, we overheard fomebody asking 
mine Hoft, what kind of People thofe were 
that juft now cdfaie in: And being ftartled 
at the queftion, I went down to fee what was 
the matter, and underftood that a City Ser¬ 
jeant, who, according to the Duty of his Of¬ 
fice, took an account of all Strangers, had 
feen a couple come into the Inn* whofe 
Names he had not yet Regifter’d, and there¬ 
fore enquired of what Country they were, 

and what was their way of living. 

But mine Hoft gave me fuch a blind Ac¬ 
count of it, that I began to fufpeft we were 
not fafe there; whereupon, for fear of being 
taken up, we thought fit to make off for the 
prefent, and not to return back again till it 
was late in the Night, but leave the care of 
our Supper to the management of Qito. 


We 
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We had refolv’d to keep out of the broad 
Streets, and accordingly took our Walk thro’ 
that quarter of the City, where we were like¬ 
ly to meet leaft Company 5 when in a narrow 
winding Lane, which had no Paffage thro 5 , 
we faw, a little diftance before us, two band- 
fome well-dreft Ladies, and followed them 

at a diftance to a which they entred, 

and from whence we heard an odd humming 
kind of a Noife, as it came from the hollow 

of a Cave: Curiofity ?lfo made us go in after 
them, where we faw a number of Women, 
as mad as if they had been Sacrificing to Bac¬ 
chus, and each of them an Amulet {the En- 
fign of Priapus ) in her Hand. More than 
that, we could not get to fee- for they was 
no fGoner fenfible of our being amongft them, 
but they fet up fuch a Shout, that the Roof 
of the Temple (hook again, and withal en¬ 
deavoured to lay Hands on us 5 but we fcam- 
per ? d away, and made all the hafte we could 
to our Inn. 

We had fcarce eaten the Supper which 
Gito had got ready for us, when a more than 
ordinary knocking at the Door put us into 
another Fright ^ we look’d as pale as Death, 

and in fear demanded who was there ? An- 

* 

fwer was made. Open the Door and you’ll 
fee : While we were talking, the Bolt dropt 
off and fell down of its own accord, and the 
Door miraculoufly flew open, on which, a 
Woman with her Head veil’d came in upon 
us, the very fame who a little before was 
with the Counfry-man in the Market: And 
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what, faid (he, do you think to put a Trick 
1 upon me? I am Quartillas Maid, whofe Sa¬ 
cred Recefs you fo lately difturb’d: She is at 
the Inn-gate, and defires to (peak with you: 

You need not be uneafie, (he neither blames 

your Inadvertency, or has a mind to refent 

it, but rather wonders what God brought 

fuch civil Gentlemen into her Quarters. 

We were filent as yet, and gave her the 

hearing, but not the lead inclin’d to grant 
any part of her Requefts, when in came 
Quartilla her felf, attended with a young 
Girl, and fitting down by me, fell a weep¬ 
ing : Nor here did we put in a word, but 
flood expe&ing what would be the event of 
thefe Tears which (he commanded at her dif- 
cretion. At laft, when the Showre was over, 
(he difdainfully turn’d up her Hood, and 
wringing her Hands together, What Impu¬ 
dence, faid (lie, is this? or where learnt you 
thefe Shams, and that Slight of Hand you 

have fo lately been beholden to ? By my 
Faith, I am forry for ye $ for no one be¬ 
held what was unlawful for him to look upon, 
but went off feverely punifht: and fincerely 
our part of the Town hath fo many Deities in 
it, you’ll fooner meet with a God than a 
Man: Don’t believe I come here with any 
Sentiments of Revenge, I am rather affeft- 
ed with Compaffion for your Youth than an¬ 
gry at the Injuries you have done me, which, 
I believe, were not done with a Defign, but 

unawares you had the Misfortune to perpe¬ 
trate them, and an inexpiable abomination. 

For 
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For my parr, it troubled me all Night, and 
threw me into fuch a disking, that I was 
afraid I had gotten a tertian Ague, on which 
I took a Remedy to have made me Sleep; 
but the God appeared to me, and commanded 
tne to rife and find you out, as the likelieft 
way to take off the violence of the Fit. Yet 
I am not fo much in pain for a Cure, but that 
a greater Anguifh ftrikes me to the Heart, 
and will undoubtedly make an end of me, for 
fear, in one of your youthful Frolicks, you 
lhould declare what you faw in Priaptts’s 

and difclofe the Myfteries of the 
Gods amongft the Vulgar. Low . as your 
Knees, I therefore lift my Hands t’ye, that 
you neither make a Jeftof our Night-wor- 
fhip, nor difhonour the Rites of fo many 
Years, which not every one, even among> 
our felves, is throughly acquainted with. 

After this fhe fell a crying again, and with 
many a pitiful Lamentation, fell flat on my 
Bed; when I, at the fame time, between 
Pity and Fear, bid her take Courage and af- 
fure her felf, that we would neither divulge 
thofe Holy Myfteries, nor, if the God had 
prefcrib’d her any other Remedy for her A- 
gue, be wanting freely to aflift in the Cure, 
even with the hazard of what was deareft 
to us. 

At this Promife of mine, becoming more' 
chearful, fhe fell a kiffing me thick and three¬ 
fold, and changing her Tears into Laughing, 

fhe comb’d up feme Hair that hung ovef my 
Eyes with her Fingers: And I, faid fhe, am 

Friends 
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Friends with you, and remit the Injury I in¬ 
tended againft you 5 but if-you fhou’d refufe 
me the Medicine I entreat of you for the A- 
► gue, I have thofe that will be ready by to 
Morrow, who {hall both vindicate my Re¬ 
putation, and revenge the Affront you have 
put upon me. 

% 

Contempt's uncivil , to Command is rude 5 
Love does no Force upon the Fair intrude. 

The befl Revenge is , to negletl an 111, 

The Wife forgive , or K ijjing kindly Kill .. ■ 

♦ 

4 

Then clapping her Hands together, fell into 
fo violent a fit of Laughter, that (he gave 

us reafon to apprehend fhe had fome defigns 

againft us3 the Woman which came in firft, 
and the Girl that accompanied Huartilla were 
in the fame humour. Their Mirth feemed 
fo odd and unnatural, that we who faw no 
reafon for fo fudden a change, ftood amaz’d, 
and fometimeslookt upon the Women, and 
fometimes upon one another. 

During thefe Tranfa&ions, faith £>uartilla> 
I have commanded, That no Flefh alive be 
permitted to come into this Inn to day, that 
I may be at liberty to receive the Medicine 
for my Ague without interruption. 

Afcyltos was in a little confufion, but I was 
fo furpriz’d, that I had not power to utter a 
word: But the Company put mein hearta- 
gain, for they were but three Women, and 

if they had any defign, muft yet be too weak 

* • 

to 
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effeft it againft us, who if we had nothing 
of Man about us, had yet that Figure 


to befriend 

gage 


... We ^ _ 

and I had fo contriv’d the Order 
of Battle, that if it muft come to a Rencounter 


I was to 

Afcyltos 

the Girl. 


II 


part good with artilla. 
Woman, and Gito with 


I 

While I was thus contriving the 


Qiuirtilld 


but finding her felf difapp 


ed, fhe flew away in a Paffion, and returning 
in a little while, commanded fome Perfons 
in difguife forcibly to convey us into a more 

agnificent Palace. 


ur Courage fail’d us, and nothing 
but certain Death feem’d to appear before our 
Eyes. 

When I began, If, Madam, you defign 
to be more fevere wtfh us, be yet fo kind as 
to difpatch us quickly, for the nature of our 
Offence is not fo heinous, that we ought to 
be rack’d to death for it: Upon which her 
Woman, whofe Name was Pfyche , fpread a 
Carpet on the Floor, and fell examining the 

infide of my Breeches, but her Labour was 
loft, all was quite gone. Afcyltos muffled 
bis Head in his Coat, as having had a hint 
given him how dangerous it was to take no¬ 
tice of what did not concern him: In the 
mean time Pfyche took off her Garters, and 
with the. one of them bound my Feet, and 

with the other my Hands. 


As 
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thus fetter’d, Madafn, faid L 




this is not the way to make m6 capable of 
ring your Ladies Ague: I grant it, anfwer’d 
Pfyche , but I have a Dofe at hand will infal 
libly do it: and thereupon (he brought me 
a lufty Bowl of Satyr ion, (a Lotfe Potion) 
and fo metrily fan over the wonderful Efle&s' 
of it, that (he induc’d me to drink the great- 
eft part of it off: But becaufe Afcyltos had 
flighted her Addreffes, {he finding his Face 
turn’d from her, threw what was left upori 
his'Back. 

Afcyltos perceiving the Affair wi 
Am not I worthy, faid he, to get 
And Pfyche fearing my Laughter might dif 
cover her, clapped her Hands, and told hi 
Young-man, I 


> 




Up 
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offer of it, but 

Friend here has juft now drank it all 

/ 

Is it fo, fays Quartilla , fmiling ye'fy agreed 
ably, and has E ucolpius gulp’d it all down ? 
At laft alfo even Giio laugh’d for Company, 
at what time the young Wench flung hei 
Arms about his Neck, and meeting no refi 
ftarice, half (mother'd hirh \vith Rifles. 

We would have cry’d out, but thete was 
no one near to help us 5 arid aS I was offer¬ 
ing to bid em keep the Peace, Pfyche fell a 
pricking me with her Bodkifi: On the 0- 

fhet fide alfd, the young Wench half ftifled 

Afcyltos with a Di(h-clout (he had rubb’d iti 
the BoWh 
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Laftly, came leaping upon us an unruly 
Fellow, in a rough Mantle ftuck with Myr¬ 
tle, girt about him; and one while almoft 
ground us to Powder, and otherwhile dif- 

obligd us with his Rifles, till Quartilla, 

bolding her Staff of Office in her Hand, dif- 
eharg’d us of the Service; but not without 
having firft oblig’d us to Swear, that fo dread¬ 
ful a Secret Ihould go no further than our 
felves. Then came in a Company of Wreft- 
lers, and rub’d us over with the Yolk of an 
Egg beaten to Oil: When being fomewhat 
refrefli’d, we put on our Night-gowns, and 
were led into the next Room which had three 

rich Beds, in it, and the reft of the Enter- 

s • | 

tainment as fplendidly fet out. The word 
was given, and we fate down; when having 
whet our Appetites with an excellent Anti- 
paft, we treated our felves with the choiceft 
Wme; nor was it long e’er we fell a nod¬ 
ding. Is it fo, quoth gfyartilla, can ye fleepr 
when ye know it is the Vigil to Priapus / At 
what time Afcyltos fnoaring fouridly, and 
Pjfjche not forgetting the difappointment flie 

bad met with, black’d his Face, and fcor’d 
bis Shoulders with a burnt-Stick’s end. 

9 ' « • I 

For my own part, beihgover-harrafs’d with 
the Mifchiefs I had fuffer’d, I could not get 
a wink of Sleep, nor was the reft of the Fa¬ 
mily, whether within doors or without, in a 
much better condition; fome lay up and down 
at our Feet, others'had run their Heads a- 
gainft a Wall, and others lay dead afleep 
acrofs the Threshold: The Lamps alfo ha¬ 
ving 
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ving drank up all their Oyl, gave a weak and 

glimmering Light. At this inftant got in a 
couple of pilfering Rogues to have ftolen our 
Wine $ but while they fell a fcuffling among 

fotne Silver Veflels that flood upon the 
Table, they broke the Earthen Jarr that 
held the Wine, and overthrew a Table with 
fome Plate upon it, and at the fame time alfo 
a Cup falling off the Shelf on Pfyche s Bed, 
broke her Head as foe lay faft afleep 5 upon 
which (he cry’d out, and therewith difco* 
ver’d the Thieves, and wak’d fome of the 
Drunkards: The Thieves on the other hand 

finding therafelves in danger of difcovery, 
threw themfelves on ode of the Beds, and 
fell a footing as foundly as the reft. The 
tifher of tile Hall being by this time got 
awake, put more Oyl into the dying Lamps 5 
and the Boys having rub’d their Eyes, re¬ 
turn’d to their charge, when in came a Wo¬ 
man that play’d on the Harp, and ratling its 
Strings rouz’d all the reft: On which the Ban¬ 
quet was renew’d, and ^uartilla gave the 
Word to go on where we left off (Drinking) i 
The She-Harper alfo added not a little to our 
Midnight Divetfioti. 

At laft bolted in a moft foamelefs Rafcal, 
void of Grace both inWords and Aftion, and 
truly worthy of the Houfe wherein he was 5 
who having compos’d hirafelf in an affe&ed 

manner, utter’d thefe Verfes, 
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0 Yet! to Loves my ft er ions Feaft repair. 

The Old , the Young , the ‘Ugly, and the Fair, 

T invade each other with f oft melting Lips, 

0 

With kind Embraces , and with active Hips. 

% 

0 

Having done with his Poetry, fie fmear d 

our Lips with loathfome Kiffes $ then getting 

on our Bed, he tugg’d ftoutly to have turn’d 
us out of it, but our Refiftance render’d 
his Endeavours altogether fruitlefs. Great 
drops of Paint hung like Gum on his Fore¬ 
head, and came trickling down the wrinkles 
of his Cheeks like Rain on a naked Walk 
Nor could I forbear Tears any longer, but 
being brought to the 1 aft Extremity, Ibefeecb 
you. Madam, (fays I) have you commanded 
us to be fmother’d ? 

' When gently clapping her Hands together, 
A very witty Gentleman, faid (he, a Man of 
excellent Parts! what, don’t you know thefe 
fort of People are always toying? Upon 
this, that my Companion might not Tcape 
better than my felf, By your Integrity, Ma¬ 
dam, faid I, does Afcyltos alone keep Holy- 
day among us? 

Is it fo, faid £he, even let him have bis 
fhare too: And therewith the Rafcal chang’d 
his courfe, and turning to Afcyltos, with Tricks 
and Humours almoft beat him to Pow¬ 
der. Gito ftood laughing all the while, till 

he had well-nigh fplit himfelf 5 which Quar- 

tilla 
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tlUa perceiving, with much Curiofity enqui¬ 
red whofe Boy he was, and I telling her he 

was my Comrade, Why then, faid (he, has 
he not kift me? And fo calling him to 
her, (he fell to killing him fmartly 5 this 
young Gentleman, fays the Old Lady, may 

do well enough for a Whet, and get me 
an Appetite to Morrow 3 but having made 
fo full a Meal already, it is not my way to 

put a Churl upon a Gentleman. With that 

Pjyche came tittering to her, and having whi- 
fper’d fomething in her Ear, You are in the . 
right on’t, quoth QuattiUt ’twas well thought 
on 3 and fince we have fo fine an opportunity, 
why ftiould not our Pannychis partake with 
11s? And forthwith was brought in a pretty 
young Girl, that feenfd not to be above Se¬ 
ven. Years of Age, and was the fame that 
came into our Inn with guartilla: All appro¬ 
ving the Defign, and defiring the Confum- 
rpation, a Match was ftruck up between the 
Boy and her. For my part l flood amaz’d, 
and affur’d them, That neither Qito, a mo- 
deft Lad, was able to undergoe fuch a Drud¬ 
gery, or the Girl of years to receive it. Is 
that all, quoth QuartilU? Is (he lefs than I 
was when-1 fir ft enter’d on’t? I vow, by all 
that’s good, l can’t remember that I ever was 

a Maid 3 for when I was in Hanging-fleeves, 
I went to Creep-moufe with little Boys 5 and 
as I grew in Years, I entertain’d my felf with 
bigger, till I came to the Age you fee 3 and 

tfuly I think hence came the Proverb.' 

# 

D 3 Shell 
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♦ 

Shell bear him a Bull that bore him a Calf. 

Fearing therefore my Comrade might fu- 
-ftain a greater Injury by my delay, I got up 
to celebrate the Wedding. 

And now Pfyche put a Flame*colour’d Veil 
upon the Girl’s Head; a Satyr led before 
with a Flamboe, and a long Train of drunken 
Women fell a {homing, and dreft up the 
Bride-chamber 5 §>nartiUa all a-gog as the reft, 
took hold of Gito , and dragg’d him in with 
her: But truly the Boy made no refinance 4 
nor feem’d the Girl frighted at the Nanie of 
Matrimony. When therefore they were loekfc 
up, we ftood at the Chamber-Door 5 and 
Quartilh having waggilhly flit a Chink in the 
Door, as wantonly lookt thro’ it 5 nor con¬ 
tent with that, plucfet me to be a Witnefs of 
their Diverfion, and when we were not peep¬ 
ing, fhe turn’d her Face to me, and would 
fteal a Kifs. • 

The Jad«’s fulfomnefs had fo tir’d me, 

that I began to devife which way to get off. 
I told Afijltos my Mind, and he was well 
pleated with it, for he was as willing to get 
rid of his Torment, Pfyche : This might eafily 

have been done, if Gito had not been lockt 

7 % : 

up in the Chamber $ for we were refolv’d 
to take him with us, and not leave him 
expos’d unto the mercy of an IH-boufe. 

While we were contriving howto bring about 
our Defign, it fo happened that Pannychts fell 

out of Bed, and drew Gito after her, with- 
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out being hurt, but the Girl got a fraall Knock 
as (he fell, and therewith madefucha Cry, 
that Quartilla, all in a Fright, ran headlong 
in, and gave us the opportunity of getting 
off, and taking the Boy with us $ when with¬ 
out more ado, we flew to our Inn, and get* 

ting to Bed, paft the reft of the Night with¬ 
out Fear. 

But going out the next Day, whom (hould 
we meet with, but two of thofe Fellows that 
robb'd us of the Mantle, which Afcyltos per¬ 
ceiving, he briskly attack’d one of them, and 
having difarnfd and defperately wounded 
him, came in to my Affiftance, who was 
preffing hard upon the other; but he behav’d 
himfelf fo well, that he wounded us both, 
altho’ but (lightly, and got off himfelf with¬ 
out fo much as a Scratch; 

And now came the third Day, on which 
we were invited to an Entertainment at 
Trmalchlo s, where every one might fpeak 
his Mind: But having received fome Wounds, 
we thought it convenient to withdraw to our 
Inn as faft as we could, and our Wounds not 
being great, we cured them as we lay in our 
Bed with Wine and Oyl. 

But the Rogue whom Afcyltos had hewn 
down, lay in the Street, and we were in fear 
of being difcovered: while therefore we were 
penfively confidering which way to avoid the 
impending Storm, a Servant of Agamemnon s 
interrupted our Fears: And don’t you know, 
faid he, with whom you are to Eat to Day ? 
Trimalchioy a trim finical Humourift has a 

D 4 Clock 
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jClock in his Dining-room, contriv’d on purr 
pofe to let him know how many Minutes of 
his Life he has loft. We therefore dreft, our 

fully, and Gito willingly taking 
the part of a Servant, as he had 
(hitherto done, we bad him put our thing? 


felves 


hi 


II 


dreft our felves. 


together, and 
Having in the mean ti 
we rambled up and down 
and being refolv d to give our Lives all the 
Diverfion we could, (truck into a Tennis- 

• , . ' I 

Court, where we faw an old Bald-pa ted Fel¬ 
low in a Carnation-colour’d Coat, playing at 
Ball with a company of Boys 5 nor was itfo 
much the Boys, tlk> it was worth our while 

‘ t r * ' ’ 1 ' 1 * * .. . ‘ 


obferve 



that engaged 


as the Mafter of the Houfe himfelf in Pumps, 
who altogether tofted the Ball, and never 
flruck it after it once pame to the Ground, 
but had a Servant hy him with a Bag full of 
them, and enough for all that play’d.- . 

' We obferv’d alfo other new things 5 for 
in the Gallery flood two Eunuchs, one of 
whom held a Silver Bafpn, the other counted 
the Balls $ not thofe they kept tolling, but 


luch 


as fell to the Ground. While we ad¬ 
mir’d the Humour, one Mexclaus came up to 

us, and told us, this is the Gentleman you 

ihuft Tup withal to Night, and that we bad 
Teen the beginning of our Entertainment. As 
he was yet talking, Trtmalchio , the vaineft 


Man 


Fingi 


which 


0 gn the Eunuch held the Bafon to him as he 
Was playing 5 then calling for Water, he dip- 

w ^ ^ * * • 'T 7 ‘ ^ 1 * - ««■ * 1 JJ 
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4 

pedthe tips of his Fingers in it, and dry’d 
them on the. Boys head. 'T would be too long 
co lay open the whole Scene: We went into 
the Hummums, and being prefently in a 
Sweat, we defcended into a Cold Bath 5 and 
while Trmalchio was anointed from Head to 
Foot with a liquid Perfume, and rubb’d clean 
again, not with Linnen, but the fineft Flannel, 
his three Surgeons ply’d ftoutly fome Bottles 
of rich Mufcadine j but brawling over their 
Cups, Trmalchio faid it was his turn to drink 5 
then wrapt. up in a Scarlet Mantle, he was 

laid on a Chair, fupported by fix Servants, 

with fo ur Lacqueys dreft in rich Liveries run¬ 
ning before him, and by his fide a Sedan, in 
which was carried his Darling, a Squinting 
and Blear-ey’d over-grown Boy, more ill- 
favour’d and ugly than bisMafter Trmalchio.^ 
who, as they went on, kept clofe to his Ear 
with a Flagellet, as if he had whifper’d him, 

and made him Mufick all the way. Wonder¬ 
ing, we follow'd, and, with Agamemnon^ ar¬ 
riv’d at the Gate, on which hung 4 Tablet 

yvitji this Infcription: 

% 


WHATEVER. SERVANT GOES OUT 
WITHOUT HIS MASTER’S LEAVE, 

SHALL RECEIVE A HUNDRED 
STRIPES. 



fn the Porch Rood the Porter in a Green 

Livery, girt about with a Cherry-colour’d 
Girdle, cleanfing of Peafe in a Silver Char¬ 
ger 1 and overhead hung a Golden Cage 
* - - ■ with 
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with a Magpye in it, which faluted us as we 
entred: But while I was ftaring at thefe No¬ 
velties, I had like to have broke my Neck 
backwards $ for on the Left Hand, not far 
from the Porter’s Lodge, there was a great 
Dog in a Chain painted on the\Wall, and 
over him written in Capital Letters, TARE 
CARE OF THE DOG. My Companions 

could not forbear laughing $ but I recollect¬ 
ing my Spirits, purfued my defign of going 


the end 


Wall 


d the 


& 


draught of a Market-place where Slaves 
were bought and fold, with Bills tackt upon 

them fhewins: _ 

Staff in his Hand, 
and Minerva with a Train after her enfring 
Rom : A little farther was reprefented after 
what manner he had learnt to caft Account, 
and how he was made Auditor 5 all exquifite- 
ly painted, with their proper Explanations 5 
and at the end of the Gallery Mercury was 
difcovered lifting him by the Chin, and pla¬ 
cing him on a Judgment-feat, Fortune ftood 

by him with a Cornucopia , and the three fatal 
Sifters weaving a Golden Thread. 

I obferved alfo towards the lower-end of 
the fame place a Troop of Ligbt-borfemen, 


Commander 
alfo a large Armoury, 


the Angles of 


ftood a Shrine with Houlhold Gods 

♦ ♦ 

Marhle Statue of Venus, and 


/ - 


Z 1 


Golden Box, in which it was faid he kept the 
firft Shavings of his Beard. We enquired 


of. the Servant that had the charge of 


things. 
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things, What Pictures thofe were in the mid¬ 
dle ? The Iliads and the Odyffes, faid he/ and 
on the left hand are two Pieces of Sword-playing. 

We could not beftow much time to corifider 


# 

Dining 


by 



he 


Steward infpetting Accounts: But whai I 



Axes. 


bundles of Rods, 
re faftned to the 


(ides of the Door, and flood* as it wei 
the Brazen Prow of a Ship, on which 

written? 


% ' 


CINNAMUS, STEWARD OF CAHIS 
POMPEIUS TRIMALCHIO, A MAN 
OF QUALITY. 

Under the fame Title alfo hung a Lamp 
with two Branches, from the Roof of the 

Room, and two Tablets on either fide of the 

. * : • * 

Poor 5 of which one, according to the beft 

of my remembrance, had this Infcriptidn, 

• * « 

♦ 

THE THIRD AND 'SECOND OF THE 

a KALENDS OF JANUARY, OUR PA¬ 
TRON CAIUS EATS ABROAD. 


* 

On the other was reprefented the Courfe 
of the Moon, and the Seven Stars 5 and what 
Days were Lucky or Unlucky, each diftin- 
guiftid by an Imbofs’d Sttidd from one ano¬ 
ther; 


Full 
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Full of this Luxury we were now enfring 
the Room, where one of his Boys, fet there 
for that purpofe, call’d aloud to us, AD¬ 
VANCE ORDERLY. Nor is it to be doubt¬ 
ed, but we were fomewhat concern’d for 
fear of breaking the Orders of the place. But 
while we were proceeding accordingly, a Ser¬ 
vant ftript of his Livery fell at our Feet, 
and befought us to fave him from a Whip¬ 
ping, alledging his Fault was no great mat¬ 
ter, and that he had only loft fome Cloaths 
of the Steward's in the Bath, whicli svere 
hardly worth Eighteen-pence. 

We returned therefore in good Decorum, 

mid 6nding the Steward in the Compting- 
Houfe telling fome Gold,;befought him to 
remit the Servant’s Punifhment: When put¬ 
ting on a haughty Face, It is not, faid he, 

the lofs of the thing vphich troubles me, but the 
Negligence of a carelefs Rafcal. He has loft me 
the Garments I us'd to Feaft in, and which a 
Client of mine prefented me with on my Birthr 
day 5 no Man can deny them to be right Purple , 
the' not the double Dye 5 but let them bewprth 
what they will , / grant your Repieft. 

Having receiv’d fo great Favour, as we 

were entring the Dining room, the Servant 
for whom we had been Interceffors, met us, 
and kiffing us, with many Thanks for the 
Kindnefs we had done, By and by, fays he, 

you Jball know t , that the Wine which my Lord, 
drinks of himfelf is oftentimes in the difpofi- 
tion of his Servants. 

f J 

• t - 

♦ 

At s 

* 
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At length we fate down, when fome Gy pfie- 
Boys coming about us, poured Snow-water 
on our Heads, and others par’d the Nails of 
our Feet, with a mighty dexterity, and that 
not filently, but humming as it were to 
themfelves. I refolv’d to try if the whole 
Family was good at Singing 5 and therefore 
called for Drink, which one of the Young- 
fters as readily brought me, with an odd kind 
of Tune 5 and in the fame humour was every 
one you asked for any thing. 

Then came in a fumptuous Breakfaft, for 
we were all feated but only Trimalchio , for 
whom, after a new Fafhion, the chief Place 
was referv’d. Befides that, as a part of the 
Entertainment, there was fet by us a large . 
VefTel of Metheglin, with a Pannier, in the 
one part of which were white Olives, in the 
other black 5 two broad pieces of Plate co¬ 
vered the VefTel, on the brims of which were 
engraven Trimalchio s Name, and how many 
Ounces of Silver they weigh’d, with little 
Bridges folder’d together, and on them Dor¬ 
mice, ftrew’d over with Honey and Pepper: 
There werealfo piping-hot Saufages on a Sil¬ 
ver Grid'iron, and under that large Dam- 

fons, with the Kernels of Pomegranates., 

In this Condition we were when Trimalchio 
himfelf was waddled into the Chorus $ and 
being clofe bolfter’d with Neckcloths and 
Pillows to keep off the Air, we could not- 
forbear laughing in fpight of our Teeth : 
For his bald Pate peep’d out of i Scarlet 
Mantle, and over the load of Cloths he lay: 

' under. 
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under, there hung an Embroider’d Towel, 
with Purple Taffels and Fringes dingle dan¬ 
gle about it: He had alfo, on the little Fin¬ 
ger of his left Hand, a large Ring of Gold, 
and on the extream Joint of the Finger next 
it, one lefler, which I took for all Gold 5 
but at laft it appeared to be jointed together, 

with a kind of Stars of Steel: And that we 

* 

might fee thefe were not all his Gallantry, 
be ftripp’d his right Arm, on which he wore 
a Golden Bracelet, and an Ivory Circle, bound 
together with a glittering Locket, and a Me¬ 
dal at the end of it: Then picking his Teeth 

with a Silver Pin, I had not , my Friends , faid 
be, any Inclination to have come among you fo 
foon , but fearing my abfence might make you wait 
too long , I deny d my felfmy own fatisfact ion 5 
however , fuffer me to make an end of my Game* 

There followed him a Boy with an Inlaid 
Table and Chryftal Dice 5 and I took notice 
. of one thing more pleafant than the reft5 
for inftead of black and white Counters, his 
were all of Silver and Gold. 

In the mean while he was fquandring his 
Heap at Play, and we were yet picking a bit 
here and there, a Cupboard was brought in 
with a Basket, in which was a Hen Carved 
in Wood, her Wings lying roundancf hol¬ 
low, as fitting on Brood; when prefentty 
the Confort ftrook up, and two Servants fell 
a fearching the Straw under her, and taking 

out fome Pea-hens Eggs, diftributed them 
round the Company: At this Trimalchio chang¬ 
ing Countenance, 1 commanded my Friends , 

faid 


I 
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faid he, the Hen to be fet with Peahens Eggs, 
and by Hercules, I'm afraid tbey are halfHatcht 5 

however we’ll try if they are yet fit to be Eaten . 

The thing we receiv’d was a kind of Shell, 
of at leaft fix Pound weight, made of Pafte, 
and moulded into the Figure of an Egg, which 
we eafily broke 5 and, for my own part, I 
was like to have thrown away my (hare 5 for 
it feemed to me to have a Chick in it 5 till 
hearing a Gueft who us’d to Eat at that Ta¬ 
ble fay. There was fome good Bit or other in 
the Egg-fhell 3 I fearch’d further into itj and 
found a delicate fat Wheat-ear in the middle 
of a well-pepper’d Yolk : On this Trimalchio 
flopped his Play for a while, and^sking the 
like for himfelf, declar’d. If 'any of us would 

have more Metheglin , it was at our Service 3 

when of a fudden the Mufick gave the Sign, 
and the firft Courfe was fcrambled away by 
a Company of Singers and Dancers 5 but in 
the Buftle, it happening that a Di(h fell on 
the Floor, a Boy took it up, and Trimalchio 
obferving the A&ion, gave him a Box on the 
Ear, and commanded him to throw it down 

m * + f 

again 5 andprefently the Groom of the Cham¬ 
ber came with a Broom and fwept away the 
Silver Di(h, with whatever elfe had fallen 
from the Table. 

When prefently came in two long-hair’d 
Ethiopians , with fmall Leather Bottles, fuch 
as they carry Sand in to ftrew on the Stage, 
and gave us Wine to walh our Hands, but 
no one offer’d us Water. We all admiring 
the Finicalnefs of the Entertainment, Mars, 

faid 

% 


1 
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faid he, is a lover of Juft ice, and therefore let 
every one have d fable to himftelf ; for having, 
more Elbow-room, thefe nafty Jiinking Boys will 
be lefts troubleftome to us: And thereupon large 
double-eard Veffels of'Glafs clofe plaifter’d 


over. 


brought 


Necks 


Labels about' 
which was this Infcrip 


tion. 


OPIMIAN MUSCADINE Of AN HUN 
DR.ED YEARS OLD. 


- > 


While we were reading the Titles, Tri¬ 
ps alchio clapped his Hands, and Alas, alas v 
Laid he, that Wine ftsould live longer than Man l 
Wine is Life, and well try if this has liv'd 
ever fince the Conftulfhip oft Lucius Opiraius, 

'Tis right Opimian, and therefore make ready % 
that which 1 gave my Quefts yeflerday was not 
fto generous as this, tho they were Perftons oft bet¬ 
ter Quality that [upp'd with me. 

We drank, and admir’d every thing 5 
when in came a Servant with a Silver Pup¬ 
pet, fo jointed and put together, that it turn- 
ed every way 5 and being more than once 
thrown upon the Table, caft it felf into feve- 
ral figures 5 on which Trimalchio came out 
with his Poetry: 


Lets do what we catty 
This Life's but a Span , 

Expo fed to Trouble and Sorrow 5 


1 


• « 
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Then drink my good Friends, , ’ 

E're our Merriment ends. 

For vpe may he dead by to Morrow. 

» 

% 

The Applaufe we gave him was follow’d 

with a. Service, but refpe&ing the place not 
fo considerable as might have been expe&ed: 
However, the Novelty of the thing drew 
every Man’s Eye upon it; it was a large 
Charger with the twelve Signs of the Zo+ 
diak round it 5 upon every one of which 
the Mafter-Cook had laid fomewhat or other 
fuitable to the Sign: Upon dries, a fort of 
Peafe which refembled a Rams-hdad * upon 
Taurus a piece of Beef 5 upon Gemini Rumps 
and Kidneys 5 upon Cancer a Coronet 5 upon 
Leo an African Egg:, upon the Virgin a lufty 
Boy 5 upon Libra a pair of Scales, in one of 
which was a Tart,, in the other a Cuftard * 

upon Scorpio a Pilchard * upon Sagittary a 
Grey' hound ; upon Capricorn a Cobfter 5 up¬ 
on Aquarius a Goofe ; upon Pifces two Muh 
lets 5 and in the middle a Plat of Herbs, cut 
like a green Turf, and over them an Honey¬ 
comb.: During this, a black Boy carry'd 
about Bread in a Silver Oven, and with a 
hideous Voice, forced a Bawdy Song from a 
Buffoon that ftunk like Ajfa Fstida. 

When Trimalchio perceived we lookt awry 
on fuch courfe Fare, Come, come , faid he;. 

fall to, this is our manner of Eating, 

Nor had he fooner uttered thefe Words, 
than the fourth Cortfort (truck up * at which 
the Waiters fell a dancing; and took off the 

E upper 
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upper part of the Charger, under which was 
a Difh of craram’d Fowl, and the hinder Paps 
of a Sow that had Farrowed but a Day before, 
well powder’d, and in the middle a Hare, 
larded with Finns of Fifh on both fideS, that 
it look’d like a Flying-Horfe; and on the 
fides of the Fifh four little Images, that 
fpouted a Relifhing Sauce on fome Fifh that 
lay near them, brought from the River £«- 

ripus. 

We alfo feconded the Shout begun by the 
Family, and fell merrily aboard this; and 
Tr'wtalchio no lefs pleas'd than our felves, 
cryed Cut ; at which the Mufick founding 
again, the Carver humour’d it, and cut up 
the Meat with fuch Antick Poftures, you’d 
have thought him a Car-man fighting to the 
Mufick of a Bagpipe. 

Neverthelefs Trimakhio in a'lower Note 
cryed out again Cut : I hearing the word fo 
often repeated, fufpe&ing there might be 
fome Joke in it, was not afhamed to ask him 
that fate next above me, what it meant? And 
he that had been often prefent at the like Ex- 

preffions, Ton fee , faid he, him that Carves 
about , his Name is Cutter ; and as often as he 

fo* Gut; he both Calls and Commands. 

The Humour fpoiled my Stomach for 
Eating; but turning to him that I might 
learn more, I talkt pleafantly to him at a 
diftance, and at laft asked him who that Wo¬ 
man was that fo often fcutled up and down 
the Room ? 

It 
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It is, faid he, Trimalchios Wife, her Name 
is Fortunata, fhe counts her Money by the 
Bufhel 5 but what fort of a Perfon think you 
fhe was a little while fince? Pardon me, 
Sir, you would not have touch’d her with at 
pair of Tongs, but now, no one knows why 
or wherefore, (he’s as ’twere got into Heaven 5 

and is Trim al chi o's all in all: In {hort, if {he 
fays it is Mid-night at Mid-day, he’ll be¬ 
lieve her. He’s fo very Wealthy, he can’t 
tell his Riches, but (he has an Eye every 
where $ and when you leaft think to meet 
her, (he’s at your Elbow: She is a very Scold, 
and indifcreet, a meet Magpye in Bed 5' 
whom (he loves fhe likes, and whom fhe 
does not love fhe diflikes. 

Then for Trimalchio, he has more Lands than 
a Crow can fly over 5 Bags upon Bags: There 
lies more Silver irt his Porter’s Lodge, than 
any one Man's Eftate is worth. And for his 
Family, Hey-day, hey-day, there is not (by 
Hercules') one tenth of them that know theif 
Matter. In brief, there is not one of thofe 
Foolsahdut him, but he can change him into 
a Cabbage (talk. Nor has he occafion to buy 
any thing, he finds all things at his own 
Door 5 Wooll, Fifh, Pepper, nay, Hens- 
Milk 5 look about you and you’ll find it. 
In a word, time was, his Wool was none 
of the beft, and therefore he bought Rams 
at Tarerittim to mend his Breed 5 as irt like 
manner he did by his Honey, by bringing 
his Bees from Athens. It is not long fince 
but he fent to the Indies for Mufhroom- 

E 2 Segd i 
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Seed: Nor has he fo much as a Mule that 
did not come of a wild Afs. Do you fee all 
thefe Quilts ? there is not one of them whofe 
Wadding is not the finefl; Comb’d Wooll, of 
Violet or Scarlet Colour, dy’d in Grain. O' 
happy Man! but have a care how you de- 
fpife thofe Freed Men, they are rich Rogues: 
Look on him that fits at the lower end of 
the Table, he has now the Lord knows 
vvbaQ and ’tis not long fince he was not 
worth a Groat, and carried Billets and Fag¬ 
gots upon his Back: So it is faid, but I know 
nothing of it my felf, but by hear-fay, either 
he got in with an old Hog-grubber, or had 
to do with an Incubus, and found a Treafure: 
For my part, I envy no Man, if I get any 
thing, it is a Bit and a Knock. He lately 
fet up this Proclamation, 

• * 

0 

% 

C. POMPEIUS DIOGENES HAS SOME 
LODGINGS TO LET, FOR HE 
HATH -BOUGHT A HOUSE. 

0 

0 

But what think you of Him who fits 
in the place of a Slave ? how well was he 
once? I do not upbraid him: He was 
worth a Hundred Thoufand Pounds, but has 

9 * 

not now a Hair of his Head which is not 
Mortgaged ; nor, by Hercules , is it his own 
Fault: There is. not a better humour’d Man 
than himfelf} but thofe Rafcally Frded Men 
have cheated him of all: For know, when the 

Pot no longer Boyls, and a Man sEJlate declines, 

fareml Friends. And what Trade do you 

think 
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think he drove ? He was an Undertaker, and 

by the Gains of that Employment eat like a 
Prince: He had his Wild Boars ferved up 
covered: Alh forts of Paftry, Fifh and 
Wild Fowl, and Cooks for each fort of Pro- 

* J 

vifion :*More Wine was fpilt under his Ta¬ 
ble, than moft Men have in their Cellars \ 
a meer Phantafm : And when his Eftate was 
going, and he fear’d his Creditors might 

fall upon him, he made an Auction under 
this Title: 

■ 

JULIUS PROCULUS WILL MAKE 
AN AUCTION, AND SELL SE¬ 
VERAL GOODS HE MAKES NO 
USE OF. 

The Difh was by this time taken away, 
and the Guefts, grown mellow, began to talk 
of what was done abroad, when Trimalchio 
broke in upon us, and interrupted the Dif- 
courfe$ leaning on his Elbow, This Wine, 
faid he, is worth drinking, and Fifla mutt 
fwim; but do you think I am fatisfied with 
that part of your Supper you faw in the 
Charger ? Is Ulyfles no better known § what 
then 5 we ought to exercife our Brains as well 
as our Teeth ; and (hew, that we are not 
only lovers of Learning, but underhand it: 
Peace be with my old Tutor’s Bones, who 

made me a Man amongft Men: No body 
can tell me any thing that is New to me 5 
for, like him, I am Matter of the Prafticks. 

E 3 
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This Heaven that’s inhabited by twelve 
Gods, turns it felf into as many Figures § 
and now ’tis Aries : He that is born un¬ 
der that Sign has much Cattel, a great 
deal of Wooll, is a Blockhead, a Brazen-face, 


and will be 


a Cuckold:* There 


and 


World 


We applaude 
nefs, and he 


The 


bore Football 


went on again : 
ier Taurus, and no wonder it 
players, Herdfmen, and fuch 
as can fhift for themfelves. Under Gemini 
are often foaled Coack-horfes, Oxen calv’d, 
and fuch are born as can claw both fides. 
X was born my felf under Cancer, and 
therefore ftand on many Feet, as having 
large Poffeffions both by Sea and Land, 
For Cancer fuits one as well as the other, 
and therefore I put nothing upon him, that 
I might not prefs my own Geniture. Under 
Leo, Spendthrifts and Bullies: Under Virg 


Wo 


ft 


Iron 


Under Libra 


and 


Bufinefs: Under Scorp 


Poifoner-s and Cutthroats • Under Sag 
fuch as are Goggle-ey’d, Herb-women, and 
Beggars of Bacon : Under . Capricorn , poor 

helplefs Rafcals, to whom Nature bequeath’d 

Horns to defend themfelves : Under A- 

• * ; 

quarts#, Cooks and Paunch-bellies: Under 
Pi fees. Caterers and Orators: And fo the 
World does round like a Mill. and is never 


Mifchief 5 Men continually born 
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peri(h. But for that Tuft of Herbs in the 
middle, and the Honey-comb upon it, I 
do nothing without juft reafon for it: Our 
Mother the Earth is in the middle, made 


round like.anEgg, and has all good things ia 
her felf, like a Honey-comb. 

Moft Learnedly, we all cry’d ; and lifting 
our Hands, fwore, neither Ptolemy nor Co¬ 
pernicus were to be compared with him ; 
till at laft other Servants came in and fpread 
Coverlets on the Beds, on which were Paint¬ 
ed Nets, Men in Ambufti with Huhting- 
j3oles, and whatever appertain’d to Hunting: 
Nor could we yet tell what to make of it 5 
when we heard a great Cry without, and a 
pack of Beagles came and ran round the 
Table 5 after this Frolick was over, a large 
Difh was fet before us, and in it a mighty 
Boar, with a Cap on his Head, (fuch as 
Slaves, at their making Free, do ufually 
wear as tokens of Liberty ) on his Tusks 
hung two Wicker Baskets, the one full of 
Dates, the other of Almonds; and about 
him lay little Pigs made of Sweet-meats, as 
if they were at Suck: They fignified a Sow 
had Farrowed, and hung there as Prefents 
for the Guefts .to carry home with them. 

To the cutting up this Boar, there came 
(nothe that had ferved up the Fowl as before, 
but) a two-handed Fellow with a Twinging 
long Beard, Buskins on his Legs, and a Chort 
Embroidered Coat; who drawing bis Wood- 
Knife, made a large Hole in the Boar’s Side,, 
put of which flew a number of Black-birds, 

E 4 which 
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which were caught in a trice as they flutter’d 
about the Room, by fome Fowlers, who flood 
in readinefs for that purpofe. On which, 

Trimalchio order’d to every Man his Bird ; 
and; See, faid he, What kind of herons this 

Wild Boar fed, on : When prefently the Boys 
took off the Baskets, and diftributed the Dates 
and Almonds amongthe Guefts. 

In the mean time, I, who had private 
Thoughts of my own, was much concerned, 
to know why the Boar was brought, in with 
a Cap upon his Head; and therefore having 
fpun out the Thread of my Difcourfe, I told* 
my Interpreter what troubled me: To which 
he anfwerd, a very Novice can explain to 
you what it means, for there's no Riddle in it, 
but ’tis as clear as the Sun. This Boar flood 
the laft of Yefter-night’s Supper, and difmifs’d 
by the Guefts, returns now as a Free-man 
among us. I curft my felf for a Blockhead, 

and asked him no more Queftions, that he 

might not think I had never before eaten 
with Men of Fafhion. 

Before we had made an end of our'Dif¬ 
courfe, in came a bandfome Boy with a 
Wreath of Vine-Leaves and Ivy about his 
Head, calling birafelf now and then Browns, 
another time Lyc£us , and prefently he faid hi? 
Name was Enhyur, (feveral denominations of 
Bacchus') he’carried about with him a Salver 
of Grapes, and with a clear Voice, repeated 

fome of his Matter's Poetry, at which Tri¬ 
malchio turning to him, Diwyfus, faid he, 
j>e thou Liber , (i. e.) Free, (another Name of 

* - - • - ** l m V 
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Bacchus) whereupon the Boy took the Cap 
from off the Boar’s Head, and putting it on 
his own, Trmalchio added, Tou will not detiy 
we, but I have a Father, Liber. We all praifed 
the Conceit, and foundly kitted the Boy as 

he went round us. 

This Scene being over, Trimat'chio rofe up 
and went to the Clofe-ftool: we alfo being 
left at liberty without a Tyrant, fell to fome 
Table-talk. 

When prefently one calling for a Bumper, 
The Day, faid he,is nothing, ‘tis Night before 
a Gat can lick her Ear, and concluded it beft 
to go (freight from Bed to Board. We have 
had a great deal of Froft, the Bagnio has 
fcarce heated me; but a merry Bottle is Meat, 
Drink and Cloaths: For my part, I have 
wound up my Bottom, the Wine is got into 
my Pericranium 3 I am down-right Dunfla- 
ble - 

Then Selucus took up the Cudgels, And 
I, faid he, do not bath every Day, for he 
where I ufe to bathe is a Fuller: Cold Wa¬ 
ter has Teeth in it, and my Head grows 
•every Day more wafhy than other; but 
when I have got my Dofe in my Gilts, I 
bid defiance to the Weather; But, faith, I 
was at a Funeral, Cryfanthus has breathed 
his laft: Well, reft his Soul, he was an ho- 
neft Fellow, ’tis not long fince we were 
drinking together, and methinks I talk with 
him now. Alas, alas! we are but Bubbles, 
meer Mites, yet they have fomevvhat iri 
them; but we are meer emptinefs. You’ll 

fay 
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fay he would not be rul’d 5 yet not a drop 
of Water or crumb of Bread went down 

' 1 

his Throat for five Days: Well, but he is 

departed, feme fay he dyed of the Dottor, 
but I am of opinion his time was come $ 
for an honeft Phyfician is a great Comfort. 
However he was decently carried out of his 
Houfe with a rich Pall over the Coffin, and 
mightily lamented: He made fome of his 
Servants free 5 but his Wife feem’d little 
troubled. You’ll fay again, he was not kind 
to her 5 but Women are a fort of Kites that 
will eat more than a Man can give them, 
and old Love is foon cold. 

V ' ~ ‘ 

At this Phileros grew troublefome, and 
cry’d out. Let ns remember, the Living ; He 
enjoy’d himfelf whilft he liv’d, and as he liv’d 
well fo he dyd well 5 and what has be now 
that any Man moans the want of? He came 
from nothing, and to his dying-day would 
have taken a Farthing from a Dunghil with 
his Teeth 5 therefore, as he grew up, be grew 
like a Honey comb. He - dy’d worth the 
Lord knows what, all ready Money. But 
tothe matter 5 I have eaten a Dog’s Tongue, • 
and dare fpeak truth: He had a foul Mouth, 
was all Babble, a very Make-bate, not a 
Man: His Brother was a brave Fellow, a 
Friend to his Friends,, of an open Hand, and 
kept a full Table; He did not order bis Af¬ 
fairs fo well at fir ft as he might have done, 
but the firft Vintage made him up again, 
for he fold what Wine he would ^ and wbat 

kept up his Chin was the expectation of a 

Re- 
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Reverfion; theCredit of which brought him 
more than was left him, but his Brother tar 

king a Pett at him, devifed the Eftate to 

I know not what Baftard: He flies far 
that flies his Relations. Befides, this Bro- 
ther of his had Wbifperers about him, that 
were back friends to the other t^Bnt he {hall 

never do right that is quick of belief, efpecially 
in matters of Bujinefs 5 and yet, ’tis true, he’ll 

be counted wife while be lives, to whom the 
thing, whatever it be, is given 5 not that he 
ought to have had it. He was, without doubt, 
one of Fortune's Sons$ Lead in his Hand would 
turn to Gold, and without trouble too, where 
there are net Rubbs in the way. And how 
many Years think you he liv’d? Seventy-odd 5 
but he was as hard as Horn, bore his Age 
well, and as black as a Crow. 

I knew him fome Years ago an Oil-man, 
and to his laft a good Womans Man 5 but 
withal fuch a Mifer, that, by Hercules, I 
thiflk he left not a Dog in his Houfe. He 
was alfo a great Whore-mafter, and a Jack 
of all Trades $ nor do I condemn him for’t, 
for this was the only Secret he kept to him- 
felf and carry d with him. 

Thus Phileros , and Ganmiedes as follow- 
eth: Ye talk of what concerns neither Hea- 

f 1 * 


yen nor Earth, when in the mean time no 
Man regards the fcarcity of Proviflons: I 
could not, by Hercules, get a piece of Bread 
to Day and how do you think this came 
to pafs ? Why the drought continues: For 
ay part, I have not fill’d njy Belly, this 


i «• 


T welve- 
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Twelvemonth: A plague on thefe Clerks 
of the Market, the Baker 'and they juggle 
together, Claw me and I ll claw thee, which 
makes the poorer fort ftarve, whilft Rich 
Perfons make Holiday all the Year. Oh that 
we had thofe Lyons I now find here, when 
I came firft olit of A/ia , that had been to live: 
Theinner part of Sicily had the like of them, 
but they fo handled the Goblins, eve n Jupi¬ 
ter bore them no Good-will. I remember 
Safinius , when he was a Boy, he liv’d by the 
Old Exchange ; you’d have taken him for a 
Pepper-corn rather than a Man ; where-ever 
he went the Earth parch’d under him ; yet 
he was a Gncere honeft Fellow at bottom; 
one might depend on him 5 a Friend to his 
Friend, and one you might boldly truft in 
the Dark. But how behav’d he bimfelf on 

the Bench ? He carry’d all things before him? 
made no ftarch’d Speeches, but was down¬ 
right, and afted himfelf what he perfuaded 
others to: But at the Barr he founded like a 
Kettle-drum, and never feign’d himfelf Sick 
for the matter. I fancy he was like a French¬ 
man in his Temper; for he was fowonder- 
fnl civil, fo ready to falute us by onr Names, 
we imagin’d him one of us. In his time 
Bread was as cheap as Water, a Half-peny 
Loaf would have given a Man a Breakfaft ; 
but now a Sheeps-head will fetch a Shilling: 
Alas, alas! the times are every Day worfe 
and worfe, like a Cows Tail, we grow down¬ 
ward : And why all this ? We have a Clerk 

of the Market not worth a Rufh, and values 

more 
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more the getting of a Penny than the Lives 
of all Mankind: ‘Tis this makes him laugh 
in his Sleeve 3 for he gets as much Money in 

a Day as would purchafe an Eftate: I know 

very well how he got the Fortune he is Ma¬ 
tter of 5 but if we were Men, he would not 
enjoy himfelf as he does3 but now the Peo¬ 
ple are grown to this pafs, that they are 
Lyons at home, and Foxes abroad: For my 
part, I have eaten up my Cloaths already, 
and if Corn holds at the rate it does, I lhall 
be forc’d to fell my Houfe and all: For what 
will become of us, if neither Gods nor Men 
have Mercy on us? Let me never be happy 
I don’t believe all this proceeds from Hea¬ 
ven 3 for no body believes there is a God 3 
no One keeps a Faft, or values Jupiter of a 

Hair, but all ftop their Ears to good Advice, 

and only trouble their Heads about what 

they are worth. Time was when our Ma¬ 
trons went in Proceffion with bare Feet, and 
their Hair dilhevel’d, then with fincere Minds . 
they pray’d to Heaven for Rain, and forth¬ 
with it rained by Pitchers-ful! 3 then, or ne¬ 
ver, were good times, every body was in a 
good Humour: Now we have no more Re¬ 
verence for the Gods, than for fo many Mice 3 
they are bound Hand and Foot, and by rea- 
fon of our Irreligion and Prophanenefs, our 
Fields and Meadows languilh and are bar¬ 
ren. 

More civilly, I befeech you, faid Echiotr , 
the Conftable of the Hundred, the worfe 
Luck now, the better another time, f3id the 

Clown 
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Clown when he loft his brindled Hog? 
What falls not out to Day may happen to 
Morrow ^ and fo Life paffes away. By Her- 
iulesi a Country is faid not to be the better 
for having many People in it, tho’ ours at 
prefent labours under that difficulty s but it 
is no fault of hers: We rnuft not be nice. 
Heaven is equally diftanf every where 5 were 

you in another place, you'd fay Hogs walked 
here ready drefs'd: And now I think on’t* 
We (hall have an excellent Show tbefe Holy- 
days, a Fencing-prize exhibited to the Peo¬ 
ple 5 not of Slaves bought for that purpofe, 
but it will Confift of Freemen. Our Patron 

m 

Titus has a large Soul, but is a very Devil.in 
his Drink, and cares not a Straw which fide 
gets the better: I think I fhould know him, 
for I belong to him 5 he’s of a right Breed 
both by Father and Mother, no Mungrih 
They are well provided with Weapons, and 
will fight it out to the laft: The Stage will 
. look like a Butcher’s Shambles, and he has 
wherewithal fodoit^ his Father left him a 
vaft Sum, what tho’ he make Ducks and 

Drakes of a thoufand Pound, his Eftare will 
never feel it, and he always carries the Re¬ 
putation of it. He has his Waggon Horfes, 
a Woman-Carter, and Glyco’s Steward, who 
was caught kiffing his Miftrefs 3 what a bu- 
ftle’s here between Cuckolds and Cuckold- 
makers! But this Glyco a damnable Rich 
Huncks, condemn’d his Steward to fight 
with Beafts 5 and wliat was that but to ex- 
pofe and make a Beaft of himfelf ? Where 

lay 
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lay the Servant’s Crime, who perhaps was o- 
blig’d to do what he did ? She rather deferv’d 
to be brain’d, than the Bull that tolled her < blit 

he that cannot come at the Breech, thrafhes 
at the Pack-faddle: yet how could Glyco expe& 

Hermogitie s Daughter (hould make a good 
End? lhe’d have skin’d a Flint5 like begets 
its like: Glyco might do what he would with 
his own ; but it will be a Brand on hirii as 
long as he lives ; nor can any thing but Hell 
blot.it out; however every Man’s Faults are 
to himfelf. I perceive now what Entertain¬ 
ment Mammea is like to give us $ he’ll be at 
Two-pence Charges for me and my Com¬ 
pany 5 which if he does he will put Narbams 
clean out of Favour ; for yoii muft know, 
hell live at the full height; yet, in truth, 
what good has he done us > He gave us a 
Company of pittiful Sword-players, but fo 
old and decrepit, that had you breath’d on 
them, they’d have fallen flat on their Faces: I 
have feen many better at a Funeral Pile; he 
would not be at.the charge of Lamps for 
them; you’d have taken ’em for a parcel of 

Dunghil Cocks fighting in the Dark: one was 

a downright Fool, and gouty into the bar¬ 
gain ; another Crump-footed, and a third 

half dead, and Ham-ftrung: There was one 

of them a Thracian , that made a Figure, and 
kept up to the Rule of Fighting; but, upon 
the whole mattter, all of them were parted, 
and nothing came of this great block-headed 
Rabble, but a down-right running away: 
And yet, faid he, I made you a Show, and I clap 

amongft 
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amongft the reft for Company; but caft up 
the Account, I gave more than I receiv’d 5 
one good turn requires another. You Aga¬ 
memnon feem to tell me, what would that 
troublefome Fellow be at ; becaufe you 
can fpeak and not do, you are not of our 
Form, and therefore ridicule what poor Men 
lay 5 tho’, fet afide your Book-learning, we 
know you are a meer Blockhead. Where 

lies the matter then > let me perfwade you 
to take a Walk into the Country, and fee our 
Cottage, you’ll find there fomewhat to eat 5 
a Chicken, a few Eggs, or the like: The 
bad Weather had like to have broke us all, 
yet we’ll find enough to fill our Bellies. 
Your Scholar, my Boy Cicero, is mightily 
Improved, and if he lives, you’ll have a Pu¬ 
pil after your own Heart • he is pretty forward 
already, and whatever fpare-time he has, he 
fpends it at his Book: He’s a witty Lad, well- 
featur’d, takes a thing without much Study, 
tho’ yet he is but fickly: 1 kill’d three of 
his Linnets the other day, and told him 
the Weafels had eaten them; yet he found 
other things to play with, and has a pretty 
knack at Painting: He has a perfect Averfion 
to Greek 'but feems better inclin’d to Latin * 

i • J 

tho’ the Mafter he now has humours him in 

♦ 

the other; nor can he be kept to one thing, 
but is ftill craving more, and will not take 
pains with any. There is alfo another of 
this fort, not much troubled with Learning* 
but very diligent, and teaches more than he 

knows himfelf: He comes to our Houfe on 

Holi- 
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Holidays, and whatever you give him he’s 
contented 5 I therefore bought the Boy forne 
Ruled Books, becaufe I would have him get a 
flattering in Accounts and the Law; it 
ivill be his own another day: He has Learn¬ 
ing enough already, but if he lofes what he 
has got— I defign him for a Trade, a Barber , 

a Parfon, or a Lawyer, which nothing but the. 
Devil can take from him t How oft have I: 
told him, Thou art, Sirrah, my firft begot-' 
ten, and believe thy Father, whatever thou 
learneft ’tis all thy own: See, there’s Sir Clod- 
pate the Lawyer, if he had not been a Scho¬ 
lar he might have ftarved, or have hang’d 
himfelf• but now do but look upon his Pur¬ 
ple Robes, I'll warrant he thinks himfelf as 
good as my Lord Chief-Juftice. Letters are a 
Treafure, and a Trade never dies/ 

To this, or the like purpofe, we were ban¬ 
dying it about, when Trimlchio return’d, 
and having wip’d the Ointment from his 
Face, and walh’d his Hands, Pardon me, 
my Friends, faid he, I havebeenCoftive for 
feveral Days, and my Phyficians were to 
feek about the matter, when a Suppofitory 
of Pomegranate Wine, with Turpentine and 
Vinegar reliev’d me; and now I hope my 
Belly may be afham’d if it - keep ho better 
Order; for fometimes I have fuch a rumbling 
in my Guts, you’d think an Ox bellow’d 5 
and therefore if any of you has a mind to 
eafe himfelf, he need not blufh for the mat¬ 
ter ; there’s not one of us born without fome 

defeat or other, and I think no Torment 

F greater 
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greater than wanting the benefit of going 
to Stool, which is the only thing even Jupi¬ 
ter himfelf can’t prevent: What do you grin, 
Bor tun at a, you that break me fo often of my 
Sleep by Night? I never deny’d any Man 
to do that-in my Room might pleafure him¬ 
felf 5 and Phyficians will not allow us to keep 
any thing in our Bodies longer than needs 
muft 5 therefore if you have any further oc- 
cafion, every thing is ready in the next Room: 
Water, Chamber-pots, Clofe-ftools, or what¬ 
ever elfe may be needful 5 believe me, be¬ 
ing hard bound, affefts the Head, and di- 
fturbs the whole Body$ I have known many 
a Man loft by it, when they have been fo 
modeft to themfelves as not to tell what they 
ailed. 

We thank’d him for his Franknefs, and 
the Liberty he gave his, and to fupprefs our 
Laughter, fet the Glafs about again 5 nor 
did we yet know that in the midft of fuch 
Dainties we were, as they fay, to clamber 

another Hill 5 for upon the flourifti of Mu- 

fick the Cloth being taken away, there were 
brought in three fat Hogs with Collars and 
Bells about their Necks; and he that had 

the charge of them told us, the one was two 

l 7 ears old, the other three, and the third full 
grown. I took it at firft to be a Company 
of Tumblers, and that the Hogs, as the man¬ 
ner is, were to have fhewn us fome Tricks, till 
Trimdchio breaking in upon my Expectation, 
Which of them, (aid be, will you have for 

Supper ? for Cocks, Pheafants, and the like, are 

but 
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but Country Fare, but my Cooks have Cop¬ 
pers will boil a Calf whole. And therewith 

commanding a Cook to be call’d for, he 
prevented our Choice by ordering him to kill 
the largeft, and with a loud Voice askd him* 
Of what Rank of Servants in that Houfe he 
was? to which he anfwering, Of the for¬ 
tieth : Were you bought, faid the other, or 
born in my Houfe ? Neither, faid the Cook, 
but left you by Banja s Teftament. See then, 
faid Trimalchio, that you drefs it as it Ihould 

be, or I’ll fend you to the Galleys. On which 
the Cook being fenfible of his Power, went 
into the Kitchin to mind his Bufinefs. 

But Trimalchio turning to us with a plea- 
fan.ter look, ask’d us if the Wine pleafed us* 
if not, faid he. I’ll have it chang’d 5 and if it 
does, let me fee it by your drinking: I thank 
the Gods l do not buy it, but have every 
thing that may get an Appetite growing oil 
my own Grounds hard by the’City, which 
iio Man that I know of has but iny felf 3 and 
yet it has been taken for Burgundy and Cham- 

paigne. I have a Project to j.oyn Sicily to my 
Lands on the Continent, that when 1 have a 
nfind to go into Africa, I may Sail by my 
own Goafts* But prithee, Agamemnon, tell me 
what moot-point was it you argued to day $ 
for tho’ I plead noCaufes roy felf, yet I have 
had a (hare of Letters in my time 3 and that 
you may not think me out of Love with them 
now, I have three Libraries, the one Greek t 
the other two Latin 5 therefore, as you love 
me, tell me, vfhat was the ftate of the Que- 

F 3 ftlons 
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ftion: The Poor and the Rich are Enemies,' 
faid Agamemnon : And what is Poor, anfwer’d 

e a Gentleman, repiy’d 
iking nothing of the 
be fo. faid Trimalchio . where 


Ag 


But 


VI 


II 


and if it be 




tis no¬ 


thing. 


While we all humm’d 


and the like 


fluff. I befeech vou. faid he. mv dear 


memnon. 


remember 


hours of Hercules, or the Story of VlyJJe 
how a Cyclops put his Thumb out of Joii 
with a Mawkin? 

Homer when 


fuch things 


the 


die 


I was a Boy ^ nay, faw my 
l of Cum a hanging in a Glafs 
when the Boy ask d her, Sybil, 
u have ? She anfwer’d, I would 


• * 
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had 


end of the 


l 

Rope, when an overgrown Hog was brought 
to the Table. We all wonderd at the Ex¬ 
pedition which had been us’d, thinking a Ca¬ 
pon could not have been drefs’d in that til 
and what increas’d our Surprize was, this 
Hog feem’d larger than the Boar which wa? 
juft now brought before us: When Trimalchio 
looking more intent upon him, What, what, 

are not his Guts taken out? No, by 


Hercules , they are not: Bring hither, bi o 
hither this Rogue of a’ Cook. And when 
the Fellow flood hanging his Head before 

nfelf, that he was fo much in 


v ' Cl * 

hafte he forgot it. How, forgot 
Trimalchio ! Do you think he has given 


dout 


Sea 
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Seafoning, is it neither pepper’d or falted > 
Strip him: When in a trice it was done, 
and the Cook was plac’d betwixt two 


ceed 


We all of us bega 


pardon 5 but 


begged 


* 

body 


tho’, for my part, I think he deferv’d vvhat; 
he got: And fo turning to Agamemnon s Ear^ 
This Fellow, faidd, muft be reckon’d a care- 
Jefs Rafcal 5 could any. one forget to Bowel 
a Hog ? I would not, by Hercules , have for- 


him, if he had ferv’d me fo in the 


* 

dreffing of a Mackeril. But Trimalchio, it 
feems, had fomewhat elfe in his Head; for 
burfting into a Laughter, You, faid he, that 
have fo fhort a Memory, let’s fee-if you can 
do your Office. On which the Cook, having 
put on his Coat again, took u p a Knife, and 
pretending to tremble, ripp’d up the Hog’s 
Belly, from whence immediately tumbled 

put a heap of Hogs-puddings. and Saufar 

% • 

f 

I 1 1 ' • 

* 
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fter this, as it had been done of it fel£ 
Family gave a Shout, and cry’d out, 


ges 


the Family gave a 
Health and Profperity to Caius! The C 
alfo was prefented with Wine, a Silver 

ronet, and a Drinking-bowl, on abroad 
xinthian Plate: which Agamemnon 


fels, 


faid trimalchio , the 

f -- cj * 

Perfon that has the true Corinthian Vef? 




* 


/ 
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pe&ed that according to his 


folence, he would have told us'they had been 
brought from Corinth $ hut he purfued 


Difcourfe with more Difcretion 
perhaps, faid 


And 


the only Perfon that 


them 


And 


Copper-fmith from whom I huy 
ailed Cor in thus ? and what is Co - 


rinthian but what 


by Corinthus 


Man 


I’ll fell yon from whence the Word Corin¬ 
thian takes jt Original. When Troj was ta< 
ken by Hannibal a cunning mifchievous fort 
of a Fellow, he gathered all the Gold, Silvet 

together he could find, 


be 


The 
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St3tues melting, intermixt their different Me¬ 
tals together, of which the Goldfmiths made 
Gandlefticks, Sconces and Salvers $ fo that 
Corinthian Veffels ate a Mifcellany of Gold, 
Silver and Brafs; but neither this or that 
Metal in particular, pardon me what I fay 5 
I like Glafs Cups better, others are not of 
f Opinion: If Glafs was not fo brittle, I 
auld rather have it than Gold 5 but now ’tis 
a very inconfiderable value. 

There was an Artift who made Glafs Vef- 


■ 1 

be broken 


at they w< 
"Gold and 


ones 




+ M % « * | 

fo happen'd, that the fame Perfoi 

ade a very fine <31 afs Mug, fit fo; 
as he thought, !efs than Cdfar him 


his prefen e to the 

Four, and had admittance $ both the 


r * 

and 

• * i ■ * 

rl i • K * 


* 
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and the Hand df. the Workman was com¬ 
mended, and the defignof the Giver accept¬ 
ed. This Artift, that he might turn the ad¬ 
miration of the Beholders into aftonifhment, 
and work himfelf the more into the Empe¬ 
ror’s favour, beg’d the Glafs out of Ctefars 
Hand $ and having received it, threw ii: with 
filch a force againft a paved Floor, that the 
moft folid and firmed Metal could not but 
have received fome hurt thereby. Cafar alfo 

was equally amaz’d and troubled at the 
A&ion ^ but the other took up the Mug 
from the Ground, not broken but only a 
little buldg’d, as if the Subftance of Metal 
had put on the likenefs of Glafs 5 arid there¬ 
with taking a Hammer out of his Pocket, he 
hammer’d it as if it had been a Brafs Kettle, 
and beat out the Bruife: and now the Fel¬ 
low thought himfelf in Heaven, in having, 

as he fancied, gotten the Acquaintance of 
Ctifar, and the Admiration of all Mankind 5 
But it fell out quite contrary to his expe&a- 
tion: C£far asking him if any one knew 
how to make this malleable Glafs but him¬ 
felf, and he anfwering in the Negative, 
the Emperor commanded his Head to be 
ftruck off; For, faid he, if this Art were 
once known, Gold and Silver will be of no 
more efteem than Dirt. 

As for Silver, I affeft it 5 I have feverai 
Water-pots more or lefs, whereon is the Story 
how Cajfetndra kill’d her Sons, and the dead 
Boys are fo well Embofs’d, you’d think them 

real. I have alfo a drinking Cup left me by . 

F 4 an 
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an Advocate of mine, where Dadaltis puts 

Niobemtothe Trojan Horfe, as alfo that other 
of Hermerotes , that they may (land as an 
Evidence there is truth in Cups, and all this 
Plate is Mafiy 5 nor will I part with what 
I underhand of them at any rate. 

While he was thus talking, a Boy let fall 
a Cup out of his Hand 5 on which, Tr’wtalchio 
looking over his Shoulder at him, bad him 
be gone, and kill himfelf immediately ^ for, 
faid he, thou art carelefs and mind’ft not 
what thou art about. The Boy hung his 
Lip, and befoughthim ^ but he faid, To what 
.end doft thou intreat me, as if I requir’d 
fome difficult matter ? I only bid thee ob¬ 


tain this of thy felf, that thou be not care- 
Jefs again: But at laft he forgave him upon 

our Entreaty. Hereupon the Boy run round 

the Table and cry’d, Water without doors , and 
Wine within. We all took the jeft, but more 

efpecially Agamemnon , who knew on what 
account he had been invited thither. 

. Trimalchio in the mean time hearing him¬ 
felf commended, drank more heartily and 
Was merrier than before ^ and being within 
an Ace of quite out, Will none of you, faid 
he, defire my Fortunata to Dance ? Believe 
me, there’s ho one leads up a Country Dance 
with a better Grace ? And with that flou- 
fifhing witif bis Hand, he began to ad the 
part of a Scaramouch, the Family all the 


while finging. Tout hit felf, mofl exaBly Youth 
it [elf$ and he had gotten into the middle 
pf the Bloom, bat that Fortunate whifper’d 
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him, and I believe told him, fuch Whimfies 
did not become his Gravity: Nor was there 
any thing more unfteady than his Humour^ 
for one while he inclin’d to the 1 Advice df 
Fortunata , and another while to his natural 
Inclination : But what difturb’d the Pleafure 
we took to fee her Dance, was his Notary’s 

coming in ^ who, as they had been the A&s' 
of a Common-Council , read aloud. 

The Seventh of the Kalends of Augufl , born 

in Trimalchio s Mannour near Cumamtm, thirty 
Boys and forty Girls: There were alfo brought 
from the Threfhing-floor into the Granary, 

Five hundred thoufand Bufhels of Wheat. 

. _ . • 

The fame day broke out a Fire in a Pleafure- 

Garden that was Pompeys, which firft began 
in one of the Bayliff s Houfes. 

How’s thisv faid Trimalchio ! when were 
thofe Gardens bought for me? The Year 
before, anfwered his Notary 5 and therefore 
not yet brought to Account. 

At this Trimalchio fell into a Paffion ; And 
whatever Lands, faid he, (hall be purcbafed 
for me hereafter, if I hear nothing of it in 
fix Months, let them never, I order you, be 
charg’d or brought to any Account of mine. 
Then alfo were read the Orders of the Clerks 
of the Market, and the Wills of his Forefters, 
Rangers, and Park-keepers, by which they 

difinhefited their Relations, and with ample 
praife of him, declared Trimalchio their Heir. 
Nextthat, were recited the Names of hisBay- 
lifFs 5 and how one of them that made his 

Circuits in the Country, turn’d off his Wife. 
■ for 

* L ♦ 
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for having taking her in Bed with a Barber.' 
We were inform’d alfo, that the Door-keeper 
of his Baths was turn’d out of Office 5 that 

one of his Auditors was found defe&ive in 
his Accounts, and that the Difpute between 
the Grooms of his Chamber was ended. 

At laft came in the Dancers on the Rope 5 
and a Punch-belly’d 'Blockhead holding out 
a Ladder, commanded his Boy to hop upon 
every Round of it finging, and to dance a 
Jigg on the top, and then to tumble through 
burning Hoops of Iron with a Glafs in his 
Mouth. Trimalchio was the only perfon that 
likd this Diverfion, but withal, he faid, he 
did not admire it 5 for there were only two 
Sights he was defirous to fee, and thofe were 

Flyers on the High-rope, and Cock-fighting $ 

and that all other Creatures and Shows were 
Trifles: For, faid he, I bought once a Sett 
of Stroiilers, and chole rather to make them 
Merry-Andrew than Comedians and com¬ 
manded my Eag-piper to Sing in Latin to 
them. 

While he was chattering at this rate, a 
Boy chanc’d to {tumble upon him, on which 
the Family gave a Shriek; the fame alfo did 
the Guefts 5 not for fuch a Beaft, whofe Neck 
they could willingly have feen broken, but 
for fear the Supper fliould have an unlucky 
end, and they be forc’d to lament the death 
of the Boy. . 

Whatever it were, Trimalchio gave a deep 
Groan, and leaning upon his Arm as if it had 
been hurt, the Pbyficians ran thick about 

him, 
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him, and Fortunata amongft the foremoft 
with her Hair about her Ears, and a Bottle 
of Wine in her Hand, ftiB howling, mifera- 
ble unfortunate Woman me was ! Undone, 

(he was undone. 

The Boy on the other hand, ran under our 
Feet, and befeech’d us to procure him his 
Pardon: But I was much concern’d, left out 
Interpofition might make but a fcurvey end 
of .the matter 3 for the Cook that had for¬ 
gotten to disbowel the Hog was ftill in my 
Thoughts. I began therefore to look about 
the Room, for fear fomewhat or other might 
drop through the Ceiling 3 while the Servant 
that had bound up his Arm in white inftead of 
fcarlet colour’d Flannel, wasfoundly beaten: 

Nor was I wrong in my Con je&ure, for in 

lieu of another Courfe, came in an Order of 
Trimalchios , by which he gave the Boy his 
Freedom, that it might not be faid, fo Ho¬ 
nourable a Perfon had been hurt by his Slave. 
We all commended the Aftion, and from 
thence fell into a Chat of the inftability of 
all Humane Affairs. You’re in the right, faid 
Trimlchio 3 nor ought this Accident to pafs . 
without Recording 3 and fo calling for the 
Journal, he commanded it to be Enter’d ; and 
prefently, without much thinking, tumbled 
put thpfe Verfes* 




9 
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What’s leafi expeffed falls into our Dijh , 

4 > * 

And Fortunes more indulgent than our Wijh j 
Therefore , Boy, fill the generous Wine about. 

This Epigram gave us an occalion to talk 

of the Poets, and Marfus the Thracian was 
thought moft deferving the Bays, till Tri- 
malchio (turning to one in the Company) I 
befeech you, faid he, tell me the difference 
between Cicero the Orator,and Publius the Po- 
et ? for my part, I think one was the more 
Eloquent, the other the honefter Man 5 for 

what could be faid better than this ? 

% 

6 

Now finking Rome grows weak with Luxury, 

To plea/e her Jppetite cramd Peacocks die, 
Whofi gaudy Plumes a modify Dijh fupply. 

For her the Guinnea Hen and Capon s drefi ; 
The Stork it filf for Rome’x luxurious Tafie, 
Mufi in a Cauldron build its humble Nefl, 

To pleafe each Senfe to foreign Worlds we hafie, 
Perfumc our Wines, and by our Smell we Ta(le , 
Now Ceylon Spice 3 Anchovies Spain befiows. t 
For us the Orange and the Limon grows. 

To fetch Cavier we found Geneva 1 s Lake ; , 

And our own Shoars luxurioufly forfake. - - - 

The Grecians Oyl, the Germans Hams afford t 

Calabria Wine, to cheer the wanton Lord. 

Htgh-relifid Sauce, unknown in happier times. 

We fetch from Spain and Sunburnt Indian Climes . 

Bam- 





But now we are talking, which, in the O- 
pinion of the Learned, are the moft difficult 
Profeflions to underhand ? I think a Phyfi- 
cian and a Banker: A Phyfician, becaufe he 
knows a Man’s very Heart, and when the 
Fits of an Ague will return 4 tho’ by the way, 

I hate them mortally 5 for by their good will 
I ftiould be always taking one Slip-fop or 
other: And a Banker, becaufe he’ll find out 
a piece of Brafs, tho’ ’tis plated with Silver. 

There are alfo brute Beafts which are labo¬ 
rious; to Oxen we are beholden for the 

Bread we eat; and to Sheep, for the Wooll 

that makes us fo fine.' But, O horrid! we 
both eat the Mutton, and make us warm 
with the Fleece. I take the Bees for Divine 
Creatures; they give us Honey, tho’ ’tis 
faid they hole it from Jupiter , and that’s the 
reafon why they Sting: For where-ever you 
meet any thing that’s fweet, you’ll ever find 

a Sting at the end of it. 

He went fo far as to exclude Vhilofophers 
from Bufinefs, while the Memoirs of the Fa¬ 
mily were carrying round the Table, and a 

Boy, fet for that purpofe, read aloud the 
Names of the Prefents appointed for the Guefts 
to carry home with them. Wicked Stiver , 

■what can it not do ! Then a Gammon of Bacon 
was fet on the Table, and above that feveral 

ffiarp 
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(harp Sauces, a Night-cap for himfeif, Pud¬ 
ding-pies, and I know not what kind of 
Birds: There was alfo brought in a Rundlet 
of Wine, boiled off to a third part, and kept 
under Ground to preferve its ftrength: There 
were alfo feveral other things I can give no 
account of $ befides Apples, Scallions, Peaches, 
a Whip, a Knife, and fame Prefents had been 
fent him 5 as Sparrows, aFlye-fiap, Raifons, 
Athenian Honey, Night-gowns, Judges Robes, 
dry’d Pafte, Table-books, with a Pipe and a 
Foat-ftool: After which came in a Hare and 
a Sole-Fifb: And there was alfo a Lamprey, 
a Water-rat with a Frog at his Tail, and a 
bundle of Beets. 

We laugh’d at thefe Whims; there were 
five hundred more of them which I have now 
forgot: But when Afcyltos , who could not 
keep his Temper, {hak’d his fides and laught 
at every thing fa heartily, that he was ready 
to cry, aFree-manof Tvimalchw a that fate 
next above me, grew hot upon’t: And what, 
faid he, thou Sheep, what do you laugh at > 

does not this Magnificence of my Matter 

pleafe you ? you’re richer than he, forfootb* 
and eat better every Day 5 by the God of 
this place, had I fate ne£r enough you, I 
would have bit you a Box on the Ear before 
now: A hopeful Scoundrel, that mocks others} 
fome rafcally Night-walker, not worth the very 
Vrine he makes } and flaould I throw a Cham¬ 
ber-pot on his Head, he knows not where to 
dry himfeif. I am not,by Hercules, quickly an* 

gry, yet Worms are bred even in tender FleJJ). 
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and what Jeft does he laugh 


79 


what Wooll did his Father 


he a Roman Knight > I am the Sort. 


of a King. 


then, fay yon 


ferve another > In this I humour’d 
Fancy, and had rather be a Citizen of Rome , 

tributary King, and now hope to be* 

to be no Man’s Jeft. £ 
walk like other Men, undifguizd, and can 
fhaw my Head among the beft, for I owe 

I never had an Aftion 


have 



no Man a Groat; I never 
brought againft me in my life, nor can any 

abroad or at home, fay to me, Pay me 


+ - / 

what thou oweft. I have purchafed 


fuitable to it: I have twenty Perfons 


thing 


mily, befides Dogs: I ranfom’d my Bond- 
Woman, left another fbould wipe his Hands 


on her S 
coft 


II 


between our felves 


s made a Captain of Horfe without buy¬ 
ing my Commiffion, and hope to die in fuch 


a manner, 


(hall have no occafion 


blufti in my Grave: But you that are fo 


and 


others, never confider 
fee a Mote in another 


own } Your Mafter then is ancienter than 


felf. 


but yet thou 


whofe Milk is not yet out of thy Nofe, that 

i Goofe, muft you be 
Are you the wealthier 


> 


- J 

making Obfervations 
Man ? if you are fo, Dine twice, and Sup 
twice in a Day; for my part,' I value my 

Credit 
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Credit more than Treafures: Upon the whole 
matter, where’s the Man that ever dunn’d 
me twice? Thou Pipkin of a Man, more 
limber, but nothing better than a Strop of 
wet Leather, I have ferv’d forty Years in 
this Houfe, and came into it at Man’s Eftate; 
this Palace was not then built, yet I made 
it my bufinefs to pleafe my Maher, a Perfon 
of Honour, the parings of whofe Nails are 
more worth than thy whole Body. I met 
feveral Hubs in my way, but, by the help of 
my good Angel, I broke through them all: 
This is truth^ it is as eafie to make a Hunt¬ 
ing-horn of a Sows Tail, as to get i his 
Family. What makes you in the wlimps 
now, like a Goat at a heap of Stones ? 

. On this Gito , who ftood behind him, burft 
out a laughing 5 which the other taking no¬ 
tice of, fell upon the Boy $ and, Do you, 
faid he, laugh too, you curl-pated chattering 
Magpye? Are thefe Holy-days? why how 
now. Sirrah, is it the Month of December .<?' 
Are you come to Age yet, I pray ? What 
would this Skeleton dropt from a Gibbit, this 
Grows*meat, be at ? I’ll find fome way for 
Jupiter to plague thee, and him that taught 
thee no better manners, or never let me eat a 

good Meal’s-raeat again: I could-Sirrah, 

butfor the Companies fake I fpare thee, tho’ 
either we are mightily in the wrong of it, or 
they are Sots themfelves that carry no better 
a Hand over thee; for without doubt the Pro¬ 
verb is true, Like Mafter like Man.' I am hot 
by Nature, and can fcarce contain my felf; 

give 


r 



I 


<• 
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and 
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give me but a Mefs of Peafe 
I care not Two-pence for my Mother 
Ayeli, I (hall meet thee abroad, thou Moufe, 
fhou very Mufhroom: May I never thrive 
more, but Ill drive that Mailer of thine into 
a branch of Rue $ nor (halt thou, by Hercules , 
get out of my Clutches, tho’ thoucouldft call 
Jupiter to thy affiftance: 1 (hall off with thole 
Locks, and catch thee when that forry Ma¬ 
her of thine (hall be out of the Way ^ thou 
wilt certainly fall into my Hands, and either 
I know not my felf, of I’ll make thee leave 
this BufFoonry: tho 5 thy Beard wefe of Gold* 
ill have thee bruifed in a Mortar, and hind 
that fir It taught thee: I never ftudied Geome- 
Criticism , and mer Words without Senfe i 


but 


Cx 

w 


Stones 


Buildings, can run you over a hundred things, 
as to Metal, Weight, Coin, and that to a 
tittle 5 if you have a mind, you add I will try ‘ 
it: I’ll lay thee a Wager, thou Wizard, and 
tho 1 1 know not a word of Rhetoric thou’lt 
preferitly find thou haft loft: tf you beat 
the Bufh, ill catch the Hare: Refoivp 


t fav. which .of 


funs, yet never 


ftirs out of his place ? Which of us grows big¬ 
ger, and yet is lefs ? Do you fcamper > can’t 
you tell what to make of it, that you look fo 
like a Moufe in a Trap? Therefore hold thy 
Tongue, or don’t provoke a better Man that! 
thy felf,who thinks thee but a Scoundril of Na¬ 
ture, perchance thou fancied riie taken with 
thofe yellow Locks, Which thou haft already 
>wed to fome Whore or other. O lucky Op-. 

© portanity! 


if 
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portunity! come, let's walk to the Exchange , 
and fee which of us can borrow Money: 
You’ll be.fatisfied then, I am a Man ofRe- 
putation} a pretty thing, is it not to be drunk? 
So .may I grow Rich whilft I live, and die 
well 3 but the People will brain me if I fit 
not on your Skirts as clofe as the Coat to 
your Back: He’s a precious Tool too, who¬ 
ever he were, that taught thee 3 a piece of 
green Cheefe, no Matter I am fure. I have 
1 earn’d as well as another Man, and my Ma¬ 
iler faid it .would be my own another Day; 

Save your Worlhip! get home as fall as you 
can, but look well about you, and have a 
care how you fpeak irreverently of your Bet¬ 
ters, or vie Eftates with them 5 he that does 
it, his Purfe (hall pay for it: For my felf, 

I thank God, you fee me in the Condition 
. and Circumftances I am. 

Afcyltos was making anfwer to his Railing, 
when Trmalcbio , pleas’d with the good Grace 
with which his Freed-man deliver d himfelf, 
Go to, faid he, no more of this wild Talk, 
let us rather be Merry 3 and you Hermros, 
bear with the Young-man, his blood is all in 
a Ferment 3 be thou the fober Man 3 he that 
is overcome in this Quarrel, gains the Victo¬ 
ry : Even you your felf, when you were fuch 
another Capon, could cry nothing but Coco , 
Coco , and had no Heart at all. Let us therefore, 
which is the better of the two, be heartily 
Merry, and expeft fome Admirers of Homer , 
that will be here prefently. 

Nor 
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Nor were the words fcarce out of his Mouth, 
when in came a Company of Players, and 
made a ruftling with their Spears and Tar¬ 
gets. Trmalchio lean’d on his Pillow, the 
Homeri(is ratled out Greek Verfes as arro¬ 
gantly as they were us’d to. do, and he read 
a Latin Book with a loud Vdice $ whereupon 
Silence being made, Know ye, faid he, what 
Fable they are upon > 

Dtomdes and Ganymede were two Brothers, 
and Helen was their Sifter 5 Agamemnon ftole 
her away, and (hamm’d Diana with a Hind 
in her ftead, as Homer Sings in this place 3 
and alfo how the Trojans and the Tarentines 

fell into Civil Wars5 but at laft he got the 
better of it, and Married hisdaughter Ip hi- 
genia to Achilles 3 on which Ajax run Mad. 
And there’s an end of the Tale. 

On this the Homerijis fet tip a Shout, and * 
a young boiled Heifer with 4 b Helmet on 
her Head, was brought to the Table 3 Ajax 
followed, and with a drawn Sword, as if he 
were diftra&ed, fell upon the Beef, cutting 
it now in one place, then in another, ftill 
atting as if he was Lunatick; till having cut 
the Heifer into Joints, he took them upon 
the point of his Sword, and diftributed them 
to the Company. Nor had we much time 
to admire the Conceit 3 for of a fudden the 
Roof gave a crach, and the whole Room 
ftiook: For my part, I got on my Feet, but 
all in a confufion, for fear fome Tumbler 
might drop on my Head 3 the fame Fear alfo 
polfeft the reft of the Guefts, who ftopd fta* 

G 2 ring 
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ling and expe&ing what new thing would 
come from the Clouds: when ftraight the 
. m.ain Beams of the Ceiling open’d, and a 
vaft Circle was let down, all round which 
hung Golden Garlands and Alabafter Pots of 
fweet. Ointments. 

While we were required to take up thefe 
Prefents, I chanced to caft an Eye upon the 
Table, where lay a frefh Service of Cheefe- 
Cakes and Tarts, and in the midft of them a 
bak’d Image of the God which, prefides over 
Orchards, ftuck round with all forts of Ap¬ 
ples and Grapes, as they commonly draw 
that Figure. 

We greedily reached our Hands towards 
it, when of a fudden, a new Diverfion gave 
us frefh Mirth 5 for all the Cheefe-cakes, Ap¬ 
ples and Tarts, upon the lead touch, threw 
out a deliciousliquid Perfume, which fell up¬ 
on us. ^ 

■ We judging the Mefs to be Sacred, that 

was fo religioufly and magnificently gar- 
nifh’d, flood up and began a Health to the 
Auguft Founder, the Father of his Country: 
After which Reverence, falling to catch that 
catch could, we filled our Napkins $ and I 
plundered more furioufly than the reft, who 
thought nothing too good to beftow upon 

Gito. , 

* * 

As thefe things were doing, in came three 

Boys in white, their Coats tuck’d about them, 
two of whom fet on the Table three Houf 
hold Gods, with Broaches about their Necks, 
and the other bearing round a Goblet of 

Wine, 



• * 
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Wine, cry’d aloud, be the Gods; Favourable! 

The Name of this, faid he, is Cobler, that 
other’s Good-luck , and the third’s Spend-all: 
The Image of Trimdchio was alfo carry’d 
round the Hall, and every one having kifs’d 
it, we thought it Ihame not to follow the 
Example of the reft of the Company. 

After this, when all of us had wifh’d him 
Health and Happinefs, Trimalchio turning to 
Niceros , You were wont, faid he, to be a 
good Companion, but what’s the matter we 
get not a word from, you now ? Let me en¬ 
treat you, if you with me well, do not break 

an old Cuftom. 

0 

Niceros pleafed with the franknefs of hi$ 
Friend: Let me never thrive, Laid he, if I 
am not ready to caper out of my Skin to fee 
you in fo good a Humour, therefore what¬ 
ever Stories I tell (hall be pleafant, tho’ I atn 
afraid thofe grave Fops may laugh; but let 
them look to’t, I’ll proceed neverthelefs5 for 
what am I the worfe for any one’s laughing? 
I had rather they ftiould laugh at my Jeft, 
than at my Perfon. 

When he had thus fpoke-r— he began 
this Tale-- 

• • 9 • » 

I was once upon a time a Servant, and 

I dwelt in a narrow Lane, in the fame Houfe 
where Gavillanow lives $ there, by the good 
pleafure of the Gods I fell in Love with the 
Wife of TarentW'-, he kept an Eating-Houfe. 
Ye all knew Meliffa Tarentina , a pretty lit¬ 
tle fmart Lafs, and very Beautiful3 but, 

by Hercules , I fell in Love with her more 

G 3 for 
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for her good Hu 

If I ask’d her a Favour, (he never deny’d 
and for what Money I got, I made her 


than any other Reafon 


did (he ever fail 


had 

She-companion of hers had dy’d 


happen’d, that 

in the 


Country, and (he was gone thither 5 how to 
fee her I could not tell 5 but a Friend is feen at 

a dead lift $ it alfo fell out that my Mafter was 
gone to Capua to difpatch fome Bufinefs: I 
laid hold of the opportunity, and perfwaded 
mine Hoft to take a Walk in the Evening four 
or five Miles out of Town, you muft know 
he was a bold Fellow, and durft have fac’d 
the Devil: The Moon (hone as bright as 
Day, and about Cock-crowing we fell in 

a Burying-place, and certain Monu- 
; of the Dead : mv Man loiter’d behind 


with 


ine a Starrgazing, and I fat down expe&ing 
him, and fell to Singing, and numbring them 5 
when looking found me, wbat (hould I fee 
but mine Hoft ftrip’d (lark naked, and his 
Cloaths lying by the High-way-fide. The 
Sight furpriz’d me very much, and I (food 
ftock ftill as if I had been dead; but he pifs’d 

round his Cloaths, and of a fudden was turn’d 
to a Wolf: Don’t think I Tefti I would not 


thoufand 


) 


But as 

I was faying, after he was turn’d to a Wolf, 
he fet up a howl, and fled to the Woods, 
At firft I knew not where I was, till going 
to take up his Cloaths, I found them alfo 
turn’d to Stone.. Some Men would have 
dy’d for fear, but I drew my Sword, and 
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killing alL the Ghofts that came in my way, 
lighted at laft on the place where my Miflrifs 
was: I enter’d the outward Door 5 my Eyes 
were funk in my Head, the Sweat ran off 
me by more dreams than one, and I was 
juft breathing my laft, without thought of 

recovery, when my Melijjk coming to me, 
began to wonder why I walk’d fo late j and 
if, faid (he, you bad been here a little fooner, 

you might have done us a kindnefs 5 for a 

Wolf came into the Farm, and has made 3 
dreadful havock of the Cattle $ but tho’ he 
got off, he has no reafon to laugh, for a Ser¬ 
vant of ours ran him through the Neck with 
a Pitch-fork. As foon as I heard her, I could 
not hold open my Eyes any longer, and ran 
home by Day-light, like a Vintnetf whofe 
Houfe had been robb’d: but coming by the 
place where the Cloaths were turn’d to Stone, 

I faw nothing but a puddle of Blood $ and 
when I got home, found mine Hoft lying in 
Bed like an Ox in a Stall, and a Chirurgeon 
dreffing his Neck. I underftood afterwards 
he was a Fellow that could change his Skin $ 
but from that Day forward could never Eat 
a bit of Bread with him, no, if you’d have 
kill’d me. Let them that don’t believe me, 
examine the truth of it 5 and if I tell you a 
Lye, may my good Angels forfake me. 

The Company were all in a maze, when. 
Saving what you have faid, quoth trimalchio , 
if there be Faith in Man, my Hair (lands on 
end, becaufe I know Niceros is noTrifler* 
he has good grounds for what he fays, and 

G 4 is 
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is nptgiyen to idle talking: Nay, I’ll tell ye 
as horrible a thing my fclf 5 but fee there, 
ghat’s that behind the Hangings? 

' Wbep I was yet a long-hair’d Boy, for eveq 
then I liv’d a pieafant Life, I had a Minion, 
and he dy’d : He was, by Hercules , a Pearl, 
a Paragon, nay, Perfeftion it felf: But when 

a ^ ft % « 


his 


II 


‘5 


him felf 


ented him, and we alfo 

• - J • « t ♦ i 

fame, fome Witches got round, 
the Houfe on a fudden, you’d have taken 
them for a Pack of Hounds hunting a Hare. 

We had fh,en in the Hopfe a Cappadocian, a 
tall Fellow, ftout and hardy, that vvould not 
have ftept an Inch out of his way for Jupiter 

boldly drew his Sword, and 
wrapping hjs Coat about his left Arm, leap’d 
out of the Houfe, and, as it might be here, 
(no harm to the thing I touch)' ran a Wo- 
ipan clean through. We heard a pittifi 
Groan, but, not to lye, faw no body at al 
Our Champion came ip and threw himfelfon 
abed, but all black and blue, as if,lie had 

with a Flail; for it feems fome 
ill hand had touchd him. We (hut the 

1 * * - 4 

poor, and wenf on with °P r Mourning 5 
but the Mother taking her Son in her A’rms, 
and ftroaking him, found nothing but a 
Collier of Sfraw^ it had neither Heart, TErn 

trails, nor any thing, for the Paries , belike, 
had ftollen him out of his Cradle , and left a Wad. 

Giye me Credit, I 





if Straw injlead of 
befeech ye, Womer 


aft 


flay their Tricks by Night, and turn every thing 


T?pfy 


this 


fwing 
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Fellow of ours never came to himfelf again, 
but in a few Days Died raving mad. 

We all wonder’d, as not doubting what he 
faid, and killing the Table in reverence to 
him, defir’d the Privilege of the Night, and 
that our Places might be kept till we re¬ 
turn’d. 

And now we thought the Lamps look’d 
double, and the whole Room feem’d quite 
another things when Trmalchio again, I 

fpeak to you Piorimus, won’t you come in 
for a (hare? Will he entertain us with nor¬ 
thing ? you us’d to be a pleafant Compa¬ 
nion, could fing a Song and tell a Tale with 
the belt; but alas! alas j the times are chang’d. 

My Horfes, faid the other, ran away with 
my Coach, I have been troubled with the 
Gout ever fince. When I was a young Fel¬ 
low, I fung fo long, I had well nigh brought 
my felf into a Confumption. What do you 
tell me of Songs, Tales, or Barber’s Shops? 
Who ever came near me but one, only At 
piles ; and thereupon fetting his Hand to his 
Mouth, whittled out fomewhat, I know not . 
what, which afterwards he fwore was Greek . 
As he was mimicking the Trumpets, Tri¬ 
vial chi q looking on his Minion, called him 
Crcefus: Yet the Boy was blear-ey ? d, and em¬ 
ploy’d himfelf in fvvathing a little black 

Bitch with natty Teeth, and overgrown with 
Fat, in green Swaddling-clouts, the Boy fet 
her halt a Loaf upon the Table, which (he 
refuting to eat, he cram'd her with it: On 
which Trmalchio commanded the Guardian 

1 - * 

• j 


> * 



I 


9 0 TbeWO^J^Sof 

of his Houfe and Family,to be brought 5 
when prefently was brought in a beautiful 
Maftiff in a Chain, who having a Hint given 
him by a fcrape of the Porter’s Foot, lay 

down before the Table; whereupon throw¬ 
ing him a Manchet, There's no one, faid he, 

in this Houfe of mine, loves me better than 
this Dog. The Boy highly .refenting it, 
that Scylax Ihould be fo commended, threw 
the Bitch on the Floor, and challeng’d the 
Dog to have a Rubbers with him. On this 
Scylax alter the manner of Dogs, fet up 
fucha hideous Barking, that it fill d the Room; 
and fnappingat him, almoft tore off a Locket 
of Jewels which Crcefa wore on his Bread; 
nor did the Scuffle end here, for a great 
Candleftick being thrown down upon the 
Table, broke feveral Cryftal Glaffes, and 
threw the fcalding Oyl upon the Guefts. 

Tritnalchio, not to feem concern’d at the 
Iofs, kiffed the Boy and commanded him to 
get on his Back 5 nor was it long e’re he was 
aCock-horfe, and flapping his Mailer s Shoul¬ 
ders, and laughing cry’d out, Fool , fool , and 

how many of them have we here .<? 

Trimalchio thus kept under for a while,, 
commanded a Bumper to be fill’d and given 
round to the Waiters, with this further Or¬ 
der, That whoever refufed it Ihould have it 
. poured down his Collar. Thus one while 
w<?.were grave, and another while mer¬ 
ry- • 


* 
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After this came Junkets and Forc’t-meats 
upon the Table, the very remembrance of 
which, if I may be believ’d, will not yet 
down with me $ for there were feveral cram’d 
Hens given about under the notion of Thru- 
flies, and Goofe Eggs with Caps upon them 5 
which Trimlchio , not without Oftenftation, 
prefs’d us to Eat 5 adding withal, that their 
Bones were taken out. 

Nor were the words fcarce out of his ' 
Mouth, when a Beadle rapp'd at the Door, 
and one in white, with a company of Roi- 
fters following him, came in upon us: For 
my part I was. not a little furpriz’d 5 and, 
by his Lordlinefs, taking him for the Mayor 
of a Town, and our felves within his Li¬ 
berties, was getting upon my Feet. Aga¬ 
memnon laught to fee me fo concern’d, and 

bade me fit ftill 5 for, faid he, this Habimas 
is a Captain of Horfe, a good Mafon, and 
has a fpecial way with him in making Monu¬ 
ments. 

Recover’d again with his Words, I kept 
my Seat, and wholly fix’d my Eye on HabU 
nias: He came in Drunk, lolling on his 
Wife’s Shoulders, with fome Garlands round 
about him, his Face all trickling down with 
.Ointment,^ he feated himfelf at the head of 
the Table, and incontinently call’d for Wine 
and hot Water. 


Trimalchio was pleafed with the Humour, 
und calling for a bigger Glafs, asked him 
what Entertainment he had from whence he 
£arae } 
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Every thing, faid the other, but your (Com¬ 
pany, for my Inclination was here 5 tho’, by 
Hercules , all was very well. Scijfa kept a 
Nine-days Feafl: for his Servant Mifcellus ,, 
whom he enfranchiz’d after .he was dead : 

It is faid he had a round Sum in the Che¬ 
quer, for they reckon, he. died worth 50000 
Crowns 5 yet this was all done in good or¬ 
der, tho’ every one of us was oblig’d to pour 
- half his Wine on the Grave. 

But, faid Trivial chi 0, what had ye to'Eat? 
I’ll tell ye, quoth Habinas , as near as I can, 
but fometimesl forget my own Name: How¬ 
ever, for the firft Diih we had a goodly Por¬ 
ker, with a Garland about him, and Pud¬ 
dings, Goofe-gibblets, Lamb-hones. Sweet¬ 
breads, and Gizzards 5 then there were 

alfo Beets, and Houftiold bread of his own 
baking, for hirsfelf, which I had rather 
have than White; it makes a Man ftrong, 
and I never complain of what I like. 
The next was a cold Tart, with excel¬ 
lent warm Honey, right Spanijh , running 
upon it. I eat little of the Tart, but more 
of the Honey 5 I tafted alfo the red Pulfe, 
and Lupines, by the advice of Calvus, and 
fevefal Apples, of which I carry’d away two 
in my Handkerchief; for if I bring home 
nothing to my little fhe-Slave, I {hall have 
Snubs enough 5 this Dame of mine puts me 

often in mind of her. We had alfo on a 

♦ 

Side-table the Haunch of a Bear, which Scin- 
til14 tafting e’re (he was aware, had like to 

have vomited her Heart up: I on the;other 

hand, 


* 
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hand, eat a pound of it or better, for me- 
thought it tafted like Boars-flefa $ and, faid 
I if a Bear eats a Man, why may not a 
Man much more eat a Bear ? To be fhort, 

we had Cream Cheefe, Wine boil’d off to 
a third part, fry’d Snails and Chitterlings, 

Livers, Eggs, Turneps, Muftard, and a 

Bowl that held, a Gallon. Don’t difturb 
me P alamdes $ there were alfo handed about 
a Basket of Sugar-cakes, of which we wan¬ 
tonly took fome, and fent away the Gam¬ 
mon of Bacon. But tell me, Cains , I befeech 
you, what’s the matter that Fortunata (its 
not’among us ? How came yon to know her, 
quoth Trimalchio ? till (he has gotten her 

Plate together, and diftributed what we leave 

among the Servants, not a Sup of any thing 

goes down her Throat. 

But unlefs (he (its down, replied Habitus, 

I'll be gone ^ and was getting up, but that 
the word being four times given about for 

her, (he came at laft in a greenifh Gown, and 

a Cherry colour’d pair of Bodice, beneath 
which might be feen her Petticoat and Em¬ 
broider’d Garters $ then wiping her Hands 
on her Neckcloth, (he plac’d her felt on the 
Bed whereon Scintilla, the Wife of Habinas , 
was (bated ^ and having given her a Kifs, 
told her, it was in Compliment to her that 
(lie was there. At length it came to this, 
that (he took off her weighty Bracelets, and 
(hewed them to Scintilla $ which (he admi¬ 
ring, (he alfo unbuckled her Garters and a 
Net-work Purfe, which (he faid was of the 
(ineft Gold. Tri~ 


i 
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Trimalchio obferv’d it, and commanding 
all to be laid before him. See, faid he, this 

Woman’s Finery, and what Fools our Wives 
make us; they fhould weigh fix Pound and 
a half;' yet I’ve another made by the famous 
Jew which weighs ten: And that he might 
not be thought to be a Lyar, he call’d for 
his Gold Scales, and commanded them to be 
weigh’d: Nor had Scintilla more wit than 
t’other, for pulling a Golden Box out of her 
Bofom, which (he called Good-luck, fhetook 
out of‘it two .large Pearl Pendants, giving 
them in like manner to Fortunata to view: 
See, quoth (he, what ’tis to have a kind 
Husband, I am fure no Woman has a better. 
What, faidHabinas, haft thou put the Sham 
on me ? thou toldft me thou couldft be con- 

V 

tented with Glafs Beads; and for this trick, * 
if I had a Daughter, I’d cut her Ears off, tho’ 
there were no more Women in the World. 
This it is to Pifs warm and drink cold. 

Mean time the Women being toucht with 
the Expreffion, fell a twittering, and being 
got mellow, fell to Killing one another, 
one commended the Miftrifs of the Houfe, 
t’other the Mafter: when during this, chit 

chat, Habinas ftealing behind Fortunata, gave 

her fuch a tofson the Bed, that her Heels 
flew as high as her Head, on which fhe 
gave a fqueak or two, and finding her Thighs 
bare, blulhing, hid her Head in Scintilla’s 
Bofom. ; 


This 



s 
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This Entertainment held a while, till Trt* 
male hi o calling for another Courfeto enter¬ 
tain liis new Guefts, the Servants took away 
the Tables that were before us, aud having 
brought others, ftrew’d the Room with Pin- 

duft, mixt with Vermillion and Saffron 5 and 

what I never faw before, the Duft of a Look- 
ing-glafs ground to Powder. 

When immediately , fays Trimalchio , I 
could have been contented with the Dirties 
we have had already; but fince we have got 
other Tables, we mutt alfo have another Ser¬ 


vice 


having, bring 


here be any thing worth our 
it. 

fpruce Boy that ferved us with 
Water, began to imitate a Nightin- 
till Trimalchio giving the<§yord, a Ser- 


waited on Rabinat , fet 
and, as I believe 



and 


ed by his Matter, bellow’d 


Mean time iEneas had forfook the Shore . 


t 

Nor was I ever acquainted with a harrtier 
found 5 for befides his mean, barbarous, and 
Peafant-like way of expreffing himfelf, he • 

fo ftuft it with feraps of Verfes, that even 
Virgil then firft difreliflid me; till at laft he 
was fo tir'd, that he could hold no longer: 
D’ye think, fa id Rabitz as, this Boy has learn’d 
nothing? I bred him with Stroalers that 

follow the Fairs: Nor has he his Fellow, 
whether he mimicks a Muliteer or a Buffoon. 
This Never be good has abundance of Wit 


* 
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he’s a Taylor, a Cook, a Baker, a Jack of 
all Trades, and but for two Faults, were 

exaft to a Hair: He’s crack-brain’d, and 

fnores in his Sleep: For that Caft of his Eye 
I value it not, he looks like Few/#, and there- 
fore bis Tongue is ever running $ and were 
that Eye out, he were worth the Money I 
gave for him. 

On which Scintilla interrupting him, told 
him he was a naughty Man, for not telling 
all his good qualities: He s a Pimp too, faia 
fhe, if not worfe, but I’ll take care he re¬ 
ceive his Reward for that. 

Trimalchio laugh’d, and faid, He knew he 
was a Cappadocian, that made as much of him- 
felf as he could, and, by Hercules ,, I com¬ 
mend him for’t; when will you find fuch 
another? but, Scintilla, you mult not be Jea¬ 
lous : Believe me, and I know you too ; may 
I enjoy the Health you with me, I play'd at 
Leap-frog fo long with our Boy, that my 
Matter grew jealous, and fent me to dig 
in the Country 3 but little faid isfoon amend- 

ed. 

Hereupon this Rafcally Servant, as if he 

had been praifed all this while, produc’d an 
earthen Candieftick, and for half an hour, 
or better, imitated the Hautboys, HabinM 
finging the Bafe to him, and blabbering his 
under Lip with his Finger; that done, he 
went into the middle of the Room, and clat¬ 
tering fome Canes together, one while he 
imitated the Bagpipes, and danced a Jigg 
to his own Mufick; and another while with 

’ a 



PetRONiUs Arbiter’; gf 

a ragged Frock and a Whip, Aped the Hu¬ 
mours of a Carrier, till Habinas calling him* 
firftkifs’d him, and then drank to him, which 
the other pledg’d $ and wilhing him better 
and better, I give you, faid he, a pair of 

Bulkins. 

Nor had there ever been an end of this 

Trumpery^ had not the laft Service of Black¬ 
birds, baked in good Pye-cruft, with Rabins 
and Chefnuts, been brought up, and after 

them Peaches, fo ftuck with Prickles, that 
they look’d like Hedge-hogs: Yet this might 
have been born with, if the next Dilh had 
not been fuch, that we Ihould have rather 
chofe to. have ftarv’d than to have touch’d 


it; For when it was fet upon the Table, and, 
as we thought, look’d like a good fat Goofe, 
with Filh and all kind of Fowl round it* 
Whatever you fee here, faid Trimalchio , is 

all made of the fame fubftance, 

Like a cunning Loon, I ftrait apprehend-' 
ed what it might be j and turning to Aga¬ 
memnon, I marvel, faid I, whether they be 
all mafh’d together, or made of Loam 5 for s 
in a Saturnal at Rome, myfelf faw the like 
imaginary Supper. 

Nor had I fcarce faid it, when —~ quoth 
Trimalchio , So may I grow in Eftate, not 
in Bignefs, as my Cook made all this you 
fee out of a (ingle Hog 5 there is not an 
excellenter Fellow in the World than him- 
felf^ he (hall, if you oleafe, make you a Poll 
of Ling of a double Tripe 5 a Plover of fat 

Bacon j a Turtle of a Spring of Pork 3 and 

H a 
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a Hen of a Collar of Brawny and therefore 
a Fancy took me to give him a Name fuit- 

able to his Parts 5 you muft know I call him 
D&dalus: And becaufe he underftands his 
Bufinefe, I had Chopping-Knives of the belt 
Steel brought him from Rome ^ and with 
that, calling for them, he turn’d them over, 
and admiring them, offer’d us the liberty of 
trying their Edge on his. Cheek. 

Immediately on this came in two Servants 
quarrelling about their Collars, at which each 
of them had a large Earthen Pot hanging 5 
and when Trimalchio determined the matter 
between them, neither of them flood to his 
Sentence, but fell to Club-law, and broke 

each others Pots. 

This drunken Prefumption put us out of 
order, yet calling an Eye on the Combatants, 
we faw Oyfters and Scollaps falling from the 
broken Pots, and another Boy receiv’d them 
in a Charger, which he carried round to the 

Guefts. 

Nor was the Cook’s Ingenuity Ihort of 
the reft, for he brought usaDilh of broil’d 
Snails, ona Silver Gridiron, and with alhrill 
unpleafant Voice, fang as he went. I am 
alham’d to relate what followed, which 
was never heard of till then : Some Boys 
came in with a Bafon of liquid Perfumes, 
and firft binding our Legs, Ancles, and Feet 
with Garlands, anointed them with it, and 
put what remained amongft the Wine Veffels 
and the Lamps. 

And 
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And now Fortunata began to Dance, and 
Scintilla s Hands went fatter than her Tongue} 
when, fays Trimalchio , Sit down Fhilargy- 
m y I give you leave, and you, Carrio, be- 
caufe you’re an honeft Fellow 5 and you; Mi- 

nophilus, bid your Comrade do the like} what 

lhall I fay more? The Family fo crowded 
upon us, that we were almoft thruft off our 
Seats 5 and who Ihould be feated above me* 
but the Cook who had made a Goofe of a 
Hog, all flunking of Pickle and Kitchen-fluffy 
not yet content that he fate amongft us* he 
fell immediately to perfonateTi^ir the Tra¬ 
gedian, and dare his Matter to a Wager, 
which of them two ftiould win the Prize 
next Wreftling. 

Trimalchio abafti’d at the Challenge y My 
Friends, faid he, even Servants are Men 5 
and however opprefs’d by Ill Luck, lucked 
the fame Milk our felves did y and for mine* 
it lhall not be long e’re I make them Free 
without prejudice to my felf: To be Ihort, 
I enfranchife all of them by my latt Will 
and Teftament. 

I give Philargyrus a Country-Farm, and 
his She-Comradey to Curio, an Ifland,. with 
a twentieth part> of my Moveables, a Bed 
and its Furniture y for I make Fortunata my 
Heirefs, whom I recommend to all my 
Friends, and publilh what I defign to have 
done, to the end my Family may love me as 
much now as they will when I auTdead* 
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: All thanked their Matter for his kindnefs 5 
and he, as having forgotten Trifles, called 
for a Copy of his Will, which he read from 
one end to the other, the Family all the 
while fighing and fobbing 5 afterwards turn¬ 
ing to Habinas, Tell me, my belt of Friends, 
faid he, do you go on with my Monument 
as I diretted you? I earneftly entreat you, 
that at the Feet of my Statue you carve me 
my little Bitch, as alfo Garlands and Oint¬ 
ments, and all the Battles I have been in, 
that by your Kindnefs I may live when I 
am dead: Be fure too that it have an hun¬ 
dred Feet as it fronts to the High-way, and 
as it looks towards the Fields, two hundred: 

I will alfo, that there be all forts of Fruit 
and Vines round my Allies, and that in great 
abundance : For it is a grofs miftake to fur- 
nifli Houfes for the Living, and take no care 
of thofe we are to abide in for ever: And 
therefore, in the firft place, I will have it 
Engraven, 

LET NO HEIR OF MINE PRE- 
TEND TO THIS MONUMENT. 

m 0 

And that I may receive no Injury after I 
am dead. I’ll have a Codicil annext to my 
Will, whereby I’ll appoint one of my Freed- 
Men the Keeper of this Monument, that the 
People make not an Houfe-of-Offiee of it. 
Make me alfo, I befeech you, on this my 
Monument, Ships under full Sail, and my 
felf in my Robes fitting on the Bench, with 

five 
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five Gold Rings on my Fingers, and {batter¬ 
ing Moneys among the common People ; 
for you know I have ordered you a Funeral- 
Feaft, and Two-pence a piece in Money. 
You lhall. alfo, if you think fit, carve me 
fome of thefe Beds we now fit on, and all 
the People making their Court to me. Ojl 
my right Hand place my Fortvmatdz Statue, 
with a Dove in one Hand, and with the other 


leading a little Dog in her Hand; As alfo 
my Cicero, and fome large Wine Velfels clofe 
Cork’d, that the Wine don’t run out; and 
yet carve one of them as broken, and a Boy 
weeping over it; as alfo a Sun-dial in the 
middle, that whoever comes to fee. what’s a ' 
Clock may read my Name whether he will 
or no. . And laftly, have a fpecial confidera- 
tion whether you think this Epitaph fnffici- 
ent enough. 


HERE RESTS CAIUS POMPEIUS 
TRIMALCHIO, PATRON OF THE 

LEARNED. A TROOP OF HORSE 

WAS DECREED HIM, WITHOUT 

SUING FOR, AND MIGHT HAVE 
BEEN A SENATOR, WOULD HE 
HAVE ACCEPTED IT. A PIOUS 
MAN, HONEST, VALIANT, AND 
TRUE TO HIS FRIEND. HE 
RAISED HIMSELF FROM LIT¬ 
TLE OR NOTHING, BUT LEFT 
BEHIND HIM A PRODIGIOUS E- 
STATE, YET NEVER HEARD A 
PHILOSOPHER. FAREWEL TO 

YOU ALSO. H 3 This 

% 
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. This faid, Trimalchw wept plentifully, For* 
tunata wept, Habinas wept, and the whole 
Family fet up a Cry, -as if it had bpen his 
very Funeral, nay, I alfo whin’d for Com¬ 
pany: When, fays Trimalchio , Since you know 
we muff die, why don’t we live while we 
may? fo may I live my felf te fee you happy5 
as, if wp plunge ourfelves in the Bath we 
fhall not repent it: At my Peril be it, I’ll 
lead the way, for this Room is grown as hot 
as an Oven. Say you fo, quoth Habinas^ 

oor am I afraid to make two days of one 5 
and therewith got up barefoot and follow’d 
Trimalchio. 

I on the other hand turning to Jfcyltos , 
alked him what he thought of it, for if I 
but fee the Bath, I {hall fwoon away. 

Let’s drop behind then, faid he, and whilft 
they are getting in, well flip off in the 
Croud. 

The Contrivance pleas’d us 3 and fo Gitto 
leading the way through the Portico , we 
came to the outermoft Gate, where a chained 
Dog bolted upon us fo furioufly, that JJcyU 

tos fell into the Fifh-pond. I who had been 
frighted at the painted Dog, and now gotten 

as drunk as Jfcyltos , while I endeavour’d to 
get hold of him, fell in my felf 5 at laft the 
Porter’s coming in faved us, for he quieted 
the Dog, and drew us out 3 but Gitto,' like a 
fflarp Rafcal, fecured hirafelf, for whatever 
had been given him at Supper to xarry home 
with him, he threw it the Dog* and that 
mollified him. 1 v .. 

But 
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But when {hivering with Cold, we defir’d 
the Porter to let us out: You’re midaken, faid 
he, if you think to go out the fame way you 
came in, for no Gued ever did that yet: 
They come in at one Gate and go out at ano¬ 
ther. 

In this fad pickle, what fhould we do > 
we found ourfelves in a new kind of Laby¬ 
rinth, and for Bathing, we’d enough of it 
already: However, Neceffity enforcing us, 
we prayed him to ihew us the way to the 
Bath 5 and Gitto having hung out our Cloaths 
a*drying in the Porch, we entered the Bath, 
which was fomewhat narrow, and funk into 
the Earth, not unlike a Rain-water Ciftem 5 
in this {food Trimalchio dark naked : Nor 
could we avoid his humours * for nothing, 
he faid, pleafed him better than to Bathe in 
a Crowd $ and that very place had, in times 
pad, been a Grinding- Houfe. Being weary 
at length, he fate down, and provok’d by the 
noifinefs of the Bath, fet up his drunken 
Throat, and fell a murdering fome Songs 
of Menecrates , as they that underdood him 

told us. 

Other Gueds ran round the Cidern with 
their Arms acrofs, and made a damarous 
noife with their Mouths ^ others either try'd 
to take up a Ring from the Pavement with 
their Hands bound behind them, or put one 
Knee to the Ground, to kifs their great Toes 
backward. 

\H 4 
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While they thus entertain’d one another, 
we went into the Hot-houfe that had been 
heated for Trimalchio, and being now reco¬ 
ver’d of our Drunkennefs, were brought into 

another Room, where Fortunata had fet.out a 
frefli Entertainment. Above the Lamps l ob- 
ferved fome Womens Gewgaws. The Tables 
were mafty Silver, the Earthen Ware double 
gilt, and a Conduit running with Wine 5 
when, faid Trimalchio , This day, my Friends, 
a Servant of mine open’d a Barber’s Shop $ 
he’s well to pafs, a thrifty Fellow, anda Fa- 
vourite of mine: Come, let the Floor have 

Prink as well as ourfelves:* and for our part, 
we’ll fit to it till Day-light. 

While he was yet fpeak-ng, a Cock crow’d, 
at which Trimalchio grew diforder’d, and 


the Table 


Wine to be thrown under 
the Lamps to be fprinkled 


with it3 then changing a Ring to his Right 
Hand, It is not for nothing, faid he, this 
Trumpeter has given us notice^ for either the 
Houfe ihould be on fire, or one of the Neigh¬ 
bourhood will kill himfelf: Far from us be 

♦ 

it, and therefore whoever brings me this ill 
Prophet, 1 JJ give him a Reward. 

When i mmediately a Cock was brought 
m, and Trimalchio commanding to have him 

dreft, he was torn in pieces by that exquifite 

Cpok, who a little before had made us Fifh 
and Fowl of a Hog, and put in a Stew-pan, 


~ MW 

fortunata ground Pepp 


taking a lufty draught 


After 
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After which Trimalchio taking fome of the 
Banquet, bid the : Waiters go to Supper, and 
let others fupply their Places. ■ 

Whereupon came in another. Rank of Ser¬ 
vants, and as the former going cry’d opt, 

Farewel, Cains, thofe coming in, faid, Sit 

* 

thou merry, Cams. ' 

And here our Mirth firft began to be di- 
fturb’d, for a Beautiful Boy coming in among 
thofe new Servants, Trimalchio pluck’d the 

Boy to him, and welcomed him over and 
over : Whereupon Fortunata , to maintain 
her Right, began to. rail at Trimalchio , cal¬ 
ling him pitiful Fellow, one that could not 

manage himfelf, a fhame and fcandal to all 
honeft Women, and a very Dog. Trimalchio , 
on the other hand, all confounded and vex’d 
at her Taunts, threw a Goblet at her Head: 
She fell a roaring as if fhe had her Eyes beat 
out, and clapt both her Hands before her 
Face. 

Scintilla alfo flood amaz’d, and covered 
Fortunata , ail trembling as fhe was, in her. Bo- 
fom; the Boy alfo put a cold Pitcher to her 
Cheek, on which fhe lean’d and made a la¬ 
mentable Wailing and blubbering. 

But Trimalchio did quite contrary 5 for,faid 
he, what am I the better for this Gracelefs 
Woman? Tis well known .I took her out 

a 

of aBawdy-Houfe and made her an honeft 
Woman, but now, blown up like a Frog, 
fhe befpatters her felf 5 a very Block, no Wo¬ 
man: But this poor Boy, born in a Cottage, 
never dreams of Palaces. May my good Ge- 

nius 
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Spins fo befriend me, as Til bring down the 
Stomach of this feeming Saint, but in her 
A&ions a Whore rampant: As inconfiderable 
as Ihe makes me, I might have had a Wife 
with Two hundred and fifty thoufand Pi- 
ftoles, you know I don’t Lyc 3 but fhe was 
fomewhat in Years, and thereupon my Friend 

jejfamin the Perfumer took me afide, and 
perfwaded me not to let my Family and 
Name be extinguish'd 3 but whilft I am ma¬ 
king her Fortune, I have put a Thorn into 
my own Foot 3 but I’ll have a care that Ihe 
dig me not out of ray Grave with her Nails: 
And that you may,immediately be fenfible, 
Miftrefs Minx, of what I defign to do, I en¬ 
join you, Habinas , that you place not her 
Statue on my Monument, for fear we fliould 
fall together by the Ears when I am dead : 
Nay, that (he may know I am able to plague 
her, Ihe Ihall not fo much as Kifs me when 
I die. After this, as he perfifted to rattle and 
make a noife, Habinas entreated him to give 
over his Anger 3 There’s not one of us all, 
faid he, but one time or other does amifs 3 
we are but Men, not Gods. Scintilla weep¬ 
ing, faid the fame, called him Cains, and by 
his own good Nature, begg’d of him to be 
pacified. 

Trimalchio not able to refrain his Tears any 

-longer, 1 beg of you, Habinas , faid he, as 

you wifh to enjoy what you have gotten, if 
I have done any thing without caufe, fpit in 
iny Face: I lov’d the Boy, ’tis true, not for 
J^is Beauty, but that he’s a hopeful thrifty 


J 
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Lad: He has gotfeveral Sentences by heart, 
can read his Book at firft fight, faves Money 
out of his Days Provifion, has a little Box of 
his own to keep it, and two drinking Cups 5 
and does he not deferve to be in my Favour £ 
but Fortunata , forfootb, will not have it fo: 


your bandy Legs won’t away with 


Be 


content with your own, thou She-kite, and 
don’t plague me fo, thou Harlotry, or other- 
wife thou’lt find what I am 5 thou know’ll 
well enough, if I once fet on’t, I am im¬ 
moveable. But we’ll remember the Li¬ 
ving. 

Come, my Friends, let’s fee how Merry 
you can be, for in my time I have been no 
better than your felves, but by my own In- 
duftry I am what l am: ’Tis the Heart makes 
a Man, all the reft is but fluff. I buy cheap 
and fell dear; another Man may fell ye other 
things, but I enjoy my felf: And thou Dung- 
hil-raker, art thou yet gruntling. I’ll take 
care hereafter you whimper for fomething. 

But, as 1 was faying, my Frugality made 
me the Man I am 5 I came out of Afia no 
Taller than this Candleftick, and daily mea 
fured my felf by it: and that I might get a 
Beard the fooner, rubb’d my Lips with the 

Candle-greafe 5 yet I kept favourite to my 
Matter fourteen Years (nor is it a dilhonoura- 

ble thing to do as one’s bid) and the fame tirae> 

fatisfy’d myMiftrefs: You underftand me. 
Gentlemen, I’ll fay no more, for I hate boaft- 
jng. By this means, as the Gods would have 
it, the Government of the Hpufe was com- 

mittted 




# t 
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mitted to me, and nothing was done but by 
my Guidance: What need many words? My 

‘Matter made me Joint-heir with C&far, and 
I got, by his Will, a Senator’s Eftate 5 but 
no Man thinks he has enough, and I had a 
mighty defire to turn Merchant. Not . to 
detain you longer, I built five Ships, Freight¬ 
ed them with Wines, which at that time 
were as precious as Diamonds, .and fent them 

to Rome 5 you’ll think I defired to have it fo: 
All my Ships founder’d at Sea, ’tis a true 

Story I tell you ^ Neptune fwallow’d me in 
one Day Three hundred thoufand Crowns. 
.Do you think I broke upon’t ? by Hercules, 
no, theLofs was but a Flea-bite: For, as if 
there had been no fuch thing, I built others, 
larger, better, and more fortunate than the 
former5 fo that every one efteem’d me a 
Man of Courage. As - you know a great 
Ship carries a great deal of Force, 1 loaded 
them again with Wine, Beans and Bacon, 
Unguents, Planes and other Merchandize: 

And here Fortunata fhew’d her Affe&ion $ 
for Ihe fold all that (he had 5 nay, ftrip’d her 

felf to her very Smock, and put a round Sum 
of Money in my Pockety tho’ yet it was-but 
a Pig of my own Sow. What the Gods will 
is quickly done 5 I got an Hundred thoufand 
Crowns by the Voyage, and forthwith re¬ 
deem’d the Lands my Patron had left me, 
built me a Houfe, bought Cattle to fell them 
again, and whatever I went about gather’d 
like a Snow-Ball. But when I grew ricfier 
-than all the Country, befides, I gave'over, 

* and 
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and from a Merchant, turn’d Ufilrer, and 
bought Servants. 

Thus refolv’d to give over Trading, a cer¬ 
tain Aftrologer that chanc’d to come to this 
Village would have perfwaded me to the con¬ 
trary. He was a Grecian , his Name S&rapa , 
one that -held correfpondence with the Gods. 

He told me a deal that I had forgotten, and 
laid every thing before me from top to bot¬ 
tom: He knew all that I had within me, 
and told me what I had the Night before to 
Supper 3 and you’d have thought he had liv’d 
with me all his Life-time. 

I defire you’d inform me, Habinas, I think 
you was there, he told me the Intrigue be¬ 
tween myMiftrefs and me. That I had but 
111 luck at Friends 5 that no one ever made 
me a return of my Kindneffes: That I had 
large Polfeffions, but nourilh’d a Viper in 
my Bofom: Why Ihould I not tell you all > 

I have, by his Account, thirty Years, four 
Months, and two Days yet to live 3 and in a 
fhort time (hall have another Eftate left me. 

Thus my Fortune-teller. But if I can join 
my Lands here to thofe in Apulia , I (hall be 
rich enough: In-the meantime, by the Fa¬ 
vour of Mercury , my Guardian,'I have built 
this Houfe: It was once, you know, a piti¬ 
ful Cabbin, but now as magnificent as a 
Temple: It has four Dining-rooms, twenty 
Bed-chambers, two Marble Porticoes, a Gal¬ 
lery above Stairs, my own Apartment, ano¬ 
ther for this Viper 5 a very good Porter’s 
Lodge, and the Houfe is capable of receiving 



no The WORKS of 

athoufand Guefts: To befliort, whenever 
his Highnefs comes this way, he had rather 
lodge here than in his own Houfe, tho’ it bor¬ 
ders on the Sea: And many other Conve¬ 
niences it has, which I’ll fhew you by and 
by. Believe me, He that has a Peny in his 
Purfe t is worth a Peny: They that have much 
fiall have mere. And fo your Friend, once 
no better than a Frog, is now a King. 

And now Stichus bring me the Furniture 

in which I defign to be carried to my Fune¬ 
ral Pile 5 bring alfo the Unguent, and fome 
of that Ointment which 1 order’d for the 
cleanfing my Bones. 

Stichus made hafte and brought in a white 
Coverlet, and Robe of State, and pray’d us 
to try if they were not fine Wool, and well 
woven. And fee you Stichus , faid Trimalchio 
fmiling, that neither Mice nor Moths come 
at them 5 for, if they do, I’ll burn you alive. 
I will be brought out in Pomp, that all' the 
People may fpeak well of me. 

With that opening a Glafs Bottle of Spike¬ 
nard, he caufed us all to be anointed 5 and 
I hope, faid he, it will do as much good when 
I am dead, as it does while I am living: 
Then commanding the Wine-Veffels to be 
filled again, Now imagine, faid he, you are 
invited, to my Funeral Feafh We, by this 
time naufeated, were ready to vomit 5 Tri¬ 
malchio alfo was got extravagantly drunk, 
when behold a new Interlude 5 he command¬ 
ed the Cornets to come in, and lying at 
his full length upo* the Bed, with Pillows 

under 
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under him, Suppofe me, faid he, now dead, 
fayfomewhat, I befeech you, in praife of 
me. 

Whereupon the Cornets founded as at a 
Funeral 5 but one above the reft, a Servant 
of that Freed-man of Trimalchios who, of 
all the reft, was the beft condition’d, made 

fuch a Thundering, that it rais’d the Neigh¬ 
bourhood ■: On which the Watch, thinking 
the Houfe had been on fire, broke open the 
Gate, and making an Uproar after their man¬ 
ner, ran in with Water and Hatchets. When 
finding fo fair an opportunity, we gave Aga¬ 
memnon the flip, and fcamper’d off, as if it 
had been a real Fire. 


The End of the Firft Part. 
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N O T a Star appear’d to direft us to our 

Lodging, nor could we meet with any 
Perfons in the Street of whom we might have 
inquired our Way5 ’twas the very dead of 
Night: Our little knowledge of the Town, 
and the Wine we had drank, confpir’d to 
guide us amifs. When we had wander'd a 
good while, and hurt our Feet with tread¬ 
ing upon lharp Stones and Gravel, at length, 
the diligence of Git to deliver’d us for the 
day before he, apprehending we might beat . 

I 2 a 
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a lofs when we return’d from Trimalchio% 
had providently'mark’d every Poft and Pi}, 
lar with Chalk, to that degree, that the dark- 
nefs of the Night could not render thofe 
Notices ohfcure, but their Brightnefs direct¬ 
ed us how to find our way. Nor were our 
^ • • •' ' 

fears over after we were got to our Inn 5 
for my Hoftefs having taken a plentiful Cup 
of the Creature, had fo entirely loft her Sen- 
fes, and was fallen into fo fall a deep, that 
throwing her into the.Fire would fcarcehave 
vvak’d her 3 and, perhaps, we had beenfprc’d 

to have taken up our Lodging in the Street, 
if a Poft belonging t qTrimalchio, with ten 
Carriages of his Matter’s Revenue, had not 
come to the Door of the Inn at the fame rime 
we did 3 which, without much ado he beat 
down, and gave us admittance at the Breaph. 

’ As food as ever we had entered our Cham¬ 
ber, I went to Bed, and having made fo 
plentifuia Supper, and burning with Defire, 

I wholly gave myfelf up to Pleafure. 

# « 

Wko can the charms of that bleji Night declare, 

How foft, ye Gods , our warm Embraces were! 
Our wanton Urnbs like curlin'? Ivy twirid, 

# • • ; *0 .A * 

And both our Bodies and our Souls were join d t 

J * 

Eareivelihe Worldl the Gods would ceafe to live, 

r -» 

like thefe they might in death receive' 
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But thefe Dreams of Satisfa&ion quickly 
van idl’d, and I immediately found to my 
colt, that I had no reafon to hug my felf in 
my pleasures; Afcyltos , naturally prone to 
Mifchief, perceiving me Drunk, and unable 
to fecure my Prize, Hole the Boy out of my 
Bed, and convey’d him to his own, and 
there revel I’d in Joys he had no Title tol 
Gitto, either infenfible of theCliangeput upon 
him, or cunningly diflembling it, flept uncord 
cern’dat and unmindful of the Vows he had 
made to the contrary. Riling therefore in the 
Morning, and finding out the Trick impos’d 
Upon me, by all that’s good, I had aftrong 
Inclination to have run them thro’both to¬ 
gether, and to have made their Sleep eternal, 
by fending them-into the other World; but 
cooler Thoughts taking place, I wait’d my 
Friend Gifu? with a good drubbing;and look¬ 
ing fternly on Afcyltos , Since you have play’d 
the Villain, faid I, and broke the common 
Laws of Frietidfhip, pack up your Matters 
quickly, and find out another Comrade to 

abufei i 

Afcyltos contented, and after we had made 

an exact divifion of our Booty; Now, fays 
he, let’s fhare the Boy too: I believ’d it a 
Jeft at parting, but he, with a murderous 
Refolution, drew his Sword; Nor (hall you, 
added hei think ro ingrofs this Prize, which 
Ihould, like the reft, be common to us both. 
I muft have my fhare of him, in cafe you re- 
fufe me, I am refolv’d to take my Dividend 

110 other way but with my Sword. Upon 

13 which, 
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which I alfo drew my Sword, and wrapping 
my Gown about my Arm, flood ready to 
engage. 

The unhappy Boy rufh'd between, and, 
kifilng both our Knees, with Tears entreat¬ 
ed, that we would not expofe our felves in 

a pittiful Ale-houfe, nor with our Blood 
pollute our mutual Vows and Obligations: 
But, railing his Voice, fays he. If there muft 
he Murder, behold my naked Bofom, hither 
direft your Fury: Tis Ideferve Death, who 
violated the facred Laws of Friendfhip. 

Upon which we fheath’d our Swords 5 and 
Afylt os firftbegan^ fays he, I’ll put an end 
to this difference: Let the Boy himfelf fob 
low whom he pleafes, and enjoy a perfeft li¬ 
berty in the choice of his Friend, and Com¬ 
panion. 

I that prefum’d my long Acquaintance 
with the Boy had made no flight Ifnpreflions 
on his Nature, was fo far from fearing any 
thing from this Projeft, that I catch’d at the 
Propofal ^ but I had no fooner given my con- 
fent to decide our Contention in the manner 

Afcyltos had offer’d, and to make the Boy 
the Umpire of our Strife, but Gitto jumpt 
up, and, without the leaft helitation,. deter¬ 
min’d the Affair in favour of Afcyltos. 

I, like one Thunder-ftruck at the fentence, 
void of Defence, fell flat upon the Bed 3 nor 
had I furviv’d the Lofs, if Envy had not 

put a flop to ray Reloiution. 

6 

Afcyltw 


l 
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Afcyltos proud of the Conqueft, goes off 
with the Prize, leaving me expos’d in a ftrang© 
place, to the infults of Fortune, whom a lit¬ 
tle before he had carefs'd as a Friend andPart- 


ner of his Adventures, 


The.Gods With Friendfnp fe tdoni Mortals blefs% 

That Sacred Good in Fancy we p'ojfefs. 

Our eafy Faith falfe Men with Oaths beguile § 
When Fortune frowns the Perjur'd ceafe tofmile. 
The good and wretched, Men nor Gods defend $ 
•But poorly fawn, and Jlill the Rich commend . 
Thus when the Audience bids the Play begin, 

And the lajl Flour if) calls the ABors in $ 

• * 

With tender Words, and with diffembling Art, 
This plays'a Lover s, that a Father s Part. 

The Aged Sire with fond Paternal Care, 

AjfeBs his Son as he purfues the Fair , 

But when,at length, the linBious Lamps expire 

And the SpeBdtors from the Play retire, 

■ 

Each to his natural Inclination turns, 

The Father dodts not nor the Lover burns; 

X 


I durft not indulge thy Grief any longer in 
that place, for fear, amongft the reft of my 
Misfortunes, one Menelaus a School-mafter, 
might'find me alone in the Inn$ I therefore 

I 4 tyed 

k 
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tyed upmy Snapfack, and, In a. Penfive con¬ 
dition 1 betook my (elf to a Retirement near 
the Sea^ fide 3 where, when I had been mew’d 
up three Days, reflecting oh my defpicable 
Circumftances, I beat ray Breaft, as fick as 
it was, and, when my deep Sighs wou’d 
fuffer me, often cry’d out. Why has not the 
Earth fwallow’d me alive? Why has not the 


Sea overwhelm’d me? I have been a Mur¬ 
derer^ I have debauch’d the Wife of Lycas 3 

I have fled from Juftice^ and even elcap’d 

vyhen I was condemn’d to be bang’d 3 but 
to what purpofe ? To be an Exile in a ftrange 
Country, to have my Name recorded only 
amongft Beggars and Vagabonds: And' who 
condemn’d me to this Solitude? — A Boy! 
a Proftitute to all manner of Luft^ who, by 
his own . confefiion, deferves to die 3 who 
rais’d himfelf by his Lewdnefs, and by the 
fame Crime obtain’d his Liberty 5 who was 
Married, as a Girl, by one of his own Sex: 
And what a Wretch is that other, O ye Gods! 
who no fooner arriv’d to be a Man, but, 
perfwadedby his Mother; he chang’d himfelf 
into a Woman, and afluming the Habit of a 
Servant-maid, took Service in, and did the 
drudgery of a Prifon 3 who having fpent his 
own Paternal Fortune, and chang’d the Scene 
of his Lufl: (O horrid Impudence!) like a 
hot Whore, for one poor Night’s Pleafure, 
fold his Friencf. Now the Lovers lie whole 
Nights lock’d in each others Arms, and who 
knows but, in the intervals of their Crimes, 

they may laugh at me, and the folitude l am 

' / * 
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in: But they Ilian t go off fo, for as I am a 
Man, free born, and generoufly bred. I’ll 
make their Blood to expiate the Injury. 

Having fa id thus, I girt my Sword about 
line $ and left I Ihould be too weak to main¬ 
tain the War, I encourag’d my felf with a 
lufty Meal, and making out of doors, like 
one poffeft, fearch’d every place: But whilft, 
with a wilddiftra&ed Countenance, I thought 
of nothing but Blood'and Slaughter, and oft 
with Execrations laid my Hand upon my 

Sword, a Soldier, or perhaps feme Sharper 
-Or Foot-pad, obferv’d me, and making up to 
me, faid, Brother Soldier, to what Regiment 
.and Company do you belong? With a great 
deal of Impudence I nam’d him both the'Ba¬ 
ttalion and Company in which I pretended to 

ferve: My Affurance had near induc’d him 

to believe the Lye, when looking down. 
But Friend, faid he, do the Soldiers of your 
Company walk in fucli Shoes? I began 
to look guilty, and, by my trembling, dif- 
cover’d the Untruth I had told him ^ upon 
which he oblig’d me to lay down my Arms, 
and bid me take care of my felf. Thus 
robb’d both of my Weapons and Revenge, I 
return’d to my Lodging, where, by degrees, 
my Rage abating, I began in my Mind to 

thank the Robber. . 

▼ 

But finding it difficult to wean my felf 
■from the love of Revenge, I fpent half the 
Night very penfively} an'd riling by Day¬ 
break, I rov’d about every where to eafe 

my felf of my Grief, and to make me- forget 

- the 
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A 

the thoughts of the Injury I had receiv'd, 
tiH at laft going into a pubiick Gallery, very 
wonderful for feveral forts of excellent Paint¬ 
ing 31 favv fome pieces by Zeuxy s Hand, that 
had not yet yielded to the Injuries of Time : 
And not without an awful Reverence confi- 
der’d others done by Protogenes , which tho’ 
they were his firft Trials, yet difputed for ex- 

ad nefs eveu with Nature itfelf: But on the 

other fide viewing a celebrated Piece drawn 
by Jpeiles, I even ador'd the Work of fo great 
3 Mafter; Twas fo correctly finilh’d, and fo 
much to the Life, .you’d have fworn it a Pi¬ 
cture of the Soul too. One fide related the 


Story of the Eagle bearing Jupiter to Hea¬ 
ven 5 the other, that of the fair Hylas repel¬ 
ling the Addrefles of a lafcivious Naiad: In 

another part was Apollo , angry with himfelf 


for killing his Boy Hyacinthus , and to (hew his 
love to the deceafed, he crown’d his Harp 
with the Flower that fprung from his Blood. 


Tho’ I was amongft thefe Painted Lovers, 
yet thinking myfelf alone, I burft out 5 And 
are the Gods themfelves not fecure from Love > 


Jupiter in his Heavenly Seraglio not finding 
one that can pleafe his Appetite, defcends to, 
and fins upon Earth, yet injures no body : 
The Nymph would have ftified her Pafiion 
for Hylas , had (he believ’d the mighty Her- 
tides, wou’d have forbid the Banes: Apollo 
changes Hyacinthus into a Flower 5 and the 

Artift made every Deity enjoy his Wilhes 
without a Rival 3 but I have carefs’d, as the 
beared Friend, the greateft Villain.- 
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While I was thus talking to my felf, there 
enter’d the Gallery an old Man, with a Face 
as pale as Age had made his Hair; he feem’d, 

I know not how, to bring-with him the Ayre 
of a great Soul; but viewing his contempti* 
ble Dr'efs and Habit, by that very token I 
immediately concluded him in the number 
of thofe Learned Men to whom Rich Men 

have a mortal Averfion, and to whofe La- 

boursFortune is feldom Favourable. In Ihort, 
he made up to me, and addreffing himfelf, 
told me he was a Poet, and, : as he hop’d, 
fuch a one who could pretend to fome Ex¬ 
cellencies above the vulgar Rank; if my 
Merit, added he, don’t .fuffer by that Ap- 
plaufe that’s promifcuoufly given to the good 

and bad. 

How therefore, interrupted I, are you fo 
meanly clad? On this reafon, return’d he, 
Becaufe Learning never made any Man 

Rich. 
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But flawing Wit in Rags takes barren Vain 
• And dying feeks the Mufes Aid in vain. 

- ’Tis certain, added he, that a Lover of 
Virtue, on the account of his Angularity, 
meets with Contempt 5 for who can approve 

'what differs from hinifelf ? And thofe that 
admire Riches wou’d fain poflefs every body, 

that nothing is more reafonable than their 
Opinion5- whence they ridicule, as well as 
they can, the Learned few, that the World 
may imagine, even thefe judicious Perfons 
are as great Slaves to Gold, and equally 
delirous of Money as themfelves. 

4 I don’t know how Learning and Poverty 
‘ become Relations, faid I, and figh’d. You 

jnjlly lament , return'd he, the condition of 
Scholars. 

4 You miftake me, faid I, that’s not the 
4 occafion of my Sighs, there’s another, and 
4 much greater Caufe: And, as ali Men are 
4 naturally inclin’d to communicate their 

4 Grief, I laid open my Cafe to him, be- 
e ginning with Afcyltoss Treachery, which 
* 1 aggravated5 and, with repeated Sighs, 
4 often wifli’d the Perfon who had injur’d me 
4 had been capable of imploring or meriting 
4 my Pardon; but lie had no fuch Thoughts, 
4 he was a hardned Villain, and in Lull more 
4 fubtil than a Carted Bawd. 

The Old Man believing me fincere, be¬ 
gan to comfort me; and the better to effect 

it, told me what formerly, had happen’d to 
himfelf on the like occafion. 

' - When 



/ 
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When I was in Jfia, began he, ,and con¬ 
cern’d in the Publick Revenue, I lodg’d 
at the Honfe of one Pergamus, where the 
Entertainment did not tempt me to flay fo 
much, as a very beautiful ycung Girl I faw; 
there, Daughter to the Mailer of the Houfe: 

My Contrivance was to ad the Lover un- 
fufpeded by her Father $ and to effeft my 

Wilhes I us’d this Method : Whenever in 
Mirth we happen’d to difcourfe of Intrigues, 
or private Amours, 1 diilembled fuch a ftrong 
averfion to the Ladies, and pretended my 

Madefty furfer’d fo much by the recital of 
fuch Gallantries, that the Mother of the 
young Virgin look’d upon me as a Philofo- 
pher above the fenfual Pleafures of the 
World. Upon this, I was defir’d to be Tu¬ 
tor of the pretty Lady, not only to inftrud 
her in a method of Study, but alfo to re- 
plenifh her Mind with Principles of Honour 
and Virtue. 

The Charge I had over her Perfon and Stu¬ 
dies, authoriz’d my coming into her Bed- 
Chamber, at fuch times as were convenient 
for her Initrudions.,, It happen’d that an 
extraordinary Feftival was folemniz’d in the 
Neighbourhood, where both the Father, Mo¬ 
ther, and the greateft part of theFamily.were 
prefetit ^ I took the occafion which Fortune 
prefented me with, and went to her Apart¬ 
ment, where I found her upon her Bed, ra¬ 
ther pretending to deep than deeping^ in a 
yery agreeable diforder, the blulhing Colour, 
in her Cheeks augmented her Reality, and 
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tho’ her Eyes were Ihut, I felt their piercing 
Influence in ray Soul, addrefling my felf 
therefore to Venus $ Queen of foft Defires, 
whifper’d I, Could I have the happinefs to 
kifs the lovely Virgin, and fhe not know it > 
to morrow Ill prefent her with a pair of 

Turtles. Hearing the Reward, file began 
to fleep more profoundly than before5 where¬ 
upon I greedily feiz’d ray Willies r Satisfy’d 

with this beginning, I ftopt there, and early 
the next Morning perform’d my promife. ■ 

The Feftival continued, and the following 
Day permitted me the fame, or a greater, 
liberty than I had taken in the. former 5 
when advancing in my Wilhes, And if I 
might difcover, faid I, the lovely Breafts of 
my pretty Scholar, Ill have a brace of Pea¬ 
cocks the faireft in all AJia at her Service: 
At this the Maid turn’d about, and gave me 
the opportunity of touching two fnowy Hills, . 

whiter than th eAlps, or Apennines y I bought 

the Peacocks, and, like' a Man of Honour, 
perform’d my Word. The - third Morning 
was now arrived, and the Family ftill enter¬ 
tain’d themfelves in Diverlions / facred to the 
Gods, I had the like accefs, and found my 
Miftrefs as fall afieep as Ihe was the proceed¬ 
ing Days 5 her Cond uft, infpir’d me with 
Courage, and, approaching her Ear, Ye Gods, 
faid I, could I now feize that Joy entire, 
which neither can nor ought to be expreft, 
to morrow lhall. make the Charmer Miftrifs 
of a Diamond worth five Hundred Crowns 5 
upon which Ihe diflembled to fleep 7 on. 

> Wild 
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Wild to enjoy, I preft to her and receiv’d a : 
fat isfafl: ion that bounded a 11 my Wifties. You 

may imagine, - that Turtles and Peacocks 

were eafier to be bought than fo fine a Dia¬ 
mond 5 befides, I thought it Imprudence to 
alarm the old People, by prefenting their 
Daughter fo confiderably, who might reafo- 
nably conje&ure, I fhould hardly have put 
my (elf to fo much charge without expefta- i 
tion of a fuitable Return. I therefore wav’d 


my Promife, and return’d to my Miftrefs’s 
Chamber without the Jewel fhe expe&ed: 
I enter’d' the Room, and without more Ce- 
remopies, fhe threw her Arms about my 
Neck 5 And, Ibefeechyou, Sir, where’s the 
Diamond > 


c The difficulty of getting a fine one, re* 

4 turn’d I, made me defer my Promife, but 
4 in a few Days I’ll be as good as my Word. 
The Girl well knew the meaning of my 
delay, and by her Countenance betray’d 
her Refentment. 

This breach of my Word put a flop to 
our Commerce, but Fortune fet us right 
again ^ for not many Days after, another Fe- 
ftival gave me the fame Priviiedge I had at 
firft: When I found her fall afleep, I began 
to defire her to be Friends with me, that isi 
that fhe would grant me the Favours file had 
for fome time kept from ine 5 file, perfectly 
angry, return’d no other Anfwer, than; If 
you won’t be ftill I’ll raiffe the Family 5 but 

Love forces thro’ all difficulties $ tho’ fhe was: 

faying, I’ll raife the Family, I ruffit upon her. 



• 1 
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^na, meeting with a faint Refinance, feiz’d 
the Joy I long’d for. She was not difpleas’d 
with my Attempt, but after a long complaint 

that Ihe was cheated, laugh’d at, and Ihould 
be abus’d among her Play-fellows, whom 
flie had poffeft with an Opinion of my being 

very Rich, fince I had promifed her fo fine a 

Diamond 5 To fliew you, added Ihe, that 
you {han’t meet with the fame Ingratitude 
from me, if you have Inclinations to repeat 
your Willies, do it freely: I, laying afide all 
Quarrels, was eafily Friends with her, and 
having us’d the liberty Ihe gave me, fell faft 
ajleep upon her Bed: But file that was now 
in her prime, and fit for Adion, not fatisfy’d, 
railing me alk’d, Whether I would have any 
more? It was yet no troublefome Province 
to me 5 and when her Wearinefs confefs’d her 
fatisfy’d, I fell alleep again. ’Twas hardly 
an hour e’re Ihe was pulhing me with her El¬ 
bow, and cryiug, We lofe time: I flew in a 
great Paffion to be fo often difturb’d, and 
turn’d her own Words upon he,r, Lye Rill, 

or I’ll raife the Family. 

This Difcourfe amuling ray Grief, I began 
to queftion the old Gentleman aljout the An¬ 
tiquity of fome Figures there reprefented,and 
the Stories of fome others I was not acquaint¬ 
ed with ^ what might be the reafon why the 
prefent Age did not arrive to the Excellency 
of Learning of the Preceeding ones $. why 
the moll excellent Arts were loft, of which 
Painting had not the dealt Figure or Mark of 

its fir$ Beauty and Complexion: Our love 

' of 
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* 

of Riches, reply’d he, has been the only root 
of this, and m<^ft other Evils 5 for in old time* 
when Virtue was more admir’d for its own 

1 . ' 

fake, all liberal Arts flourilh’d, and the only 
Emulation among Men, was to make difa> 

veries that might Profit Mankind. Twasin ; 

thofe times Democritus , not defpifing an in¬ 
genious and inquifitive Poverty, found out 
the Vertue of mod Herbs $ and, left there 
might be any Excellence in Stones and Trees, 

unknown to the Age he liv’d in, fpent the 
reft of his Life in Experiments about them* 
’Twas then Eudoxus abandon’d the World, to 
live on the top of a high Mountain, to disco¬ 
ver the motions of the Heavens $ and Cryfip* 
pus , the better to qualify his Mind for In- 
vendor]* went thrice through a Courfe of 
Phyfick. 

But to return to Statuary, Lyfippus with 
that diligence employ’d himfelf about one Fi¬ 
gure, that, neglefting to earn Bread, he was 
ftarv’d for want of meer Necelfaries^ and 
Myron , whofe brazen Images of Men and 
Beafts, you might have miftaken for living 
ones, dy’d very Poor. But our Age is fo 
wholly. devoted to Lewdnefs, that we are 
fo far from inventing, we even refufeto ftudy 
thofe Arts which are already found out to 
our hands: All the bufinefs of our Schools is 
to fall foul upon the Ancients, and whilft we 
declaim at their Methods, our Academies 
are become Seminaries of Vice only: What’s 
our Logick? How little do we know of A- 
ftronomy ? Where’s our Philofophy ? What 

K Ma- 
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JMafter of Eloquence could endure to hear it 

fo murder’d as it is in a Pulpit } Who now 

comes to Church to pray for Wffdom, Health, 

or Moderation $ we enter the facted Houfes 

of the Gods with wild unaccountable Defires, 

| ^ 

and the Petitions we make to Heaven are as 

foolifli and extravagant$ one ardently prays 
to fucceed his Friend both in his Bed and fi¬ 
liate 5 another promifes a Sacrifice to the 
Gods, if they’d be pleas’d to take a troublefome 
Father out of this wicked World: A third, if 
they’d direct him to a Treafure: A fourth 
Spark begs the favour of the Immortals, 
that they would oblige him with an Eftate 
of 500 /. per Ann. or fo, which a Neighbour 
of his enjoys, and that the Owner of it may 
hang or drown hitnfelf with all convenient 
expedition : The very Senate that Ihould 
Ihew an exemplary Conduft in Occafions of 
great Emergencies, have devoted mighty 


Summs of Gold to Religious Ufes: It appears 


therefore but reafonable for Mortals to be 
avaritious of Money, which can charm and 
make flexible even the Gods themfelves! You 
need not wonder why Painting is loft, when 
Gold appears more beautiful both above and 
below, than any thing Apelles or Phydias mad¬ 
ly fool’d away their time about: But feeing 
your Curiofity is wholly taken up in that 
Piece, that {hews you a contracted Hiftory 
of the Siege of Troy , I’ll try to give you the 
Story more at large in Verfe, 


/ 


Row 


* 
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No God , or Prophet, to the Greeks reveal'd* ' 

Cryfes, in vain , on the re founding Shore, 

• • 

Did Power Marine religioufy implore. 
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The Greeks obey, and nodding Cedars feel 
The glittering Edge of their laborious, fleet. 
With thefe the Argives build a vajl Machine ., 

' (Green. 

And plac’d the Fraud near bright Scamander’j 
With eager hajle tkJ impatient Squadrons march. 

And hide themfelves in the capacious Arch : 

By means ungenerous , aiming to dejlroy 
The gilded Temples of unguarded Troy. 

What cruel Fate unhappy Ilium rul'd. 

By Grecian Art anmz’d , by Synon fool’d. 

• 

The Ttojans hop’d , and that Delnder fwore 
The hojlile Fleet had left rich Afiaj Shore. 

Hear -Idas Tomb upon the bloody Plain , 

Where Gods were wounded , and Pelides fain • 

I low free from Mars ,and Wars ungrateful Broils, 

9 

The Phrygians walk’dyecounting late their toils. 

All view’d the Horfe - 

So pleas’dthey wept: thus even our caresandfears . 
When Joy fur prizes melt away in Tears. 

Enrag'd Laocoon, with Prophetick Fires , 

« % 

To wound the Horfe the wond'ring crowd infpires . 
Invoking Heaven he drew his facred Blade , 
Began the War and the firf Onfet made. 


Some 
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Tet thefe the Snakes and guilty Gods afi'ail, 

♦ A 
' .* - 

And o'er the Boys with impious force prevail: 

* « 

Their little Hands for Aid, to Heaven they rea>'$ 

* 

* 

♦ * 

Each for his Brother feels imtfual Fear: 



They few'dfraternal Biety in Death. 

Their mournful Father with a Barents care , 

• 4 » 

Hafies to revenge that Fate he's doom'd to fare. 

To kill the Sire the Snakes their Forces bend j 

' 

Hor does Minerva her own Brief defend. 

1 

The horrid Omens deep imprejjions made 5 

% 

AU vo te the Horf ? fiduld be to Troy convey'd. 
Their Baf ions fiat the hafiy Dardans beat , 

Aiding the Grecians Frauds andSynoii sCheat. 

* 

How Right perfwaded Gods and Men to refi 5 
And Sleep and Wine in cautious Troy opprefi 3 

ft 

J f 

When from the opend Caverns oftheHorfe, 

* 

* 

Pyrrhus leaps out , and draws the Grecian Force. 

. . ( dread. 

Broke from their Brifon, and diftharg'd from 

* 

The glittering Troop with want on motions tread, 

♦ 9 • 

X&* Courferthus, when broke his Reins he feels. 


Bounds on 



res his Uclive Heels 


> 9 
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(Shields, 

They draw their Swords , andpale their brazen 

Which cajl bright horror on the dujky Fields. 

♦ 

Buried in Wine part on the Trojans light) 

* % • 

And ftretch their pep to one eternal-flight. 

Some others male the Phrygian Altarspoke, 

* 

And againft Troy, the Trojan Gods invoke. ■ 


When Eumolpus had gone thus far in his 
Poetical Harangue, the People that were 
walking there, began to fling Stones at him: 
But he, confcious of his Merit, cover’d his 
Head, and ran away as fall as he could: Fear¬ 
ful left they Ihould- have taken me for a Poet 
too, I made after him: As foon as we had 
fecur’d our felves out of Stone-lhot, I befeech 
you, Sir, faid I, what will you do with this 

Difeafe of yours ? I don’t wonder at the Peo¬ 
ples humour, fince I have hardly been ac¬ 
quainted with you two Hours, arid your En¬ 
tertainment has had more Poetry in it than 
the Co liver fat ion of a Man. I think I lriuft 
fill my Pocket with Stones, that when I per¬ 
ceive you going into your Fit, I may bleed 

you in the Head with one of em,. 

He turn’d to me, and. Dear Child, faid 
he, I rofe to Day without confulting my 
Fortune 5 tho’, ’tis confeft, I feldom appear 
even upon the Stage, but it treats me after 
the fame manner: But that I may not 

be at difference with you too, [I'll tye my 

U K 4 felf 
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felf tip from this humour of Poetry: Well, 
well, faid I, on that condition I Sup with 
you $ upon which, going into the poor Cot¬ 
tage I lodg ? d at, we order’d the Matter of the 
Houfe to get us a Supper, and in the mean 
time we went to the Bagnio, where 1 faw 
Gito leaning againft the Wall, with Towels 
and Rubbjng-brufhes in his hand ^ his deje¬ 
cted Countenance eafily convinc’d me he 
ferv’d on Compulfion. As foon as he faw 
me, adirefiing himfelf in an humble man¬ 
ner, he told me, That now he could freely 
fpeak to me his Mind, fince I was no longer 
in fuch a martial Pofture as oblig’d him to be- 
ly his Affections, and to hide the true Sen¬ 
timents of his Soul: Afterwards he entreat- 

• V 

ed me to have Compaflion on his Circum- 
ftances, and to deliver him from the Cruelty 
of fo barbarous a Matter. He acknowledg’d 
himfelf forry for the decifion he was oblig’d 
to make againft his own Inclinations 5 that 
I might take my own fatisfactioo in punifh- 
ing him after what way I pleas’d, for, added 
he. If I mutt die, ’twill be comfort enough 

to fo uuhappy a Wretch, to think that you 
are pleas’d in’t. 

I defir’d him not to make a-noife with his 
Complaints, left our Defign Ihould be difcp- 
verd 3 and leaving Etmolpus. , who was verfi- 
fying in the Bath, we fcower’d off thro’ a dirty 
Back-entry, asiprivately as we could, to my 
lodgings: Where, (hutting the Door, I 
threw my Arms about his Neck, and, tho’ 

he was all in Tears, half fmother’d him with 

jGffes ? 



» - 

PartII. Petronius Arbiter. 

Rifles: Thus we continued in a mutual Si¬ 
lence 5 Giro’s repeated Sobs fo difturb’d him, 

he could not fpeak: When after a long time \ 

ipent in that pofture, How unaccountable is 
it, began I, to love him that once forfook 
me: And that in this Breaft I fhould feel fo 
great a Wound, yet have no fign of its be¬ 
ing there! What’s your pretence for chufing 
Jfcyltos ? Have I deferv’d fuch ufage ? 

You fee I make no other Perfon the Judge, 
Whofe love was greateft, yours or mine? But 
I’ve done my Complaints, and delign to fory 
get my Injuries, if I find you fincere. 

I could not tell him this without falling 
into Tears. When, wiping his Face, fays he, 
Bucolpius , I appeal to your Memory, whe¬ 
ther I left you, or you betray’d me: Imuft 
eoiafefs,. and hope you won’t blame me for 
it, when I faw two at Daggers-drawing, I 

went over to the ftrongeft. 

I could not but admire his Wit, and to 

convince him of a perfeft Reconciliation, 

feal’d it with repeated Killes. 

’Twas now quite dark, and our Supper 

was dilhing up, when Eiimolpus knock’d at 
the Door: I alk’d who was there? and took 
ail opportunity thro’ a Chink, to fee whe- . 
ther Jfcyltos was with him 5 but finding him 
alone, I foon open’d the Door; He had hardly 
feated himfelf on his Couch, when feeing 
Gito in waiting, On my word, faid he, a ve¬ 
ry Ganymede indeed, fur zEncolpius, you have 

no reafon to complain to Day. .. .f 
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I did not like a beginning which had fo 
much of Curiofity, and was afraid I had en¬ 
tertain’d mothet dfcyltos. Eumolpus purfu- 
ing his Humour, when the Boy till’d him a 
Glafs, I had rather, fa id he, be in pofleflion 

of thee, than the whole Bagnio 5 and gree¬ 
dily drinking it off, the Heat I’ve been in, 
added he, made this the pleafanteft Draught 
I ever took. For, to deal freely with you, I 
narrowly ’fcap’d a beating when I was in the 
Bath, for attempting to deliver my Thoughts 
of it in Verfe: And after I was turn’d out of 


the Bagnio, as I us’d to be out of the The¬ 
atre, I fearch’d every place, crying, as loud 


Eitcolp 


Eucolp 


Youth that had loft his Cloaths, as ftrongly 


eccho’d 

believii 


nto y Gita: The Boys, 
hooted at me : But 


other 


attended 


courfe of People, that with an awful Admi¬ 
ration prais’d the Youth: For Nature had fo 
largely qualify’d him for a Lover, that his 
Body feem’d lefs than a part that depended 
on it: A luftly Rogue! I’ll warrant he’ll main¬ 
tain the Field four and twenty Hours: He 

therefore loon found relief 3 for a de¬ 
bauch’d Spark, a Roman Knight, as was re¬ 
ported, flung his Cloak over him, and took 
him home, with hopes, I prefume, to en- 
grofs fo great a Prize: But I was fo far from ' 
meeting fuch Civility, that even my own 
Cloaths were kept from me, till I brought 
one that knew me, to fatisfy ’em in my 

Character: So much more advantageous is 

- 1 ^ 

is 
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dutiful in our Perfons, thalraccom- 




\ S 


pliOi’d in our Minds 
Whiift Eumolpus was telling his Story, l 

often chang’d Countenance, looking pleafant- 

iy^ar ‘troubled, according as my Rival met 
with .good Fortune orDifpleafure: I fuffer’d 
the old Gentleman to proceed without inter- 


(hould difcover my Concern 


and 



, f told 


what we had for 

had hardly give: 

Entertainment 


ere 


Twas ordi¬ 


nary'homely Fare, but very nourilhing: 
Our half - ftarv’d Doftor attack’d-it very 
brilkly, but when he had well fill’d his Belly, 
he began to tell us, Philofophers were above 
the World, and ridicul’d thofe that con¬ 
demn every thing, becaufe ’tis common, 
and only admire thofe things that are diffi- 


be had 


they 


by, never have no true tafte of any 
but, like fick Men, love thofe things 
are obnoxious to their Health. 




. i 3 6 The WORKS of Part II. 

* 

Not Tyrian Gods in nobler Purple jline , 

Or flew a Dye rich as [Augufta] thine. 

Nor can the Flocks which breathe th’ Iberian Air, 

% 1 

* 

With Efhanu Vale, for fleecy Sheep compare. 


Rut thefe are cheaply got - 



(pleafe. 

Make the dear-bought and far-fetchd Follies 


V 

Thus the lewd Spark , blind to domeflick Charms , 
Flies to a Miflrejfes polluted Arms : 

The Fair enj of d, his wanton PaJJion dies 5 

/ 1 

« 

Pleas’d with the coy and fond of her that flies . 






Is this, faid I, interrupting him, confident 
with the Promife you made me not to verfify 

anymore to day? Ibefeechyou, Sir, at lea ft 
fpareus, that never pelted you: For if any of 

the Ipn fhould find we have a Poet in our 
Company, the whole neighbourhood would 
be rais’d, and we fhould die Martyrs for 
Company: If nothing elfe will make you pity 
us, think of the Gallery and Bath you came 
from. When I had treated him after this 


rate, the good natur’d Gito r correcting me, 
faid, I did very ill to refled upon a Man fo 
much elder than my felf$ and that having 


offer d a Gentleman the Courtefie pf my Ta¬ 
ble, I fhoud not fo far forget good Breeding, 
to affront him when he came: With many 


i 


* * 


the 


1 



1 

* 
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1 ♦ 

the like Expreffiorls, attended with a Blufh 
at their Delivery,that extremely became! 

I * s 

him. 

Happy*the Woman, Paid Eumolpus , that’s 
bleft with fuch a Son! The Gods encreafe 
your Virtue ^ fo much Senfe, and fo much 
Beauty we feldom meet with in any one 
Perfon: But left you fhould think your Civi¬ 
lity thrown away, you have, found a Lover 
for it ^ I’ll make your Praifes the Subject of 
my Verfe 5 I’ll be both your Inftruftor and 
your Guardian $ I’ll follow all your Motions: 
Nor can Eucolpius think himfelf injur’d, he 
loves another. 

' Eumolpus was oblig’d to the Soldier who 
had ftole my Sword, otherwife he had felt 
my Revenge, which was .at firft defign’d for 
Afyltos: Gito reading my Anger in my Coun¬ 
tenance, under pretence of fetching Water, 
prudently withdrew, and allay’d my Heat,. 

by removing one Caufe of it: But Rage 
reviving, Eumolpus , Paid I, I had rather you 

had plagu’d me with your Verfes, and omit- • 
ted your making Love j ’tis improbable you 
and I Ihould agree, you are very Lewd, and 
lam very Paffionate: Believe therefore I am 
Mad, and humour the Frenzy 3 that is, be 
gone immediately. 

At this Eumolpus was in great Confufion, 
and, without afking the Occafion of my An¬ 
ger, prefently made out of the Room, pulling 
the Door after him, he lock’d me in, when I 
leaft fufpe&ed it, and ftealing the Key out 
of the Key-hole, run in purfuit of Gito. 

The 
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The Rage I was in to be fo abus’d, put 
me upon hanging my felf $ and having ty’d 
an Apron I found in the Room to the Bed- 
ftead, I committed my Neck to the fatal Noofe 
I had made with its Strings: When EumoU 
pus and Gito came to the Door, and entering, 
prevented my Defign: Giro’s Grief growing 
to a Rage, made a great out-cry, and throw¬ 
ing me on the Bed, You’re miftaken, faid he, 
Eucolpius, if you fancy it poffible for you to 
die before me; I was firft in the Defign, and 
had not furviv’d my choice of Jfcjhos , if I 
had met with an Inftrument of Death: But 
had not you come to my relief in the Bath, 
I had refolved to throw my felf out of the 
Window: And that you may know Death 
is always ready to wait on thofe that defire 
it, fee I have it in my Power to Die, - and am 
going to end my Life in the fame manner 
you was about to finifii yours. 

which, having fuatch’d a Razor from 
Eumolpuss Servant, he cut three or four times 
at his Throat, and feli down before us$ fright¬ 
ed at the Accident, I cry’d out, and falling 
upon him him e’rehehad reach’d the Ground, 
with the fame endeavour’d to follow him: 


But neither had Gito any appearance of a 
Wound, nor did I feel my felf hurt: For it 
happen’d to be a Dull Razor, made Blunt on 
purpofe to prepare Barbers ’Prentices to han¬ 
dle a fharper j which was the reafon Eumol - 
pus did not offer to prevent our mimicking 
that Death. Nor was his Man in any fur- 

prize when the Razor was fnateh’d from him. 

While 
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While this Scene was afting, thalnn-keeper 
brought 11s up the other part of our Supper5 
and viewing the ridiculous Pofture we were 
in, Ibefeech you. Sirs, faid he, are ye Drunk, 
or have you fled from Juftice, and are a&ing • 
it on your felves, or both ? And, pray who 
was going to make a Gallous of my Bed > 
Whats the meaning of thefe Tricks? I fyp- 
pofe you intend to bilk me of. my Reckoning, 
but you (hall fmartfor it 3 I’ll foon make you 

fen Able who is Mafter of the Houfe. 

What, you Rafcal, cries Eumolpus , do you 
threaten ? And, without more ado, flung his 
Fift in his Face: The Innkeeper took up an 
Earthen Pitcher we fo oft had emptied, and . 
throwing it at Eumolpus, broke his Forehead, 

and immediately ran down Stairs: EumoU 

pus , impatient of Revenge, fnatching up a 
great wuaden Candleftick, purfued him, 
and pouring his Blows very thick on the Inn¬ 
keeper, reveng’d the Injury he had receiv’d 
with lntereft: This put the whole Houfe in 

an Uproar 5 the feveral Companies in the I1111 

by this time had got Drunk, and reel’d out 
in confufion, too fee what was the matter i 
During this Skirmifli, having got an Oppor¬ 
tunity of Revenge I lock’d the Door upon 
• Eumolpus 5 -and having us’d him as he us’d 
me, enjoy’d both Bed and Board without a 
Rival. 

In the mean time the Neighbours, (that 
came in at the Buftle) and Cooks,^ with all 
their Kitching Artillery, fet upon Eumolpus: 

One throws at his Head a hot Spit, with 

a 
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a Leg of glutton upon t ; another with a 
Chopping-1 nife put himfelfin Martial po- 
fture ; but ahove all the Combatants, a blear- 
ey’d old Woman wa$ the moft remarkable, 
who tucking up a a ragged blue Apron, with 
one Shoe off, and another on, lug’d a great 
Maftiff into the Field of Battle, and fethim 
at Eumolpus • who, with his wooden Candle- 

ftick, defended himfeif valiantly againll all 

his Enemies. 

We faw all the P^ffages thro 5 a Hole that 
had been made by wrenching the Latch from 
the Door: How well I wilh’d him, you may 
eafily imagine; but Gito had companion * 
and would have fuccour’d the dift reft Eiimol- 
pfisj upon which, my Anger being ftill up, 
I gave the merciful Coxcomb two or three 
Boxes; he retired to the Bed, and fell a cry¬ 
ing ; but I lookt eagerly thro’ the Door, en¬ 
couraging the Mob to perfift in affaulring 
Eumolpus , and fed myfelfAvith the pleafing 
Spectacle of his Misfortunes: When the Go- 
vernour of the Ifland, one Bargates, whom 
the Scuffle had rais’d from Supper, was 
brought into the Room, fupported by the 
Legs of others, for he was fo troubled with 
the Gout, he cou’d not ufe his own: And 
having in his aukward manner, with a great 
deal of Heat, made a long Harangue againft 
Drunkards and Vagabonds, looking on Eu* 
violpus , Ha! what is it you, fays he, the 
Excellent Poet? What——has thefe Rogues 
been ab'ulfng you ail this while? And with¬ 
out more ado, up he goes to Eumolpus , and 

whifper- 



> 
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whifpering, I have a Maid, fays he, that 
jeers me when I afk her the Queftion 5 Pri¬ 
thee, if you have any love for me, Lampoon, 
her into better Manners. 

While Eiimolpus was thus engag'd with Bar- 

gates^ the Cryer of the Town and fome other 
Officers, attended with a great Goncourfe bf 
People, enter’d the Inn ^ and ffiaking a fmoaky 
Torch, mouths out to this effed, viz. 




/ 


Not fat from the Cryer Rood Afcyltosy 
very richly habited, who, to encourage any 
Difcoverer (hew’d the promis’d Reward iii 
a Silver Charger. 

Upon this I order’d Gito to Real under tliO 
Bed, and tlirufl his Feet and Hands.through 
the Cords y that, as Ulyjfes formerly hid him* 
felf in a Sheeep s-Skin, fo extended lie might 
cheat the Searchers* 


'Gito immediately obey’d the motion, and 
fixing himfelf asTdireded, out'did UlyJJeS 
in his native Art: But, that I might leave 
ho room for Sufpicion, I fo difpos’d the Bed- 
Cloaths, that none could believe any more 
than mv felf had lain there.. 


% 


* 



I 
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atton upon’t; another with a 
ife put himfelfin Martial do- : 



flare 5 but ahove all the Combatants, a blear- 
ey’d old Woman wg$ the molt remarkable, 

who tucking up a a ragged blue Apron, with 
one Shoe off, and another on, lug’d a great 


Maftiff into 




and fet him 


at Ewnolpus v who, with his wooden Candle- 
flick, defended himfelf valiantly againft all 
his Enemies. 

We faw all the Pillages thro’ a Hole that 
had been made by wrenching the Latch from 

the Door.: How well I wilh’d him, you may 
eafily imagine; but Gito had companion* 
and would have fuccour d the diftreft Eumol- 
pus ; upon which, my Anger being ftill up, 
I gave the merciful Coxcomb two or three 
Boxes; he retired to the Bed, and fell a cry¬ 
ing-; but I lookt eagerly thro 1 the Door, en¬ 
couraging the Mob to perfift in affaulfing 
Eumolpus , and fed myfelr with the plealing 
Spectacle of his Misfortunes; When the Go- 
vernour of the Ifland, one Bargates 3 whom 
the Scuffle had rais'd from Supper, was 


brought 


fupported b 
fo troubled 


the Gout, he cou’d not ufe his own: And 
having in his aukward manner, with a great 
deal of Heat, made a long Harangue again ft 
Drunkards and Vagabonds, looking on Eu- 
molpus , Ha! what is it you, fays he, the 
Excellent Poet? What —— has thefe Rogues 
been ab'ulfng you all this while? And with¬ 
out more ado, up he goes to Eumolpus, and 

whifper- 
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whifpering, 1 have a Maid, fays he, that 
jeers me when I aft her the Queftion $ Pri¬ 
thee, if you have any love for me, Lampoon. 
her into better Manner's. 


While Eumolpus was thus engag’d with Bar- 



People, enter’d the Inn ^ and fhaking a fmoaky 
Torch, mouths out to this effeft, viz: 

J 1 

# 

• * % 

y 

t 

Not long ago ran away from the■ Bath , a 
very pretty Boy , with curl'd Hair, by Name 

Gitti. 


* \ • 

If any Man dr Wman , in City or Country ± 

can tell Tale or Tidings of him , they jhall have 
for their Reward one hundred Crowns: 


Not fat 


* t 

Cryer flood Afcylt 


very richly habited, who, to encourage any 
Difcov'erer (hew’d the promis’d Reward in 
a Silver Charger. 

Upon this I order’d Gito to fteal under thd 
Bed, and thruft his Feet and Hands through 

the Cords v that, as Vlyffes formerly hid him* 
felf in a Sheeeps-Skin, fo extended lie might 

cheat the Searchers* ' 

Gito immediately obey’d the motion, and 

fixing himfeif as I direeded, out'did Ulyjfes 
in his native Art: But, that I might leave 
ho room for Siifpicion, I fo difpos’d the Bed- 
Cloaths, that none could believe any more 


felf had lain there 


* 


t - / 


Wg 
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We had juft done when Jfcyltos , with a 
Beadle, having fearcfrd the other Chambers, 
came to ours, which gave him greater hopes, 
becaufe he found the Door dole barr’d: But 
the petty Officer he brought along with him, 
with an Iron Crow, forcd it open. 

' Upon Jfcyltos s Entry, I threw myfelf at 
his Feet, and intreated him, if he had any 
Memory of our paft Friendfhip, or any re- 

fpect for one that had {har’d Misfortunes 

with him, he wou’d, at leaft, let me once 
more fee Gito, who was ftill dear tome: And 
to give my counterfeit Entreaties a better co¬ 
lour, I fee, fays I, Jfcyltos , you are come 
with a Defign on my Life^ for to what other 
end could yon bring hither thofe Miniftersof 
Juft ice ? Therefore fatisfy your Rage, behold 
my naked Bofom, let out that Blood which, 
under pretence of a Search, you come to 
feek. 

Jfcyltos now laying afide his old Grudge 
to me 5 profefs’d he came in purfuit of nothing 
but Gito, who had run away from him, that 
he did not defire the Death of any Map, 
much lefs of one who fubmitted to his Mer¬ 
cy, and for whom, notwithftanding former 
Quarrels, he had ftill a great Kindnefs.. 

The Petty Officer put me to more Pain, 
for taking a Stick out of the Inn-keeper’s 
Hand, he fearch’d under the Bed with it, 
and run it into every hole he found in the 
Wall: Gito drew his Bo'dy out of the Stick’s 
way, and, breathing as gently as Fear cou’d 
make him, held his Mouth clofe to the Cords, 

They 

9 
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They were hardly gone ere Eumolpus 
bounc'd in upon us, (for the broken Door 
cou’d flop no body) and, in a great heat, > 
cry’d out, I'll earn the Reward $ I'll run 
after the Cryer, and let him know how he 
may get Gito into his Hands. 

Eumolpus pretending to execute his defign, 
Ikifs’d his Knees, and entreated him not to 
haften the end of dying Men 5 You wou’d 
be jiiftly angry, added I, if you fhou’d difco- 
ver to 'em how you are deceiv’d: The Boy 
run into the Crowd undifcover’d, and where 
he is gone, I my felf don’t know. I befeech 
you, Eumolpus , bring back the Boy, or even 
reftorehim to Jfcyltos. 

Juft as I had work’d him to a Belief, Gito 
with reftraining his Breath, fneez’d thrice, fo 
loudly, that he (hook the Bed 5 at which Eu¬ 
molpus turning about, fainted him with, God 
blefs you , Sir^ and, throwing off the Bed¬ 
ding, faw the little UlyJJes, who might have 
rais’d Companion even in a bloody Cyclops * 

Then looking upon me, Thou Villain, fays he* 

how have you banter’d me? Durft you not 
tell truth even when you was catch’d in your 
Roguery? If fome God, that has the care of 
Humane Affairs, had not forc’d the Boy to 
difcover himfelf, I had wander’d in fearch of 
him to a fine purpofe. But Gito, that cou’d 
fawn much better than I, took a Cobweb 
and appiy’d it to the Wound in his Forehead* 

exchang’d his Mantle .for the other’s torn 
Coat, and both by, his Embraces and Kind- 
fiefs, having heal’d his Wounds, and mitiga- 

L 2 ted 
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ted his Paflion, he addreft himfielf to Eutnol- 
pus: Our Lives, faidhe, moft indulgent Fa¬ 
ther, our Lives are in your Power 5 if you 
love your Gito , convince him that you do, 
by preferving him : Oh! that I might pe- 
rifli by Fire or Watery 1 that am the Caufe 
of all thefe Diffentions, my Death wouldput 
an end to your Quarrels, and reftore you to 
each others Friendfiiip. 

Eumolpus concern’d at our Grief, and par¬ 
ticularly mindful of Gito 's Tendernefs to 
Limy furely, fays he, you are very indifcreet, 

who have Souls enrich’d with Virtues, that 

may make you happy, yet live a continu’d 
Martyrdom, railing to your felves every Day 
new occafions of Grief5 I, wherever I am, 
make my Life as pleafant and free from trou¬ 
ble, as if I expefted no more of it: If you’ll 
imitate me, never let Cares difturb your 
Quiet. Afcyltos haunts you here, avoid him 
by changing Climates, I am taking a Voyage 
to a foreign Country, and Ihoji’d be glad of 
your Company: I believe to morrow Night I 
lhall go on board the Vefiel: I am very well 
knqwn there, and you need not doubt of a 
civil Entertainment. 

His advice appear’d to be both wife and pro¬ 
fitable, for at once it deliver’d me from Afcyl¬ 
tos, and gave me hopes of living more happi¬ 
ly than 1 had doneThus oblig’d by Eumol¬ 
pus goad Nature, I was forry for the late 
Injury I had done him, and began to repent of 
my Tealoufie, fince it had occafion’d fo many 
Difafters. 


At 
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At laft, with Tears, I befeech’d him to be 
Friends with me too, for that it was not in 
a Rivals Power to bound his Rage$ yet, that 
I wou’d try neither to fay, or, do any thing 
that might give juft reafon of bffence: And 
hop’d fo wife and good a Man as he, would 
abfolutely blot from his remembrance all 

marksof our former Quarrels: For’twas'with 

Men as with Countries, on rude and negle- 
<fted Grounds, Snows continue very long, 

but where the fruitful Earth was improv d 
by Culture, they prefently melt off, and 
glide away, and hardly leave the leaft Noti¬ 
ces behind them: Thus rough and unpolifli d 
Minds can’t difcharge their Paflions ludden- 
ly, but where Souls are enrich’d with Inftru- 
ftion, they but appear, and vanilh. 

Get your felves ready for a March, and, as 
you pleafe, either follow or lead me y and, 
to confirm the truth of what you fay, return d 
Eitmolpus , all my Pleat expires in this Kifs. 

He had not done fpeaking, when, hearing, 
the Door move, w£ turn’d about,, and faw 
a Seaman, with a Beard that made him ap¬ 
pear terrible and grim: who faluted Eumol- 

pus with a, Why d’ye ftay, as if you did not 
know how.foon we muft be going. 

All immediately^prepare for the Journey, 
Eitmolpus loads his Servant, who had been all 
this while afleepy I and Gito pack’d up our 
Things together, and, thanking our Stars, 
enter’d the Veifel. 







way as we could under-Deck, and it be¬ 
ing not yet Day Eumolpus fell afleep 5 I and 
Gito could not take a wink: When refle¬ 


cting afrelh, that I had taken into my Ac- 
quaintance r a Rival more powerful than 
JJjykos, I began to be much troubled = 5 but 
wifely allaying my Grief, I thus reafon’d 
with my felf: Is it fo troublefome to (hare 
what we love, when the beft .of Natures 
Works are in common? The Sun difpenfes 
his Rays on all. The Moon, with her infi¬ 
nite train of Stars, ferves to light even Beafts 

to their repofe. What below can boaft an 

Excellence of Nature above the Waters ? 

Yet they flow in publick for the ufe of all: 
And Love feems fweeter ftol’n, than when it 
is freely imparted to us: So it is, we efteem 
nothing unlefs ’tis envy’d by others 5 but 
what have I to fear in a Rival, that Age and 

Impotence confpire to render difagreeable ? 

Who, when he has an Inclination, his Body 

jades under him before he can reach the end 
of his Race. 


When I had cheated my felf with this 
Affurance, I muffled my Head in my Coat, 
and feign’d my felf afleep: But on a fudden, 
as if Fortunediad refolved to ruine my Quiet, 
I heard one above-deck groaning out 5 And 
has he fcorn’d me ? This ftruck me with a 


trembling, for it was a Man’s Voice, and 
I was afraid I was but too- well acquaii 


with, 


diftance, yet with 


fame heat, I hear a Woman lamenting, O 

that 






Petronius Arbiter.' 



that fome God, faid {he, wou’d .bring iny 
Gito to my Arms; tho’ he’s ban iAnd.‘thence, 
how kindly wou’d I receive him ! 

So unexpected an Accident turn’d us as 
pale as Death yi for my part, I-was a long 
time fpeechlefs, as if I had been in a Trance5 
when trembling with‘Fear, I pull’d Eumolpus 
by the Coat, who was now afteep 5 -Upoia 
your Honour, Father, faid I, who is >the 
Owner of this Veffel, and what Palfengerfc 
has he on board ? He was very angry to be 

difturb’d: And was it for this -Reafon, laid 

he, we chofe the m oft private place ini the 
Ship, that none but you your felf 
(fifth rb us? Or what will it fignify if I tell 
yoU, that one Lycas a Tarentine dwns her, 
and is carrying a Lady called Tryphma , to 
Tarentim. 



For a while I flood Trembling like one 
Thunder-ftruck, when, opening my'Bofom, 

I cry’dout; At laft, Fortune, thou haft en¬ 
tirely vanquiih’d me: For Gi(o, my better 
half, lean’d on my Rreaft, and feem’d to be 
rather dead than living. Our Fear put us 
into a Sweat, and after our {wearing had’a 
little recover’d our Spirits, I fell at the'Feet 
of Eumolpus, and entreated him to have Com¬ 
panion of two dying Wretchesthat is, to 
IheW us means of efcaping the impending Mif- 
chief: Death threatens us, tho’ Death, added ' 
I, wou’d be more grateful to us, if thehap- 
pinefs of enjoying you, did not make us de¬ 
fire Life. 




4 


Ewnol- 
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Eumolpus was glad to ferve us, and fwore 

by all that's facred, he was privy to no defign 
againfl: us 5 and that he had very innocently 
brought us thither, for no other end but our 

Company, having hir’d the VefTel before he 
was acquainted with us. But what practices 
are here againft your Lives ? What terrible 
Pirate commands the Veffel? Why,’tis Lycas, 
a very honeft Man, that is both Captain and 
Owner, and alfo Matter of a very plentiful 
Eflate in Land, who having an Inclination 
Jo Merchandize, freights his Ship with his 
own Cargoe: Is this the terrible Cyclops} Is 
this the dreadful Cut-throat to whom we 
mult pay our Lives for our Palfage ? Ano¬ 
ther Perfon on board is.the beautiful Trypha- 
va, a very Emblem of Terror too, who, for 
her diverfion fails about with Lycas. 

. Thefe are the very two, reply’d Gito, we 
.ffrove to avoid: And, in a low Voice, made 
Eumolpus, who trembled at the Story, at 
once underftand the Caufe of their Malice 
and our prefent. Danger. >• 

Eumolpus wash diffracted in his Thoughts, 
he could notadvife, but bid each of us give 
him our Opinion 5 I prefume, fays he, we 
had even enter’d the ■ Cyclops Den, where 
Jove?, Thqnder-bolts are forg’d. We muft 
feek a means o£ Delivery, unlefs, by finking 
the Velfel, welhould bury ourfelves and the 

jEears of all future Mifchiefs in the Ocean. ■ 
..No, no, began Gito, rather offer the Pilot 
a Reward to fleer the Veflel to fome Port; 3 
and affirm, the Sea fo difagrees with your 
'•••" V ’ Friend, 
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Friend, that if he is not fo kind, you fear he'll 
Die: You may colour the pretence with 
Tears, and appear much concern’d, that, 

mov’d with Compaflion, the Pilot may grant 
your Requeft. 

Eumolpiis reply d 
effe&ed, becaufe 
difficulty are conduced into Harbour 3 be- 
fides it would feem unlikely, that my Friend 
ffiould be fo dangeroufly III of a hidden3 add 
to this, that Lycas may think himfelf oblig’d 
in Civility to vilit his fick PaiTenger: Can 
you propofe to efcape by a means , that will 
difcover ye? But prefuming the Ship could be 
ftopt when under full Sail, and that Lycas 
ffiould omit vifiting, His, Sick on Board, how 
can we get out but all muft fee us, with our 
Heads muffled or bare? Jf cover’d, we move 
every one to lend a Hand to fick Perfoqs 3 if 
bare, what is it but to cut our own Throats? 

A defperate Dii’eafe, faid I, muft have a 
defperate Cure; 1 know no better expedient 
; of our Delivery, than to get into the'Long- 
Boat, and, by cutting the Cord, leave the 
reft to Fortune: Nor do I delire Eumolpus to 
ffiare the danger 3 for what wou’dit fignify 
to involve an innocent Perfon in other Mens 

deferv’d Misfortunes? We fflall think our 

« * » - 

felves happy if Fortune affift our Enterprize. 

Twas weil advis’d, faid Eumolpus, if it 
cou’d be done 3 for can you imagine to make 
the leaft movement in the Ship, without be¬ 
ing taken notice of, when ev^n the diftant 
Courfes of the Stars can’t efcape the Pilot’s 

Diligence 

♦ r 


, This is impoffible to be 
great Ships with much 
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%ence } To effect your Defign, you muff of 
neceflity pafsby that part of the Ship which 
is guarded, near which place the Haffer of 
the Boat is faftned: Befides, Eucolpms , I 
wonder you did not remember, that in the 
"Boat it felf there is conftantly a Sailor on 

Duty, "'to remove whom from his Poll, there 
is no other way than cutting his Throat, or 
Singing him over-board: Confider whether 
^either of thofe attempts you have Courage 
enough to" put in execution;. for my part, 
to go with you* I wou’d refufe no danger 
where there was the leaft hopes of getting off; 
But, 1 believe, even in your own Opinion, 
Vou conceive it unreafonable to put fo low 
b value on Life, *and throw it away as a 
ufelefs thing. Hear whether you like my 
Propofal, I’ll put you into two Trunks I have 
here, -and .making holes for you to breathe 
•and eat through, will place you amongft 
toy other Baggage; to morrow Morning 

Til alarm the whole Ship, crying out, My 
Servants, fearing a,greater Punilhment, laft 
Night jumpt into the Sea,that when the Ship 
makes to Land, I may carry you off in my 
Baggage. 

Very well, laid I, but will you inclofe us 
fo, that Nature won’t be troublefome with 
her Evacuations, and can you infureus from 
Snoring, if afleep, or Sneezing if awake ; or, 
becaufel once fucceeded in a like Deceit, muff 
•we meet with a fecond time the fame fuccefs? 
But fuppofe we coud hold out a Day fo ty’d 
up, what fhall we do if were put to’r longer? 

•• Will 
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Will the thoughts of a quiet 



iter. 



♦ * 
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or of our 


adverfe Fortune entertaiii us ? Our very 
Cloaths, long bound up, will ■ rot upon our 
Backs: Can we, dye think, that are young,■ 
and not inur’d to Labour, 'endure to be clad 
like Statue's, and wear our Cords as infenli- 
bly? Since we are yet to feek a way of E- 
fcape, : for noPropofal has been made wdthoiit 


have thought 


I 



never 


Eumolpm , 

Ink; is there a.better Expe 

Face and 


diene than waihing our Hands, 


jEtbiep, 


Slaves, when, without putting ourfelves up¬ 
on the Wreck, we muft needs, with pleafure, 
ad a Cheat that fo neatly impofes on our 
Enemies ? 

And why wou’d not you have us Circum¬ 
cis’d too, interrupted Gifo* that we may ap¬ 
pear like and have our Ears board, to 
perfwade them we came from Arabia? And 
why did not you advife us to walk otirFa-i 

ces white, that we might pafs for Fretichtn&t, 
as if our Colour wou’d make fuch a might 
alteration ? Has a 
of diftindion ? Can you’think ahv body fo 


Foreig 



ignorant to miftake you for one by that hgii 
only ? Grant bur daub’d Faces wou’d kbep 
their Colour, fuppofe it wou’d not wafh off. 


Cloaths 


how daft 


their black fwoln Lips, the fhbft 
sir Hair, the Seams on their Fore¬ 


heads, their circular way of treading, 
fplay Feet, or the mode of their fleard 


arti- 
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artificial Colour rather flams than alters the 
Body i hut, ;if you’ll be rul’d by a Mad-man, 
let’s cover our Heads, and jump into the Sea. 
Not God nor Man, cry’d Eumolpus , will 

permit you to make fo lamentable an End; 
rather purfue this Advice: My Slave, you 
might imagine by the Razor, is a piece of a 
Barber 5 let him not only (have your Heads, 
butj as a mark of greater Punifhment, your 
Eye -brows too, and I’ll finifh your Difguife 
with an Infcription on your Foreheads, that 
you may appear as Slaves branded for fome 
extraordinary Villany: Thus the fame Let* 
ters will at^once divert Sufpiciou, and con¬ 
ceal your Countenances under the Mafkof 
Punifhment. 

I _ f ^ 

We lik’d the advice, and haften’d the exe¬ 
cution, when flea ling to the fide of the Veffel, 
we committed our Heads and Eye-brows to 
the Barber: Eumolpus in the mean time fill’d 
our Foreheads with great ‘Letters, and very 
liberally difpens’d the known marks of Fugi¬ 
tives through the other part of our Faces 3 
one of the Paffetigers, eating his Stomach o’er 

the fide of the Ship, by the Moon perceiving 
the reflection of a Barber bufy at fo unfeafo- 
nableatime, and, curling the Omen that he 
thought prefagd a Shipwreck, ran to his 
Hammock 5 upon which we diffembled the 

fame Fear, but indeed had an equal, though 
different concern ^ and, the noife over, we 
fpent the reft of the Night without refting 
much. 

i. : /* - - 

> " • The 
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The next Day Eumolpus , when he found 
Trypbma was ftirring, went to vifit Lye as 5 
and after he had talk’d with him about the 
happy Voyage he hop’d from the clearnefs 
of the Heavens, Lycos turning to Tryphma , 

Met houghs, faid he, about Midnight the Vi¬ 
sion of Priapus appear’d to me , and told me, 
he had lately brought into my Ship Eucolpius, 
whom I fought for. Tryphma was ftartl’d. 
And you’d fwear wed Jlept together, reply’d 
{he, for methoughts the Image of Neptune 
having jlruck his Trident thrice againfl the 
Ba jse, told me, that in Lycas\r Ship 1 foil’d 
find my Gito. 

Hence proceeds (faid Eumolpus, interrupt¬ 
ing ’em) that Veneration I pay the Divine 
Epicurus , who with fo much Wit has dilco- 
ver’d fuch Illufions. 


When in a Dream prefented to our view, 

• * 

Tkofe airy forms appear fo like the true 5 



Whatever ’tis in which we take delight, 


And think of moH by Day, we dream by Night. 

Th'ambitious Brave mighty States oerturn^ 

* 

Jluin whole Empires, and vvH Cities burn, 

, From 
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But 






* 

But Lycas when he had: thank’d his Stars 
for their care of him. That we may not 
feem, fa id he, to. flight the Divine Admo 
nitions, what hinders our fearching the 
VefleL? 

Upon which one Mfirn, the Paflenger that 

had difcover d ns by our Reflexion in the 
Water, cr-y’d out, Thefe are the Men that 

were fjhav’d by Moon-ihine to Night. Hea¬ 
ven avert the Omen! I thought the Ceremo¬ 
ny of cutting the Nails and Hair was never 
perform’d but as a folemn Sacrifice to appeafe 
a Storm. 

1 st fo, fays Lycas in a great heat, did any 
in the Ship offer to ftiave themfelves, and at 
Midnight too? Bring them quickly hither, 
that I may know who they are. 5 they deferve 
to die a Sacrifice for our common fafety. 

Twas I, fa id Eumolpus, commanded it, not 
wifhing Ill to the Ship, but eafe to my felf 5 
for they are my Slaves, and having long fla¬ 
ring Hairs, 1 order’d the uncomely fight to 
be taken a way 5 not only that I might feem 
to make a Prifon of the Ship, but that the 
mark of their Villany might more plainly 
appear 3 and to let you know how richly 
they deferve the Punifhment, among other 
Rogueries, they robb’d me of ^ confidernble 
Sum of Money, and fpent it in Luxury and 
Debauches, on a Whore that was at both * 

their. Services, whom I catch’d them with 

/ • • * 

laft Night. Infhort, they yet. fmell of the 
Wine they profufely gave themfelves with 
my Money, 

Lycas , 



t 


r j 
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Lycas % that the Offenders might atone for 

their Grime, order’d each of’em forty Stripes. 

We were immediately brought to the place 
of Execution, where the enrag’d Seamen fell 
upon us with Ropes-ends, and try’d to offer 
our Blood a Sacrifice for their Safety. 1 bore 
three Stripes very heroickly. Gito, who had 
not fo much paflive Valour, at the firIf Blow 
fet up fuch an Outcry, that the known found 
of his Voice reach’d Tryphana's Ear3 who, 
in great diforder, attended with her Maids, 
which were equally furpriz’d, ran to him as 
we were beating. 

Gitos admirable Beauty foften’d their Rage, 
and feem’d, without fpeaking, to entreat their 
Favour 3 when the Maids unanimoufly cry’d 
out, ’Tis Gito ! ’Tis Gito! hold your barba¬ 
rous Hands 3 help , Madam , ’tis Gito! 

Tryph&na haften’d to their Outcries, al¬ 
ready convinc’d from whence thofe Com- 1 
plaints proceeded, and with eager hafte flew 
to the Boy. 

Upon which Lycos , who had now difco- 
ver’d me as much by mj Perfon as if he had 
heard my Voice, taking fome Parts on con¬ 
tent, and looking on others with a more ob- 
ferving Eye 3 Tour Servant , fays he, Eucol- 
pius, ’tis no vender that the Nurfe of Ulyffes 
difcoverd him , after twenty Years abfence , 
by a Scar in his Forehead , when Lyca s hath 
found out his Fugitive by a Token nothing fo 
apparent. Tryphma having cheated herfelf 

into a belief, that thofe Marks of Slavery 
we wore were real, wept 5 and began, in 

a low 


' 



* 
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l 


a low Voice, to enquire what Pinion cou’d 
flop us in our Rambles, or whofe cruel Hands 

cou’d inflid fuch a Punifhment without Re- 
ludancy. 1 confefs , added fhe, they deferve 
fottie VunijhmeAt with whom their Majlers are 

fa juftly angry. 


tendernefs. 


f ri 

is in a great heat at Tryphana’s 
And thou foolijb Woman , faid 
he, can you believe thofe Marks were cut be¬ 
fore the Ink was laid on them ? I wijb, indeed , 
they bad fo branded themfelves in reality, 

J _ 1 » T /I '/I 1 


had afforded us the greatest Confol 


Now we are amusd 


f 


Play-houfe, and banter d with a falfe fnfcri- 
ption. . . 

Tryphana, not yet unmindful of our for¬ 
mer Amours, was inclin’d to pity us: When 
Lycos, Hill refenting the Abufe he receiv’d 
in his viciated W ife, and the Affronts at the 
Porch of Hercules s Temple, with greater 

Rage cry’d out, I thought , Tr 


have i 
power, who ft 


of Humane Affairs , Ji\ 


J. W 

Heaven 


c 


left 


Vifion to its both $ fee what you 



pardo?. 


them whom Heaven itfelf 


to Punifhment h for my part , / 
am not naturally fo cruel , but am afraid 


the J 
falling 

Head, 


other 


ft oil'd prevent from juftly 
r, may light on my own 



Thk 
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This 


ph&} 

ften 


its Execution: When fhe began afrelh 
as highly to refent the former Affronts that 
was offer’d her, as Lycos did the Reputation 

r ^ n 1*11 1 1 1 n • t r\ 


had loft 


Efteem 


When Lycos found Tryph 
inclin’d to Revanse as hi 


order’d 


our Puniihments to be increas’d j which when 
Enmolpus perceiv’d, he endeavour’d to miti¬ 
gate his Paffion after this manner : 


1 pity th 
your Mercy 

CompaJJi 


fa id he, that He at 


Lycas, they implore 
chafing me as a Man 


altogether unknown to 'em to perform the 
Office , tie fire you would be reconcil’d to 
them you once held mofi deary Can you 
believe ’twos by accident they fell into your 
Hands , when all Pafengers make it their 
chief bifinefs to enquire to whofe care they 
are to tnfx themfelves ? When you are fatis- 
fied of their Intentions , can you be fo barba¬ 
rous to continue your Revenge .<? Permit there¬ 
fore free-born Men to purfne their Voyage , 
without being injur d. Even barbarous and 
implacable Mafiers allay their Cruelty when 


can you , or 


•epent ; and all 
hat furrenders himfelf. 
voill you defire mored 


What 


Feet repenting Supph 

ancVMen of 


they re 


prevailing than both , were once carefsd 

ur deareft Friends. Had they robb'd 

yon 
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you of your Money , or betray d your Trujl y 
by Hercules, the Pmhjhment theyve infli&ed 
on themfelves might have fatisfiedyour Rage 5 

dont you fee the Marks of Slaves , on their 
faces $ Who , thd free , to atone their Injuries 
to you, have branded themfelves in fo JlaviJh 

a manner. 

To avoid Confufion (interrupted Lyons') 
give me a Reafon for ail Particulars as I lhall 
aik you, and Firfi, If they came with defign 
to furrender themfelves, why did they cutoff 
their Hair > for all Difguifes are affutn’d ra- 

u 

ther to deceive than fatisfy the Injur’d. 

Next, Ifthey expeded to ingratiate them¬ 
felves by their Embaifador, why have you 
endeavour’d, in every thing, to conceal them 

you were to fpeak for? Whence it plainly 
appears, ’twas by accident the Offenders were 
brought to Punifhment, and that you have 
us’d this Artifice to divert our Sufpicion. 

Sure you thought to create us the Envy 
of the Spectators, by ringing in our Ears, 
that they were Gentlemen, and Men of 
Worth ^ but have a care their Caufe don’t 
fuffer by your Affurance^ for what.ought 
the Injur’d to do, but Punifh, whep the 
Guilty come to receive their Punifhment ? 
And if they were my Friends, they deferve 
to be more feverely treated 5 for he that 

wrongs a ^Stranger is a Rogue, but he that 

ferves a Friend fo, is little lefs guilty than 

he that Murders his Father. 

» 4 
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I am fenfible (faid Eitmolpus, anfwering 

this dreadful Harangue) that nothing could 
happen to thefe unhappy young Men more 
unfortunate, than the cutting their Hair off 
at Midnight, which is the only Argument 
that may perfwade ,you to miftake their vo¬ 
luntary coming here, for accidental 5 but I 
lhall as candidly endeavour to undeceive you, 
#s it was innocently afted: Before they im- 
fcark’d they defign’d to eafe their Heads of 
that, as a troublefome and ufelefs weight, 
but the unexpected Wind that haften’d ns 
on board, made ’em defer it 5 nor did they 
fufpeft it to be of any moment when ’twas 
done, being equally ignorant of the Ill Omen 

and Cuftoms of Mariners. 

What advantage, reply d Lycos, cou’d they 
propofe to themfelves by the lofs of their Hair, 

unlefs they thought Baldnefs might foouer 
raife our Compaflion ? Or can you believe 1 
will reft fatisfied in your relation ? When 
addrefling himfelf to me. What Poifon, faid 
he, thou Villain has eat your. Hair off? To 
what God. have your facrilegious Hands of-' 
fer’d it ? 

The fear of Puniftiment ftruck me fpeech¬ 
iefs ^ nor could I find any thing to urge in 
toy Defence againft fo plain an Accufation. 

The confufion I was in, my disfigur’d Face, 

and the baldnefs both of my Head and Eye¬ 
brows, gave a ridiculous Air to every thing 

I faid or did 5 but when they wip’d us with 
a wet Sponge, tile Letters melting into one, 

fpread o’er our Faces fuch a footy Cloud, 

. that , 
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«5 


♦ 

Lycas’s Rage to a perfect loath 
rcou’d not endure to fee free 
jainfl all Law and Juftice, fi 
abus’d, and returning their Threats with 


mg. 
born Men 



Blows, 
Champion too. 


Adv 


by 


but 


Man, and two or three lick PalTenges ap¬ 
pear’d our Friends, that ferv’d rather to en¬ 
courage us, than encreafe our Force. 

Upon which I was ,fo far from begging 


Pardon, that, 


efpeft 


my Fills at Tnphana , and plainly told her 
Ihe Ihould feel me, if her Lecherous Ladilhip, 
who only in the Ship 


decline her Pretentions 


Gito 


a 


The Angry Lycas was all in a Rage at my 
Impudence, and very impatient for Revenge 
when he found, without being concern’d for 
my own Caufe, I only flood up for ano¬ 
ther’s. 

Nor was T ryphana lefs diftu.rb’d at my 
contempt of her 5 at what time every one 
in the Velfel chofe his lick, and put himfelf 
in a pollure of defence. 

On our fide, Eumolpus.s Slave dillributed 
the Inllruments of his Trade, and referv’d 
a Razor to defend his own Perfon: On the 
other, Tryph ana and her Attendance ad¬ 
vanc’d arm’d with nothing but their Nails 


u > 

of Drums in the Army 


fupply’d 


the Pilot 


cryitg 


threaten’d he wou’d leave the 
the mercy of the Waves, if they 


M 


con 
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continu’d the buftle, rais’d about the Luft of 

two or three Vagabonds. 

This did not in the leaft retard the Fight5 
they preffing for Revenge, we for our fafety: 
In fhort, many fell half Dead on both fides 3 

others withdrew, as from great Annies, to 
be dreft of their Wounds 3 nor was yet the 

Rage of either Party abated. 

When Gito drawing out that part of him 
TryphAna moft admir’d, clapt a bloody Ra¬ 
zor to’t, and threatned to cut away the 
Caufe of ali our Misfortune. But TryphAna 
could not bear fo Ill an Aftion Ihouid be 
committed, and haftily flew to prevent it: 

I often offer’d at my Throat too, but with 
as little defign to kill my'felf as Gito to do 
what he threatned: He the more boldly 
handled his Weapon, becaufe he knew it 

to be the fame blunt Razor he had us’d 
before 3 which made TryphAna very appre¬ 
hend ve of his Tragick Intentions. 

Upon this both fides drew up their 
Ranks,- when the Pilot perceiving how co¬ 
mical a War it was, with much ado he was 
perfwaded to let TryphAna difpatch a He- 
rauld to Capitulate: Articles of Peace, ac¬ 
cording to the Cuftora of Countries, being 
immediately ftruck up on both fides. Try* 
phana Inatch’d an Olive-branch, the Enfign 
of Peace, that Ruck to the Image of .Pro- 
fperity pictur’d in the Ship, and holding it 

in the midft of us, thus addreft her felf." 

■ * 

Good 


P 
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Good Gods! what Fury does your minds enrage? 

What fitdden Madnefs arms you to engage ? 

« 

Not here her Brother curfi Medea fiays$ 

9 Lvk 

Nor Paris here a guilty Flame obeys , \ 

And lovely Ruin to his Troy conveys. 3 

But flighted Vows thefe dire Misfortunes feijd , 
And the wrong d God does for his Fame contend. 

A 

The Ocean fwells , and the.tempefluous Wind, 
Is , like our Humours , fierce and unconfiiid. 
Without, the Waves a threatening War begin , 

c- 

And Lw<? W wwW a dreadful Storm within : ; 
Expos'd to Natures Quarrels and our own , 

e • 

For former Feuds 'by gentle Peace atone. , 

* 

Nor let your wild > ungovern d BaJJions be 

♦ 

Rough as the Winds , or angry as the Sea. 

♦ 

% 

When, in a great heat, Tryphana had thus 
exprefs’d her felf, both Armies flood ftill a 
while, and reviving the Treaty of Peace, put 
an end to the War. Our Captain Eunwlpus 
prudently usd the occaiion of her repentance, 
and, having firft feverely reprimanded Lycos , 
fign’d the Articles: Which were as follow. 
Tryph&na , You do, from the bottom of your 

Heart, prpmife never to complain of any In¬ 
jury you have receiv’d from Git 6 3 nor to 

M 4 make 
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make mention of, or upbraid him with, or 
ftudy to revenge, direftly or indirectly, any 

A&ibn of his before this Day $ and, to pre¬ 
vent your forcing him tp an unwilling 
compliance, be it further agreed, that you 

never Kifs or Hug him without his Content, 

upon the Pain and Forfeiture of five Pounds: 
And, that the young Gentleman may not be 

bilkt, you are to pay your Money before¬ 
hand. 

Item, You Lycas, from the Bottom of your 

Heart, do promife never to reproach, or in- 
fultingly treat JEucolpins , either inWords or 
Deeds: And that you will never offer him 
any Incivility on the penalty of five Pounds 
for each time you abufe him ^behind his 

Back. 

Conditions thus agreed on, we laid 4 °W n 
' our Arms: And, left any Grudge might ftill 
remain, we wip’d away the memory of all 
things paft by killing each other. 

Ail Parties defiring Peace, our Quarrels 

vanifn'd, and a fumptuous Banquet following, 
fpread an air of Mirth thro 5 the whole Com¬ 
pany: The VefTel rung xvith Songs, which 
teftrfy’d our Joy: And now a fudden Calm 
hindering the Ship from making any way, 
the Crew betook themfelves to feveral Di- 
yerfions: An Angler ftruck a Fifh, which 
riling, feerrid with hafte to meet its ruine: 
There another draws the unwilling Prey 
that he had betray’d with an inviting Bait: 
When looking up, we faw Sea-b.irds fitting 
on the Sail-yard, about which, onq fki'Ii’d 

in 
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in the Art of Fowling, having placdLime- 
twigs, made ’em his Booty. Their downy 
Feathers flew about in the Air, or fwam 
upon the Surges of the Sea. 

Now Lycas began, to be Friends with me, 

and Tryph&na , as a Mark of her Love, threw 
the bottom of the Glafs upon Gito: By this 
time Eumolpus was got quite drunk, and fell 
a rallying us that were bald and ftigmatizd, 
till having fpent his Infipid Jefls, he return’d 
to his Poetry ^ and defig'ning an Elegy on the 
Ipfs pf our Hair, he thus began. 


Natures chief Gift , your lovely Hair , is lojl , 
Thofe blooming Locks feel an Autumnal Frojl: 
four gloomy Brows their banifldd Honours mourn , 

Which no kind Spring will gratefully return. 

* 

The Charms indulgent Nature gives to day, ' 

* 

fallacious Gods to morrow take away. 



Tour Heads , with golden Trejfes crown d 5 
Charming as Cynthia 's fiver Light , 

Or as the Rojf Morning bright. 

# 

Now all your bdnijht Beauties feem , 

Lead as Cocytus fable Stream , 
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impending Death you well may fear , 

The awful Tyrant no w draws near : 

* 

Fir (I with our Beauties he begins ,. 

And then Life’s faded Blojfom wins. 

He wou’d have condemn'd us to hear 
more, and I believe worfe than the former, 
if an Attendant of Tryphma had notdifturb’d 
him: Who taking Gito afide, drefs’d him 
up ill her Miftrefies Tower 5 and to reftore 
him to his perfed Figure, fhe took a pair 
of falfe Eye-brows out of her Ladies Patch- 
box, and fet them on fo exadly, Nature 
might have miftaken ’em for her own Work. 

At the fight of the true Gito, Triphana 
wept for Joy, who cou’d not before embrace 

him with fo fincere a fatisfa&ioiv 

I was glad to fee his lofs fo well repair’d 3 
yet often hid my Head, as fenfibly I appear’d 
more than commonly deform’d, when even 
Lycas thought me not worth the fpeaking to: 
But ’twas not long e’re the fame Maid came 
to my relief, and, calling me afide, drefs’d 
me in a Peruke, no lefs agreeable: For be¬ 
ing of a golden Colour, it very much im¬ 
prov’d my. Complexion.. 

But Eumolpus -, our Advocate, and Recon¬ 
ciler, to entertain the Company, and keep 
up the Mirth, began to be pleafant on the 

'inconftancy of Women: How -forward they 

were to Love, and how foon they forgot 

their Sparks! And that no Woman was fo 

■ Chad, 
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Chalt, 


Lnft might be rais’d 


7 


Fury': Nor wou ? d he bring Inftances from 
ancient Tragedies, or Perfonages notorious 
to Antiquity, but was ready to entertain us, 
ifwewou’d pleafe to hear, with a Story within 


M 


1 ^ v u 

began his Story in this-manner. 


he 


Ephefi 


J 

Women of the 


neighbouring Nations came to pay their Re- 
fpeds to her, as a Perfon of an extraordi¬ 
nary Vertue: This Lady at the Death of her 
Hulband,. not content with tearing her Hair, 
or beating her Bread:, thofe common ex¬ 
pressions of Grief, follow’d him into the 
Vault, where the dead Body was plac’d in 
a Monument, and, after the Grecian Cuftom, 
watch’d the Corps, and whole Nights and 
Days continu’d weeping 5 the perfwafions of 
Parents and Relations cou’d neither divert 
her. Grief, or make her take, any tjiing to 
preferve Life; TheMagiftrates of the Town 
endeavour’d to perfwa4e her from fq fevere 
a Mortification ^ but were oblig’d to retire, 
having met with no fuccefs in their Attempt; 
And thus lamented by all for fo lingular an 


(he liv’d five Day: 


atmg. 


Maid 


Tears flow’d as fait as her afflicted Lady’s,, 
and who, when the Lamp they had by them 
began to expire, renew’d the Light; by this 
time file became the Talk of the wholeTown. 
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2nd ail degrees of Men' confeft, fhe was the 
only true Example of Love and Chaftity. 

_In the mean time there happening a Trial 
of Criminals, the Condemn'd were order'd 
to be Crucify d near the Vault in which the 

Lady was weeping o'er the Corps of her late 

Hulband. The Soldier that guarded the Bo¬ 
dies left any might be taken from the Crofs 
3 nd buried, upon his Watch obferv'd a Light 
^ le Vault, and hearing the Groans of fome 
amifted Perfon, preft with a Curiofity com¬ 
mon to Mankind, he defir’d to know who 
or what it was 5 upon which he enter’d the 
vault, and feeing a very beautiful Woman, 
amazd at firft, he fancy'd ’twas-a Spirit, 
but viewing the dead Body, and confider- 
mg her Tears and torn Face, he foon guefs'd, 
as the truth was, that the Lady cou'd but 

“7 mppott the lofs of her Huiband: He brings 
ins Supper with him into the Vault, and be¬ 
gan to perfwade the mournful Lady not to 
.continue her unneceffary Grief, nor with 
vain Complaints confume her Health: That 
Death .was common to all Men; and many 

w- Gr thiH S S t0 ^ her, which ufetoreftore 
afflifted Perfons to that cal mnefs they before 
enjoy’d:- But the Lady ftartledat the Confo- 
lation a Stranger offer'd, redoubled her Grief, 

and tearing her Hair, caft it on the Body 
that lay before her. 

® not withdraw, 

•but with the like Invitations offer’d her fome' 

what to eat, till her Maid o’ercome, I pre- 

fame, by thepleafing Scent of the Wine, no 

* 

longer 
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longer cou’d refill the Soldiers Courtefie. 
When refrelh’d with the Entertainment, fhe 
began to join her Perfwafioris to win her 
Lady^ And what Advantage, began fhe, 
wou’d you reap in ftarving your felf, in - 
burying your felf alive? What wou’d it fig- 
nifie to anticipate your Fate ? 

4 

■ 

t 

D’ye think departed Souls regard our Care ? 

Will you. Madam, in fpite of Fate, re- 
. vive your Hulband ? Or will you lhake off 

thefe vain Complaints, the Marks of your 
Sex’s Weaknefs, and enjoy the World while 
you may ? The very Body that lies there 
might advife you to make the bell of your 

Life. 

• • 

We obey without reluctance when commanded 

to Eat or Live. 

* 

The Lady now dry with fo long Falling, 

fuffer’d her felf to be o’ercome nor was Ihe 
lefs pleas’d with her Entertainment, than 

her Maid that furrender’d. 

♦ 


Ton know with what Thoughts encouraging 
Meats infpire young Perfons. 


With the fame Charms .our Soldier had 
won her to be in love with Life, he addreft 
himfelf to her as a Lover, nor did his Per- 
fon appear lefs agreeable to the challe Lady, 

than his Converfation 5 and the Maid, to 

raife 
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raife her Opinion of him, thus expreft her 
feif. 

# 

* 

And arm d with p leafing Love , dare you ingage, 

Kre you confider in ivhofe Tents you are £ 

* 

To make fhort, nor even in this coud the 
Lady deny him any thing. Thus our victo¬ 
rious Soldier fucceeded in-both, fhe receiv’d his 

Embraces: Not only that Night they ft ruck 
up'the Bargain, but the next, and the next 
Night after : Having ihut the Door of the 
Vault/that if any of her Acquaintance or 
Strangers had come .out of Curiofity to fee 
her, they might have believ’d the mod chaft 
of all Women had expir’d on the Body of 
her Huiband. Our Soldier was fo taken with 
' . his ’beautiful Miftrefs, and the privacy of en¬ 
joying her, that tire little Money he was 
Mafter of, he laid out for her Entertain¬ 
ment, and,, as foon as ’twas Night, convey’d 
it into the Vault. 

In the mean time the Relations of one of 
the Malefactors, finding the Body unguarded, 
took it from the Crofs and 'buried it. The 
Soldier thus robb’d while he was in theVault, 
the next Day, when he perceiv’d one of the 
Bodies gone, dreading the ufual Punilhment, 
he told the Lady what had happen’d 5 and 
added, T^at with his Sword he would pre¬ 
vent the Judge’s Sentence, in cafe fhe would 
be fo kind to give him Burial, and make that 
place at once the fatal Monument of a Lo¬ 
ver and a Hufband. 


The 



i 
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The Lady not lefs Merciful than Chaft, 
protefted, That the Gods would never per¬ 
mit her, at one time, to fee! the lofs of the 
only Two fhe held moft dear. Id rather, 

added fhe, hang up the Dead Body of the 

one, than be the wicked Inftrument of the 
other’s Death. Upon which fhe order’d her 
Hufband’s Body to be taken out of the Coffin 
and fixt to the Crofs, in the room of that 
which was wanting: Our Soldier purfued 
the direft ions of the difcreet Lady, and the 
next Day the People wonder’d how the Dead 
Body was a fecond time affix’d to the 

Crofs. . ' 

The Seamen were pleas’d with the Story. 
Trybhx.ua not a little afham’d, lovingly in¬ 
clin’d her Cheek to Gita’s, and hid her Blufhes; , « 
but Lycas wore an Air of Difpleafure, and 
knitting his Brows; If the Governour, faid 
he, had been a Juft Man, he ought to have 
reftor’d the Hufhand’s Body, to his Monu¬ 
ment, and hung the Woman on the Crofs. 

I don’t doubt it made him refled: on his own 
Wife, and the whole Scene of our Amours ■* / 

when we robb’d his Veffel. But the Articles 

% 

he had agreed to, oblig’d him not to com¬ 
plain; and the Mirth that engag’d us, gave 
him no opportunity to vent his Rage. 

Tryphana entertain’d her felf in Gita’s Arms, 
preffing oft his Neck with eager Kifl.es, and 
oft difpofiiig his New -Ornaments, to make 

era appear more agreeable to his Face. . ’ 

* * 

At . 

A 


« 




- - T 
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• At this I was not- a little out of humour 
and, impatient of our new League, cou’d 
neither Eat nor Drink any thing 3 but with 
fide-looks wiih’d a thoufond Curfes on them 
both 5 every Kifs and every Look fhe gave 
him wounded me. Nor did I yet know 
whether I had more reafon to repent the 
lofs of my Miftrefs or my Friend, he having 
rob’d me of her, and flie having deluded him 
from my Arms: Both were worfe than Death 
to me. And to compleat my Mifery, neither 
Tryplmia fpoke to me as if I had been her 
Acquaintance, and once belov’d 3 nor did 
Gito think me worth converting with t of 
drinking to: I believe he was tender of the 
new return of her Favours, and afraid to 
, give her a fecond occcafion to fall out with 
him: Grief forc’d a flood of Tears from my 
Eyes, and I fmother’d my Complaints* till 

I was ready to expire. 

When Lycas perceiv’d how well, tho’ in 
.this trouble, my yellow Ornament became 
me, he was inflam’d afrefli 5 and laying a- 
, fide the haughty Brow of a Mafter, he put 
on the tender Complaifanee of a Friend 5 
hut his Endeavours were fruitlefs. At laft, 
meeting with an entire repulfe, his Friendfliip 

turn’d to Fury, he endeavour’d to. ravifli 
the Favours he cou’d not win by Entreaty 3 
at what time Tryph&na unexpectedly came in, 
and observing his wantonnefs, in the greatefl 
confuflon he hid, his Head, and ran from ' 
her. 





* 
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Uppn wh ich Tryphdna, poffeft with a ftrango 
Paflion, afk’d me, and made me tell hei; 
what thole Careiles meant 5 fhe was infpir’d. 
with new heat at the relation, and, mindful 
of our old Amours, offer’d to revive our for¬ 
mer Commerce 5 but worn off my Legs 
with thofe Imployroents, I gave her Invita¬ 
tions but an ill return5 yet Ihe, with- all the 
Defires of a Wo man* tranfported'by her Paf- 
fion, threw her Arms about me* and fo clofely 
lock’d me in her Embraces, I was forc’d to 
cry out 5 one of her Maids came in at the 
noife, and believing I would-have forc’d 
from her the Favours I deny’d her M iff refs, 
rufht between us> and loos’d the Bands: Try- 
phxna meeting with fuch a Repulfe, and even 
raging with defire, took it more grievous at 
my Hands, and with threats at her going,off* 
flew to Lycas, not only to raife his refentments 1 
againft me, but to join with him in purfuit 
of revenge. 

By the way obferve, I had formerly been 
well receiv’d by this Attendant of Tryphmd 
when I maintain’d a Commerce with her 
Miftrefs, upon that Score fhe refented my 
Converfe with Tryphxna, and deeply fighing, , 
made me eager to know the occasion 5 when 
fhe ftepping back, thus began ^ If you had 
any fparks of a Gentleman in you, you’d va¬ 
lue her no more than a common Proftitute 4 
if you were a Man, you wou’d not defcend 
to fuch a Common-fewer^ thefe Thoughts 
not a little difturb’d her 5 but I was afham’d 
of nothing more than that BW/wHufpe&ihg 
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the occafion, fhou’d, in his next Verfes, make 
bur fuppos’d Quarrel the Subjeft of hisDrol- 
lery, and that my care to avoid it Ihou’d prove 
one means of difcovering it. 

When I was contriving how to prevent 
his fufpicion, Eumolpus himfelf came in, al¬ 
ready acquainted with what was done y for 

Tryph&na had communicated her Grief to Gito ,' 
and endeavour’d, at his coft, to compenfate 
the Injury I had offer’d her. Upon which 
Eumolpus was on fire, and the more, becaufe 
this Aftion was an open breach of the Arti¬ 
cles fhe hadfign’d. 

When the old Doftor faw me pitying my 
Misfortune, he defir’d to know the whole 
Scene 'from my felf 5 I freely told him the 
attempt of Lycas , and how the paflionate 

Tryphana had aflaulted me, all which he was 
already inform’d of, whereupon he fwore a 
folemn Oath, that he would vindicate my 
Caufe, and that Heaven was too juft to fuf- 
fer fo many Crimes to go unpuniftfd.. 

•' While we were thus difcourfing, a Storm 
arofe 5 now thick Clouds and raging Waves 
obfcur’d the brightnefs of the Day, the Sea¬ 
men fly to their Pofts as faft as Fear could 
make’em, and pulling down the Sails, leave 
the Veffel to the mercy of the Tempeft 3 
for the Wind often veering, made the Ma¬ 
riners hopelefs of any direft Courfe 5 nor did 
the Pilot know which way .to fteer: Some¬ 


times the ungovernable Ship was forc’d on 
the Coaft of Sicily, often, by contrary Blafts, 

it was tofs a near the Shores of Italy y and 

whaf 




* 


# 
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fudden 


what was more dangerous than all the reft* 
on a fudden, the gathering Clouds fpread 
fuch' horrid Darknefs, that the Pilot could 

not fee over the Fore-caftle 5 upon which, all 
difpair d of fafety $ when Lye as threw himfelf 

beforeme, andliftingup his trembling Hands 

I befeecli you, Eucolpius, began he, aflift the 
diftrefs’d, that is, reftore the facred Yeft and 
Timbrel you took from the Image of the 
Goddefs Jfis ^ pity us according to your ufual 
Mercy. At what time a Whirlwind fnatch’d 
him up, and threw him howling amid# the 
Flood, and foon a fpiteful Wave juft fhew’d 
him us, and drew him back agairn 
Tryphana avoided fudden Death by the fide¬ 
lity of her Servants, who catch’d her, and, 
plac’d her, with her beft Goods, in the Skiff 
belonging to the Velfel 3 by which means fee 
got lately to Shore. 

I, lock’d in Gitos Arms, not without Tears* 


cry’d 


And this we have merited of 


on 


• J - — 

Fortune will beagainft 


for fee 1 the Waves threaten to overfet the 
Veflel $ and now the Tempeft comes to bur# 
the belov’d Bands that unite us 5 therefore if 
you fincerely love Eucolpias , let’s embrace 
yhile we may, and fliatch this laft joy even 


aching Fate 


* * 


When I had thus faid, Gito threw off his 
Mantle, and getting under mine, thruft his 
Head out at top, and that the malicious 
Waves might not wafti us afunder* he inclo- 

us bath in his Gifdle 5 And ’tis fome com- 

- N 2 fort 
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Decrees of Fate, had 
from the VelTel; no 


fort, faid he, to think that by this means 
the Sea will bear us the longer e re it can 
divorce us from each others Arms. Or if, 
in compaffion, it fhould throw us.on the fame 
Shore, either the next that paffesby wou’d 
give us a Monument of Stones, which by 
the common Laws of Humanity,' he woud 

caft upon us} or, at leaft, the angry Waves 

that feem to confpire our feparation, wou’d 
unwittingly bury us in one Grave, midft the 
Sand their Rage wou’d vomit up. I was fa- 
tisfy’d with my Condition, and, as on my 
Death-bed, did now contentedly exped the 
coming Hour. 

s Tempeft, ading the 
rent all the Rigging 
Mali, no Rudder was 
left, not a Rope or a Plank, but an aukward 
fhapelefs Body of a Ship tofs’d up and down 
the Flood. 

- The Filhermen that inhabited the Sea-fide, 
expeding a Booty, in all hade put out with 
their Boats, but when they faw thofe in the 
VelTel that cou’d defend their own,, they 
chang'd their defign of pillaging to fuccour- 

ing. * _ * 

After a falute on both fides, unwonted 
Murmurs, like that of fome Beaft labour¬ 
ing to get out, proceeded from beneath the 
Matter's Cabin} upon which, following the 
found, we found Eumolpus fitting alone, and 
in his Hand a large Scroll of Paper that he 
was filling, even to the Margent, with Ver- 
fes 5 we all were amaz’d to fee a Man amufe 

him- 
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he 


reafon to think each Minute would be his 1 
laft} and having drawn him, making a great 
noife, from his Hole, we endeavour’d to re¬ 
cover him from his Frenzy $ but he was in fuch 
a heat to be difturb’d, that, ’Sdeath, faid he, 
let me make an end of this Couplet, it finilhes 
the Poem ^ on which I took hold of the Mad- 

-der’d the ftill murmuring Poet 


be haul’d 


i r* 


When, with fome trouble 


had got 


him on Shore, we very pen lively en 
of the Fifhermens Huts, and haying fupp'd 
on part of our Provifions which the Salt¬ 
water had fpoil’d, we pafs’d the Night in a 
very.inelancholly condition. 

The next Day, as we were propofing how 


beftow ourfelves 


difcover’d a Hu 


. -v/i 


mane Carcafe floating, and gently approach¬ 
ing the Shore: I flood ftill concern’d, and 
began, with more diligence, to fee if what 
was prefented to our view was real. 

W hen finding it to be a Man’s, And who 
knows, faid l, but the;Wife of this unhappy 
Creature, fecure at home, expefts the return 
of her Hufband^ or pe 

rant of the fatal Storm, may wait the ■wiftfd 

arrival; of his Father, who with 


haps a Son* -igno- 

_^_ 


• . 




Rifles feafd his unwilling parting:’ Thefe 


great 



Mortals 


* 1 \ 



with p.romifing hopes,,.yet ther-iflue 
of them all ! See the mighty Nothing how 

it’s tofs'd! v . . ' . - >- 


T • ' 
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When 
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When I had thus bemoan’d the Wretch, as 
one .unknown, the Sea caft him on Land 
with his Face, not much disfigur'd, toward 
Heaven 5 upon which I made up to it, and 
eafily knew that the late terrible and impla¬ 
cable Lycas was ly ing at m y Feet. 

I could not redrain my Tears 3 and, beat¬ 
ing my Bread:, now 1 where’s, faid I, your ' 

Rage } Where your unruly Pafiions ? Now 
you’re expos’d a Prey to Fife and Beads 3 and 
the poor Shipwrackt Wretch, witlr all his 
boafted Power, has not one Plank of the 
great Ship he proudly call’d his own. After • 
this, let Mortals flatter themfelves with gol¬ 
den Dreams 3 let the wary Mifer heap up 

ill-got Wealth for many Years 3 ’twas but 

yefterday this lifelefs thing was proud of its 
Riches, and had fixt the very Day he thought 
to return. How feort, good God, is the 
poor Wretch of his Defign! Bufdis not the 
Sea only we have reafon to apprehend: The 

Wars hurry feme to Death 3 others perife at 
the Altar, where they were offering up their 
Devotions5 a third by a Fall hadens his arrival 
to the Goal of Death 5 Eating often kills the 
Greedy3 and Abdinence the Temperate. If 
we rightly confider it, in this Sea of Life we 
may be Shipwrackt every where : But we 
vainly lament the want of Burial to a Wretch 
that’s drown’d 5 as if it concern’d the perifc- 
ing Carcafs, whether Flames, Worms, or 
Fidies were its Canibals. Whatever way 

you are confum’d, the end of all’s the fame. 
But Fife, they obied, will tear their Bodies 3 
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as if; Teeth were lefs gentle than the Flames, 

a Punifliment that we believe is the higheft 
we can inflift on Slaves that have provok’d 
us^ therefore what madnefs is’t to trouble 
our Lives with the Cares of our Burial after 
we are Dead, when the beft of us may meet 
the Fate he vainly ft rives with fo much dili- 
1 gence;to avoid? 

After thefe Reflexions, we perform’d the 
laft Office to the Dead, and, tho’ his Ene¬ 
mies, honour’d him with a Funeral Pile 5 but 
while Eumolpus was making an Epitaph, his 
Eyes roam’d here and there to find an Image 
that might raife his Fancy. 

Having freely acquitted ourfelves of this 
piece of Humanity to Lycas we purfu’d bur 
defign’d Journey, and, all in a Sweat, foon 
reach’d the head of a neighbouring Hill, from 
whence we difcover’d a Town feated on the 
top of a High Mountain 3 we did not know 
it, till a Shepherd inform’d us ’twas Crotona 3 

the moft Ancient, and once moft Flourilhing 

City of Italy: When we enquir’d of him what 
fort of People inhabited this renown’d place, 
and what kind of Commerce they chiefly 
maintain’d, fince they were impoverifh’d by 
fo many Wars? 

Gentlemen, faid he, if you have defigns 
of Trading, you muft go another way5 but 
if you’re of the admir’d fort of Men, that 
have the thriving qualifications of Lying and 
Cheating, you’re in the direct Path to Bufi- 
nefs$ for in this City no Learning fiourifheth 3 
Eloquence finds no room here3 norcanTem- 

N 4 perance 
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perance, Good Manners, or any Vertue 

meet with a Reward 5 allure your felves of 
finding but two forts of Men, and thofe are 
the Cheated, and thofe that Cheat. A. Fa¬ 
ther takes no care of his Children, becaufe 
the having of Heirs is fuch a mark of Infa¬ 
my, that he who is known in that Gircum-' 
fiance, dare not appear at any pubiick Game ! 
or Show, is deny’d all pubiick Privileges, 
and only herds among thofe that all Men 
pifs upon. But Angle Men, who have no 
tyes of Nature that oblige the difpofal of 
their Wealth, are carefs’d by all, and have 
the greateft Honours confer’d on ’em 5 they’re 
the only Valorous, the only Brave, nay, the 
only Innocent too. You’re going to a City, 
added he, like a Field in a Plague-time, where 

you can obferve nothing but one Man de' 
youring another, as Crows deadCarcaffes. 

The prudent Ewnolpus at a thing fo fur- 
prizingly new, began to be thoughtful, and 
confess’d that way to Riches did not difpleafe 
him. I believ’d it the effefi of a Poetick 
Gaiety, that had not left his Years: When, 
I wilh, continu’d he, I cou’d maintain a 
greater Figure, as well in Habit as Atten¬ 
dance, ’twould give a better colour to my 
Pretences: By Hercules , I’d throw by the 
Wallet, and foon advance ail our Fortunes. 

; Promifing therefore to fupply his Wants, 

We have with us, faid I, the facred Veil of 
IJis, and all the Booty we made at Lycurguss 
Village 5 and you have given me fuch hopes, 

I, that were the Goddefs 
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her felf in my power, I’d pawn her for Mo¬ 
ney to carry on the Projeft. 

Upon which, faid Eumolpus , why delay we 
the bringing our Hands into ufe? arid if you 
like the Propofal, let me be Mafter. 

None e’re condemn’d a Projed that was 
no charge to him 5 therefore to be true to 
his Intereft, we engag’d in an Oath, before 
we wou’d difcover the Cheat, to fuffer ten 
thoufand Racks 5 and thus, like free-born Gla¬ 
diators, felling our Liberty, we religioufly 
devoted both Soul, and Body to our new 
Ma fter. 

After the folemn Ceremonies of our Oath 
were ended, like Slaves, at a diftance, we 
falute the Mafter of our own making: When, 
beginning to exercife his Authority, he com¬ 
manded us to report, That our ancient Lord 
(meaning him) griev’d at the Lofs of a Son, 
who was a great Orator, and comfort to his 
Age, was unhappily forc’d to quit the place 
of his Abode, left the daily Salutes of thofe 
that expeded Preferments under him, or Vi- 
fits of his Companions might be the conti¬ 
nual occasions of his Sorrow 5 and the late 
Ship-wreck had added to his Grief, having 
loft to the value of twenty thoufand Crowns $ 
tho’ he was not fo much concern’d at the 
lofs of his Money, as of his large Retinue 5, 

that, he fear’d, wou’d make them not pro¬ 
portion their Thoughts to his Greatnefs; and 
to add, that our Lord had Mortgages almoft 
on half the Eftates in Africa , and mighty 

Sums at Ufe on Perfonal Securitv 5 and cou’d 

raife 
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raife of his' own Gladiators, difpers’d about 
Nimidia , a Force able to plunder Carthage. 

- After this, that his Actions might agree 

_• o • t.• 3. t 11 


with his Condition, ’twas concluded 

ry to wear an Ayre of Difcontent 3 that he 
fhould, with a ftarely ftiffnefs, like Quality, 
often Cough, and Spit about the Room 3 that 
his Words might come the more faintly from 


him 


of the World 


refufe to eat or drink 5 ever talking of Riches3 
-and fometimes, to confirm their belief, fhou’d 
break. into thefe Words: Strange, that fuch, 
or fuch a Mannor fhou’d difappoint my Ex- 
pedation, that us’d to be bleft with fo large an 

Encreafe! And that nothing might be want¬ 
ing to compleat the Humour, as often as he 
had occafion to call any of us, he fhou’d 
ufe one Name for another 3 that it might ea- 
fily appear how mindful the Lord was even 
of thofe Servants he had left in Jfrick. 

Matters thus order’d, having, as all that 
wou’d thrive, implor’d the Blefling of Hea¬ 
ven, we 


began our March, but 
did not like this new Slavery, and the Ser¬ 
vant which Enmolpus had hir’d, bearing moft 
of our Baggage, in a little time beginning 
to beuneafy in his Service, wou’d often.reft 
his Burthen, with ten thoufand wry Looks, 
and as many Curfes for our going fo fall 3 at 
laft he fwore he would either leave his Charge, 


go quite away 


Sdeath, faid 


d’ye think I’m a Pack-horfe, or a Dray, that 


thus ? I 


Man 


Horfe3 nor am I lefs a Gentleman by 

' Birth 



* 

I 
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Birth than any of you all, tho’ my Father 

left me in a mean condition. Not content 

% 

with reproaches, but, getting before us, he 

lift up one Leg; and venting his Choler ai 

the wrong end, fill’d our Noftrils with i 
beaftly fcent. 

Gito mock’d his Humour, and for every 
crack he gave, return’d the like, that one ill 
fcent might ftifie another. 


• t 


» » 


here Ewnolpus returning to his 


Young 


began 


this 


Poetry deceives many 5 for not only every 
one that is able to give a Verfe its num¬ 
bers, and fpin out his feeble Sen'ce in a long 
train of Words, has the Vanity to think him- 
felf ilifpir’d 5 but Pleaders at the Bar, when 
they would give themfelves a loofe from Bu- 
finefs, apply themfelVes to'Poetry, as an En¬ 
tertainment without Trouble, believing ' it 
eafier to compile a Poem than maintain a 


adorn’d with a few ! Solid 


affeCt the empty 
a Mind, unlefs 1 


Spirit 


nrich’d with Learning, be 
deliver’d of a Birth of Poetry; there muft 

be the Purity of Language, no vulgar Ex- 
preflion or Meannefs, as I may call it, of 
Words, is to be admitted, but a Stile per¬ 
fectly above the common, and with Horace— 


% 

Scorn the Illiterate Herd , 
And drive 'em from you. 


Befides, 
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Befides, you muft be ftriftly diligent, that 
your Expreffions appear of a piece with the 

body of the Difcqurfe, and your Colours fo 
laid, that each may contribute to the Beau¬ 
ty of the whole. Greece has given usa Ho¬ 
mer and the Lyricks for Example, Rome a 
Virgil and a Horace , the Purity of whofe 

Language is fo happily corred : Others ei¬ 
ther never faw the Path that leads to Poetry, 
or feeing, were afraid to. tread it. To de¬ 
fer ibe the Civil Wars of Rome would be a 

♦ . . 4 ' 

Mafterpiece, the unletter’d Head that offers 
at it, will fink beneath the weight of fo great 
a Work 5 for, to relate paft Aftions is not 
fo much the Bufinefs of a Poet a9 an Hifto- 

w 

rian$ the boundlefs Genius of a Poet ftrikes 
thro 5 all Mazes, introduces Gods, and puts 
the Invention on the Rack for Poetick Or¬ 
naments, that it may rather feem a Prophe- 
tick fury than a ftrift Relation, with Wit- 
nefles of meer Truth. As for Example, 
this Rapture, tho’ I have not given it in the 
laft hand: 

* # 4 


How Rome reigns Emprefs o’er the vanqmjhtBall 
So far as Earth extends , obey’d by all: 

TJneaJie, yet with Lud of Rower 9 fee’s curf - 0 

And boundlefs as her Empire is her Thirft. 

• Her daring Sails remotefl Worlds explore , 

The Baltick Seas 7 and happy Albion’r Shore. 

# 

• • r 

Her 


« 
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Mow motled Tygers, eager to engage, 

TFzf/j bloody Claws growl on th'Imperial Stage 
And whiljl theirTeeth convicted Wretches try 3 
77^ People.clap to fee their Fellows die. 
jBz/f, ob! who can without a Blufi relate 
The vicious Modes of our nefarious State? 
WhenPtvfnn Cufoms, into fdjbion grown , 

Mature fart, her befl Worb. difown, 

Male Infants now are fnatctidfrom all that can 

By timelyprogrefs ripen into Man: 

Thus circling Mature r dampt a while , refrains 

Her ufualCourfe , *z«<7 in a paufe remains: 

/ 

The Herd of Fops' a Frantick Humour take. 

Scarce Menthemjielves they Manly Modesforfake . 

~ 0 

% 

Behold the mighty Luxury of Rome, 

From Africk Slaves and coftlyTables come, C 
Carpets wrought in iNumidian Loom. ) 

Stupendous Domes our haughty Senate build\ 

With all the Riches of the Orient fil'd: 

The Boars inf pul, tafel&fs is the Fifh, 

If Ivory Pards bear not the Silver Dip. 

Vdf Flocks of Sheep, and Herds of Oxen die, 
WhofePrice their Lords withforeignToysfupply> 


The 









* 
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\ « 


hrs Golden Plies the azure Sides hwo.de. 


E,. 


Tdflsre on the Sea hicroac 



are made j 


On Palaces here Spicy Groves are fan , 
And verdant Woods load Deities marine y 

t 

‘ J ‘ 

Inverted Nature s injur'd Laws they wrong 




- < 

And threaten Realms which do to me hekvg. 

« 

I • I 

% 

Such mighty Caverns in the Earth they make, 


« » 


They undermine, and Hell's Foundations flush: 

• \ 

I hilfr 7: car the Verge of ISigbt they fink for Stone 5 

• 9 % * 

And hollow Rocks beneath their Fury groan \ 

# 

■ V 

% 

Frond in Expectance n f forbidden Day\ 

* • 

1 he haughty Ghojls begin to difobey. 

_ • • ... . 

Fortune, be kind j Jign this proud City's Dcom^ 


% « 


• • 


* • » « 


And lay hi Dr.fi the glut'ring Spires of Rome. 


No Asa or S 


£ 3 “ v * 


oaaejs, jpare, 


Hut crowd with Spirits ihehfivnal Air. - 

w • 

hijsrnal Lips no human Harms tafle , 


\ » 




i or want cj 


?f ^ Foody Hells foot} Demons wajle . 


i * 


When SylhVs <SWri /rf out a purple Flood , 


v v i 


A;;i Roman Gods were flam'd with Roman Blood, 
Then Hell re fac'd. ~ The Godafs flrait replies , 

Father, whefe Realm beneath our Empire lies. 


If 
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c i - ' 

♦ 

✓ 

If longerons Truths may he with Safety toll,, 

** > * _> . ' ’ % 

• * % * » 

My Thoughts with yours a due Proportion hold. 

% 

A Sevfe .of Wrongs my injur'd Breaft infpires , 

*. 

And Rage my Mind with jujl Refnitment fires. 


1 


j 


I curfe the Blejjings which to Rome I lent, 

| % v. 

And of my Bounty, vow abus'd, repent. 

Thus the proud Height of Rome’s afpirhig Walls, 
By the fame God that rais'd her Grandeur, falls. 

9 

Methinh I fee Pharfalia’s fatal Plain 

Glutted with Blood of noble Romans fain - 3 

i 

Conge fed Files the mighty Slaughter tell, 

I 

And pitying Gods mount the fad IVork of Hell. 

*• i 

^Egyptian Woes and Lybian Groans I hear-, 

1 ' % ^ 

Their Sun-burnt Dead higbajlly Shapes appear. 

At Adtium Cse far’s Naval Force prevails, 

• • •• • \ 

And Cleopatra flies with purple Sails-, 

4 

S • 

Foreboding Signs a bloody, Harvefl tell , 

Set open all the Avenues of Hell. 

■ " * 

Charon to Proferpine can ne'er convey, 

* 

The numrous Dead jhall for their Faff age flay $ 


xfl 


crown 


And, fll.d with Blood, remangle ev'ry Wound. 

0 2 


1 
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% \ 
ft t 

The umverfal Fabrick of the World, 

Rent and divided, to your Empire's hurl'd. 

4 

Scarce bad fie fpohe, ere from a Cloud there files 
A nitrous Flame, and Thunder rent the Skies j 

V 

At Jove’s avengvtg Bolts to lowefi Hell, 

# 

Earth chfivg up. tb* affrighted Jlhito fell-, 

♦ 

. When foon the crgry Gods dire Omens Jhotr, 

That bode Definition and approaching Woe j 

Afionifnmsnt furpizd the darken d Sun, 

As if the War already was begun $ 

# 

\ 

The rip'ning Ills prefaging Cynthia knew, 

\ 

And confcious , from Impiety withdrew ; 

With hideous Noif : the falling Mountains cleave,• 

0 

And Streams repuls'd, their ufnal Conrfes leave 5 
Battalions charts and combat in the Air. 

O J 

And Mars excites bis fiery Sons to War: 

_ . » 

Sicilian Thins hear dreadful iEtna roar, 

Andfnlph'rous Streams fur prize the wond’ring SflOfc 
Pref 'aging Tombs, and melancholy Wins, 

Sad Groans emit, whofe Fire no longer burns. 
Portending Comets, with long purple Streams, 

i 

A fright Mankind, and dart their fanguine Beams 
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• i 

Jove once defcended in a Golden Shower, 

ft 

Now angry Clouds a bloody Deluge pour , 

Warning Great Julius from Batavian Fields , 

To [etch the Crown Rome’s conquer'd Empire yields. 

High on the Alps, where the divided Rod 5 
Am Hears Son did with ft range Force unlock$ 

Altars devoted to Alcides Smoke , 

• % # 

% 

And Grecian Pray’rs do Grecian Gods invoke. 
The Temple with eternal Tee is crown'd , 
iFbofe milky Top in hazy Clouds is drown d. 

This facred Dome you'd think't did FTeav'n fvjlabi , 

9 

And brawny Atlas eas'd of half his Pain. 

The melted Snow neer from its Summits run > 

Thaw'd by the Force of a Meridian Sun. 

Here conquring Julius leads his joyful Bands , 

And hi the midfi a while con fid'ring ftands. 

From thence Italian Plains the Chief furveys. 

And thus to Heavn with low. Suhnijfion prays: 

Saturnian Jove, and Jove’s Almighty Bride , 
JFith Aid divine qfijl the jvfter Side. 

Vitnejs thefe Arms unwillingly l wear , 

ft 

CompelTd by Injuries too great to bear • 


0 3 


Pro * 







Petronius Arbiter. 

♦ • 

- i '• i 

Lets boldly fight, alike upon us all 

• i ) . 

• r * r • 

Does equal Guilt mid equal Danger call. 
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Now Arms, Blood, Death, and difmal Scenes of War 

9 — * 1 
Are to each Eye pref hited from afar 

r 

With anxious Thoughts of coming Ills poffefi, 

A horrid Tumult reigns in etfry Breafl. 

i 

% 

This fiies by Land, and this the Deep explores , 
Thinking the Sea lefs dangerous than the Shores. 

4 

The daring Soldier trujls his Sword and Shield, 

4 * 

And boldly runs the Hazard of the Field. 


• I 


* * 

The Priefts and Women, pious in Diflrefs i 

/ 

For Aid in vain reluBant Heav'n addrefs. 

4 

The Flamens Fears, and Clamours of the Gown, 
Add frefb DiJlraHion to the trembling Town. 

0 

% 

A various Courfe the giddy Vulgar fleer, 

% 4 

Following the blind Impulfes of their Fear: 

One takes his Children in ftis pious Arms , 
Another keeps his Havjh old* gods from flavins • 

Their frighted Wives uxorious Hajbands bear , 
Thefe guard their Parents with a filial Care • 

Some their rich Goods to dijlant Cells convey^ 

* 

And-only for their Foes prepare a Prey. 

i 

9 

So in a Storm , when no Sea* Arts prevail, 

To guide the Ship with any certain Sail, 


Some 


r 




t 
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Tbs Trumpets found, and with a dif ml Tell 
Wild Difcord rifles'from the. Vales of Hell : 

From her fwell'd Eyes there ran a briny Flood, 
And clotted Gore upon her Vifage flood . 

Around her Head Serpentine Ejf-locks hung, 

And Streams, of Blood flow’d from her fable Tongue, 
Her tatter’d Clothes her yellow Skin betray, 

(An Emblem of the Breafl on which they lay) 

And btandifi’d Flames her livid Hand obey . 

Thus from Hell's Deep fhe pafs’d, with dire Deflgn, 

Up to the Top of noble Appennine, 

From wbofe proud Height fhe djft ant Plains defcryd, 

4 

And glitt’ring Troops, which march’d on ev’ry Side , 

9 

When burfling info Paflion, thus flie cry’d: 

Let murdrous Rage to Arms the World bfpire. 
And deadly Feuds fet all Mankind on Fire: 

The Wife and Brave alike, involv'd in Arms, 
Shall feel the Rage of Rome’s intefline Harms *, 

The Seas fljall murmur, frighted Nature quake. 

And rooted Hills, like bending Overs, fluke. . 

♦ 

But why does-Cz far march foflowly on. 


And not eft once, pafs o’er the Rubicon ? 


The 
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♦ 

The Gods decree he Jhall Rome’s Trenches force , 

; • ; 

. And to the Forum lead his Britifti Horfe. 

. X 

Jf frighted Pompey dreads th ’ approaching _Foe y ,. 

r 

Let him to fatal Epidamnum go, 

% 

And fill its Plains with Blood. — Thus Difcord faid, 

* 

yfr/i impious Earth her black Decrees obey'd. 

» 

■ I 

v 

When Eumolpus, with his ufual Freedom, 
had deliver’d himfelf of thefe Lines, we ar¬ 
riv’d at Crotona , where having refrelh’d our 

felves in a little Inn we took up at, the nest 
Day, defigning an Enlargement of our Houfe 
. and Fortune, we fell into' the Company of 
fome flattering Parafites, who immediately 
enquir’d what we were, and from whence 
we came 3 when, according to our Contri¬ 
vance, prudently advancing our Charafters, 
we told the credulous Knaves from whence 
we fet ouf, and the Occaiion of our Voyage. 
Upon which immediately all their Fortunes 
were at Eitmolpus Feet 3 and each, to in¬ 
gratiate hiipfelf into his Favour, ft rove to 
exceed the reft in preferring. 

While this Flood of Fortune was for a 

• v 

long Time flowing upon us, Eumolpm, mid ft 
his Happinefs, having loft the Memory of 
' his former Condition, fo boafted his Intereft, 
that he affirm’d, none in Crotona could reflft 
his Defires 3 and that whatever Crime any 
of us {hould be guilty of, he had Friehds 
potent enough to fecure us fromPuniffiment. 

But 
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and tho 1 flatter d my-ieff-into an Opinion, 
that ill Fortune had.takeiiher laft Leave t of 
me, yet not only the Thoughts of my pre- 
fent Condition* butthe 3 \feansiof getting to 

it,.. would:'often~br;$ak ip upon my T 


S 


And what, laid Tto 



. L 


my felf, if fome one wifer than ■ the reft, 
-Ihoulddifpatch a Meflenger fax, Jfric y {\\o\A& 
, we not 

Eu mo Ip us pick’d up, glutted with his prelent 

■Happinefs, fliouid betray us tq his ! Co ip pa¬ 
il ions, and rnalicioufly difcqver the \yhole'In¬ 
trigue ? ' We fliouid then be put upon the 

Stroul again,-.and be oblig’d witlr§harae, to 
renew our former Beggary/- Heavens! how- 
dll it .fares with wicked Livers! that they 
inuft ever, expect a deferv’jd Punifliment.'' 

c Going out full of tlyefe Thopghts, to di- 
e vert Melancholy, I refolv’d on,a Walk, but 
‘ had fca.rce got into a publicly one, ere a 
‘ pretty Girl made up to me 5 .who, calling 


'hmusj ;told me .her .Lady 


Hi 


v me. 


* You’re.wiftaken^/Sweet-lieart./anfwerd 

e lin a little Heat, I am but a.Servant,; of 

ry too, and .not worthy of 


- + * • . . 

‘ fa' great a Favo u r. 

No, Sir, fa id fhe, I have Commands to 

-you 5 but becaufe, ymujcnow what you can 

- do, you’re, proud 5 and if a Lady would re- 

- ceive a Favour from you, I fee fhe" muft 

pur chafe 




I 




4 
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. ter. I would not, return’d (lie, have you fo 
. extreamly flatter your felf; I never yettruc- 
. kled to a Waiter ^ nor will Venus allow I 
fhould embrace a Gibbet. You mult addrefs 
your felf to Ladies that kifs the Enfigns of 
Slavery. Be aflur’d that I, tho’ a Servant, 
have too fine a Tafte to converfe with any 
below a Knight. I was amaz’d at the Re¬ 
lation of fuch unequal Paflions, and thought 
it miraculous to find a Servant with the 
. fcornful Pride of a Lady, and a Lady with 
the Humility of a Servant. 

Our pleafant Difcourfe continuing, I de- 
lir’d her to bring her Lady. She readily con- 
fented, and taking hold of her Petticoats, ’ 
tript itgeutly into a Lawrel Labyrinth, that 
border’d on the Walk. ’Twas not long ere 
file uflier’d her Lady to me $ a Beauty excel¬ 
ling even the Flattery of Painters ^ Words 
can l exprefs fo per fed a Creature: Whate¬ 
ver I fhould fay of her, would fall fliort of 
what file was. 

. Her Hair fpread all upon her Shoulders, 
and feera’d in eafy Curls to wanton in the 
Air. Her Forehead was oval, and naturally 
inclin’d the Hair to its Advantage. The 
Shape of her Eye-brows was moft corred. 
Her Eyes eclips’d the Glory of the brighteft 
Star. Her Nofe had an eafvTurn, and her 

• J ' 

Mouth was fuch as Praxiletes believ’d Venus 
had. Then her Chin, her Neck,her Arms,and 
Feet gently girt with embroider’d Sandals, to 
whofe Whitenefs the Parian Marble would 
, ferve but as a Foil. ’Twas then I began to 

de* 
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defpife my old Miftrefs Doris : And thus 

broke out in a Rapture 5 


Sure amorous Jove’s a holy Tale above, 

With fancy'd Arts that wait'upon his Love j 
When we are kiefs'd with finch a Charm as this , 
And he no Rival of our Happinefs 
How well the Bull would now the God become , 

Or his grey Hairs to be transform d to Down ? 
Here's Danae’s felf aTouch from her would fire. 
And make the God in liquid Joys expire. 


, She was pleas’d, and fiuil’d with fuch an 
Air, that Ihe feem’d like the Moon in her 
filver Glories breaking through a Cloud 5 
when addrefhng herfeif, her pretty Fingers 
humouring the Turn of her Voice, If a fine 
Woman, very lately acquainted with your 
Sex, faid fhe, m^y deferve your Love, let me 
commend you to a Miftrefs. I am fenfible 
you have a Friend already,nor have I thought 
it below me to enquire into your Circum- 
ftances: But why not a Miftrefs to ? I en¬ 


ter the Lift on the fame Bottom with your 
Friend, nor do I defire to engrofs ail your 
Careffes; only think me deferving, and con¬ 
fer them as you pleafe. 

Let me befeech you, Madam, return’d I, 
by all thofe Cupids in your Face and Mien, 
to permit a Stranger in the Number of your 


P 


Ad- 
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Admirers, you’ll find him moft religious, 
if you’ll accept his Devotions 3 and to con¬ 
vince you. Madam, that the Way to this 
Heaven (like the Paths of Paradife) is not 
to be trod gratis , I prefent you with my 
Friend. 

What! faid (he, do you give him, with¬ 
out whom you could not live, on whofe 
Lips your very Being depends, whom you 
love as I do you ? Her Words were attend¬ 
ed with fuc’n a Grace at their Delivery, and 
the fweet Sound fo charm’d the yielding Air, 
you would have fworn fome Syren had been 
breathing Melodies. Thus wrapt with every 
Thing fo amazing, and fancying a Glory 
Ihin’d in every Part, I ventur’d to enquire 
what Name the Goddefs own’d. My Maid, 
I perceive, faidlhe, has not inform’d you5 I 
am call’d Circe 5 I would not have you be¬ 
lieve, tho’ I bear that Name, that 1 derive 
my Orignal from Apollo ^ nor that my Mo¬ 
ther, while (he lay in the God’s Embraces, 
held the fiery Steeds : Yet I {hall know e- 
nough of Heaven, if Fate will give you to 
my Arms. And who can penetrate into the 
Decrees of Deftiny ? Therefore come, my 
Dear, and crown my Wishes. Nor need 

you fear any malicious Difturber of our Joys, 
your Companion is far enough from hence. 

Upon which, The threw her Downy 
Arms about me, and led me to a Plat of 
Ground, the Pride of Nature, deck’d with 
a gay Variety of every pleafing Obje& 
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On Ida’* Top, when Jove his Nymph carefsd , 
And lawlef ; Heat in open View exprefsd. 

His Mother Earth hi all her Charms was feen, 



Our Love was fecret, but the charming Day 
Was bright, like her, and as her Temper gay. 

0 

Here we prepar’d for Battel, and thro’ 
ten thoufand Kiffes prefs’d to a clofer Engage¬ 
ment 5 but a fudden Weaknefs robb’d me of 
my Arms. Thus cheated in her Expediti¬ 
on, Ihe highly refenting it, alk’d whether 

her Lips, her Breath,or fome ill Scent of any 
Part of her, offended me } Or if none of 
thofe, whether I was afraid of Gito ? 

I was fo afham’d of my felf, that if there 

was any Spark of the Man left in me, I loft 
it. And finding every Part of me feeble, 
and as it were lifelefs, I befeech you. Ma¬ 
dam, faid I, don’t triumph o’er my Mifery : 
I’m certainly bewitch’d. 

‘ So flight an Excufe could not allay her 
* Refentment 5 but giving me a difdainful 
‘ Glance, (he turn’d to her Maid, And I 
prithee, Chryfis , faid Ihe, be free with me, 
don’t flatter your Miftrefs, is there any 
Thing milbecoming or ungenteel about me> 
Or have I us’d Art to hid e any natural De- 

P 2 fortuity 
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formity ? I can’t tell how you’ve drefs’d me 
to Day. 

Upon which, ere Chryfis could make a Re¬ 
turn, (he {hatch’d a Pocket-Glafs from the 

♦ 

Maid 5 and after fhe had practis’d all her 
Looks, to try if any appear’d lefs charming 
than before, fne took hold of her Petticoats, 
that were a little rumpl'd with lying on, 
and immediately ran to a neighbouring Tem¬ 
ple dedicated to Venus. 

I could not tell what to fay or do ^ but, 
as if I had feen a Vifion, at laft began with 
Horror .to confider whether I had been 
robb’d of any real Joy. 

So when a Dream our Jleepivg Sight betrays , 

And to our View fame hidden Gold conveys 

• 1 

Our bufy Hands tb 9 inviting Treafure feize, 

• * 

And jhort-livd Joys our aBive Fancies pleafe. 

i 

But form we fear, left any conf eiotis Spy 
May find the Secret, and the Th ft decry. 

And when with Spleen our charming Dreams are o'er, 

Our Minds reflor'd to what they were before, 

Concern'd, we wifi) the fancy d Lojs regain'd, 

And with the linage fill are entertain'd. 

' % 

/ 

‘ This Misfortune might make me juflly 
‘ think it not only a true Vifion, but real 
‘ Witchcraft 5 for I was fo weak, I could 
‘ Scarce get upon my Legs 5 my Mind at laft 
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4 a little freed, began by Degrees to recover 
‘ its Vigor 3 upon which I went to my Lodg- 
‘ ing, and diffembling a Faintnefs, lay down 
4 upon my Bed, A little after, Gito, being 

* inform’d I was ill, came to me much 

* troubl’d 3 but to allay his Concern, I told 
‘ him I was only a little we3ry, and had a 

Mind to repofe my felf, but not a Word of 
‘ my laft Adventure. I talk’d to him about 
4 feveral Things 3 1 was afraid to difclofe the 
4 Secret, becaufe I knew he envy’d every one 

* that appear’d agreeable to me 5 and to 
4 prevent his Sufpicion, throwing my Arms 
‘ about him, I endeavour’d to give a Proof 
4 of my Tendernefs 3 but being difappointed 
4 in my Expectation, he arofe very angry, 

4 accufing my Weaknefs and ftrange Beha- 
4 viour to him, told me, that of late he had 
4 found my chief Favours were bellow’d to 
4 Perfons who did not merit my Kindnefs. 

4 My Refpect for you, Gito, faid I, has 
4 ever been the fame 3 but now my Dancing- 
4 days fubmit to Reafon, 

Gito fell a laughing, and with a Sort of 
an ill-natur’d Railery, reply’d, That he was 
pleas’d with my Difcretion, but conceiv’d 
that Friendfhip was confident with Reafon 3 
that th,e wifeft Perfons had always the pro- 
founded: RefpeCt for that venerable Name 3 
and, that Socrates thought it no Diminution 
to his Wifdom, to contract a folemn Friend- 
fhip with Aid blades, one of the molt agree? 

able of Men. ' 

P 3 Ending 
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Ending thefe Words, Gito went out of 
the Room in a Paflion, affronted at my Con- 
dud and Behaviour. 

He was hardly gone, ere Chryfls enter’d 
my Chamber, and gave me a Billet from her 
Miflrefs, wherein 1 found this written. 

H AD I flatter d my felfwith anExpeBation 

of Plea fure , how had 1 been deceiv’d! 
But pray , Sir, if I may be fo free , I defire to 
know how you defign to beflow your felf and 
■ whether you dare venture abroad on thofe Legs, 
which ten thoufand to one but may fmk under 
you. Let me advifeyour tender Tears to beware 
of a Paljy 3 I never faw any Body in fo much 
Danger. On my Confcience,you are jufl going 5 
and jhould the fame Chtlnefs feizeyou all over , 
1 might be foon oblig’d to weep at your Funeral. 
But , to convince you I am fmcerely concern’d 
foryour Recovery , Ifall give you a Prefcriptton 
for your Cure 5 Eat heartily, drink moderate¬ 
ly, and fleep three Nights alone. As to my 
felf I am not in the leaf apprehenfive of ap¬ 
pearing to another lefs charming than 7 have 
to you 3 / am told neither my Glafs nor Re¬ 
port do flatter me. Farewel , if you can. 

* > * • 

When Chryfls found I had read the Re¬ 
proaches of her Miltrefs, This is theCuftorh, 
Sir, fa id fhe, and chiefly of this City, where 
the Women are fo potent in magick Charms, 
even to make the Moon confefs their Power 5 
therefore the Recovery of languishing Love 
b^omes their Care. Tis only writing fome 

Toft ■ 
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me, I betook my felf to fiich a Courfe of 
Diet, as might render me ftrong and vigo~- 
rous, ufiug Wine very moderately 5 upon 
which, to fettle my felf, 1 took a little Walk, 
and returning to my Chamber, flept that 
Night without Company ; fo great was my 
Care to acquit my felf honourably with my- 
Miftrefs, that I was afraid of any Tempta¬ 
tion which might have drawn me from my 

Duty. 

The next Day rifing without Prejudice 
either to my Body or Spirits, I went, tho’ I 
fear’d the Place was ominous, to the fame 
Walk, and expeded Chryfis to condud me to 
her Miftrefs ; I had not been long there, ere 
fhe came to me, and with her a little old 
Woman. After ftie had faluted me, What, 
my nice Sir Courtly, faid fhe, does your Sto¬ 
mach begin to come to you ? 

At what Time the old Woman drawing 
from her Bofom a Wreath of many Colours, 
bound my Neck; and having mix’d Spittle 
and Duftjflie dipt her Finger in’r, and mark’d 
my Fore-head, whether I would or no. 

When this Part of the Charm was over, 
fhe made me fpit thrice, and as often put in¬ 
to my Bofom enchanted Stones, that fhe had 
wrapt in Purple; after which, fhe began to 
examine me very nicely ; when, quick as 
Thought, fne found all Things to her Satif- 
fadion. . She was all Joy ; And d’ye fee, 
my Chryfis , faid fhe, d’ye fee what a Hare 
1 have ftarted for another to have the Plea -* ' 
fire of the Chace <? 

' llevey 
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Never defpair Priapus I invoke , 

* 

To kelp the Parts that make bis Altars f moke. 


4 After this, the old Woman prefented 
4 me to Chryfis , who was very glad fhe had 
4 recover’d her Miftrefs’s Treafure $ and 
4 therefore flattening to her, fhe conduced 
4 me to a moft pleafant Retreat, deck’d with 
4 all that Nature could produce to pleafe the 

4 Sight. 

Where aged Elms cajl a refrejbhig Shade, 

Andwelltrimm d Pines their flaking Topsdifplayd ; 

Where Daphne, 'midft the Cyprefs,. crown d her 
Head. 



And rouls the Pebbles as it murmuring goes. 
A Place dejtgndfor Love, the Nightingale , 

And other Birds , its foft Delights can tell , 

9 

t • • 

W ho on each Bufl falute the coming Day , 

' . 

And in their Orgies [mg its Hours away. 



She was in an Undrefs, reclining on a flow¬ 
ery Bank, and diverting herfelf with a Myr- 
tleBranch. As foon as 1 appear’d,fheblulh’d, 
as mindful of her Difappointment. Chryfis 

very prudently withdrew, and when we 

were 
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re left together, I approach’d the Temp 



tation 


at 


Time fhe Green’d 


Face with the Myrtle, and as if there had 
been- a Wall between us, becoming more 
bold 5 What, my cold Spark, faid fhe, have 
you brought all your felf 


> 


than 


Do you alk, Madam, I return’d, rather 

and throwing my felf to her, who 


> 


Arms 


kifs’d a little Age away, when giving the 


Signal to prepare for other Joy 
; to a more clofe Embrace 


bid 


ding us prepare for greaterPlbafures • 

our twining Limbs try’d every Fold of Love ^ 
now, lock’d in each other’s Arms, our Bo¬ 
dies and our Souls are join’d: But even' 

here, alas! even amidft thefe dear Begin¬ 
nings, a fudden Chilnefs prefs’d upon my 
Joys, and made me leave ’em all imperfed. 

Circei enrag’d to be fo affronted, had Re- 
courfe ta Revenge, and’ calling the Grobms 
that belong’d to the Houfe, made them give 
i a Warming ; nor was (he fatisfy’d with 
this, but calling all the Servant-Wenches, 
even themeaneft in the Houfe, fire made 

. w -- . . - , *« *» * *# * •_* 1 

’em fpit upon me. I hid my Head as well 
as I could ; and without -begging Pardon, 


had 


out of Doors with a large Retinue of Ricks 
and 1 Spittle 5 Profelenos , the old Woman, was 
turn’d our too, and Ghryfts' beaten 5' and the 
whole’Family wondering with themfelyes, 
enquir’d the Caufe of their Lady’s Diforder. 



JarLTL Taoe H8 
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I hid my Bruifes as well as I could, left my 
Rival Eumolpus might fport with my Shame, 
or Gito be concern’d' at it 5 therefore, as the- 
only way to difguife my Misfortune, I be¬ 
gan to diffemble Sicknefs 5 and having got 
in Bed, to revenge my felf of what had been 
the Caufe of all my Misfortunes, took hold,' 
of it, and 


Thrice from my trembling Hand the Razor dropt. 

Now, what I might before , 1 covdi not do. 

For , cold as Ice, the fearfulThing withdrew, 

% 

■rind Jlmmk behind a wrinkled Canopy, 

Hiding- his Head from, my Revenge and me. 

9 

I 

Thus by its Fear I'm baulk'd, of my Defgn, 

9 % 

When I in Words more killing vent my Spleen. 

At what Time railing my felf on the Bed, 
in this or the like Manner I reproach’d the 
fullen Impotent $ With what Face can you 
look up, thou Shame of Heaven and Man, 
that can’ft not beferioufly mention’d? Have 
I deferv’d from you, when rais’d within Sight 
of the greateft Joy , to be doom’d to the high- 
eft Misfortune ? To have a Scandal fix’d on 
the very Prime and Vigor of my Years, and 
to be reduc’d to the Weaknefs of an old 

Man > I befeech you, Sir, give me an Epi¬ 
taph on my departed Vigor ; thp in a great 

Heat I had thus fa id 5 

' He 
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* 

He jiiU continu'd looking on the Ground $ 

Nor more , at this had rais'd his guilty Head , 

Than wither'd Poppies on their tender Stalks. 

% 

9 + 

Nor when I had done, did I lefs repent 

of my ridiculous Paffion ^ and with a con- 

fcious Blufh began to think, how unac¬ 
countable it was, that forgetting all Shame, 

I fhduld contend with that Part of me that 
all Men of Senfe reckon not worth their 
Thoughts. A little after, relapfing to my 
former Humour; But what’s the Crime, be¬ 
gan I, if by a natural Complaint I was eas’d 
of my Grief? Or how is it, that we blame 
our Stomachs or Bellies, when ’tis our Heads 
that are diftemper’d ? Did not Ulyjfes beat 
his Breaft, as if that had difturb’d him? And 
don’t we fee the Aftors punilh their Eyes, 
as if they heard the tragick Scene ? Thofe 
that have the Gout in their Legs, fwear at 
them 3 thofe that have it in their Fingers, 
do fo by them 5 thofe that have fore Eyes, 
are angry with ’em. 

Why do the folemn Coxcombs of the Age 
At my familiar Lines ■unjiijlly rage ? 

In Meafures loofely plain blunt Satyr ws , 

And evry Vice in proper Colours Jims. 

Love I defcribs ., and all the wanton Joys 

Qfblujhirg Matrons , and of ainrous Boys. 

Hus 
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4 

Thus Epicurus taught $ the Powers above , 

. 

Regardlefs of terrejlrial Crimes'below. 

Enjoy a long Eternity in Love , 

• * 

Letting the giddy World at Random go. 

* 

There’s nothing more deceitful than a ri¬ 
diculous Opinion, -nor more ridiculous than 
an affe&ed Gravity. After this, T call’d 
Gito to me 5 And tell me, faidl, but fincere- 
ly, whether Jfcyltos , when he took you from 
me, purfu’d the Injury that Night, and treat¬ 
ed you in an unhandfome Manner ? The 
Boy, with his Finger in his Eyes, took a 
folemn Oath, that he had no Incivility of¬ 
fer’d him by Afcyltos. 

This drove me to my Wits End 3 I was in 
fo much Confufion, I knew not what I faid$ 
but at laft I confider’d to what Purpofe I 
fhould refleft on Misfortunes which were 

4 

paft and gone, and make my felf uneafy 
with callihg them to Mind. At laft I did 
what I could to recover my Vigor $ and be¬ 
ing willing to invoke the Affiftance of the 
Gods, I went out to pay my Devotions to 

Priapits, and as wretched as I was, did not 

defpair, but kneeling at the Entrance of the 

Chamber, thus befought him: 



p 



4 
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•While I was thus at Prayers, an old Wo¬ 
man, with her Hair about her Ears, and 
disfigur’d with a mournful Habit, coming 

in, difturb’d my Devotions 3 when taking 

hold of me, fhe drew me in a great Surprize ‘ 
out of the Entry 3 And what Hag, Paid fhe, 
has devour’d your Manhood ? Or what omi¬ 
nous Carcafs have you {tumbled over in your 
Nightly Rambles ? You have not acquit¬ 
ted your felf like a Man, but, like a wafhy 
Jade, have tir’d and founder’d upon the 
Road: Nor have you been content to fin 
by your felf, but you have alfo betray’d me 
into your Crime, and expos’d me as well as 
your felf, to the juft Refentment of the 
Gods 3 and do you imagine l will not be 
reveng’d ? 

When leading me, fubmiflive to all her 
Commands, a fecond Time to the Cell of a 
neigbouring Prieftefs of Priapus, fhe threw 
me upon the Bed, and taking up a Stick. 

that fatten’d the Door, reveng’d herfelf on 
me. I with a great deal of Patience receiv’d 
her Fury 3 and at the firft Stroke, if the 
breaking of the Stick had not leffen’d the 
Force of the Blow, without Doubt fhe had 
broke my Head and Arm, 

I groan’d, and hiding my Face with my 
Hand, lean’d upon a Pillow, andburftintoa 
Flood of Tears. The old Woman fate down 

by me, and wept a s bitterly as my felf, com¬ 
plaining of the Miferies of Age, ’till the 
Prieftefs came in upon us 3 And what, faid 

fhe, do you do in my Chappel, as melancholy 
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as if you came from a Funeral ? Don’t you 

confider thefe are Holidays, in which even 
the Miferable ought to be merry > 

Alas! my Enothea ; faid fhe, this Youth 

was born under an ill Star $ for not the 
•greateft Beauty can raife him to a perfeft 
Appetite. You ne’er beheld a more unhap¬ 
py Man : In his Garden the weak Willow , 
not the lufty Cedar, grows. In Ihort, you 
may guefs what he is, that couid rife un- 

blefs’d from Circe s Bed. 

Upon this, Enothea fet herfelf between 

us, and moving her Head a while 5 I, faid 
flie, am the only one that can give a Reme¬ 
dy for that Difeafe 3 and, not to delay it, 
let him fleep with me to Night, and next 
Morning examine how vigorous I fhall have 

ade him. 


AH Natures Worksmy magickVowr obey, 

The blooming Earth, flail wither oni decay , 

Anl, whenlpleafe, be verdant , frejb , and gay. 

s 

Here flow’ry Vales flail vernal Beauties know, 
There frozen Bains Ml bide themjelves in Snow. 

By magick Charms Til make a Whirlwind ceafe, 

4 . 

Contract its Breath , and murmur into Peace.- 

Tygers mid Pards 3 fubmijjive to ?ny Willy 

* 

Obey my Orders , and neglect to kill. 
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i’ • 

At my Commands , fitbftantial Darknefs food 

I § * 

O'erfpreads the Skies , and hides the Silver Moon, 

i % 

Sol’s fiery Carr ft opt oil tJT JEtherial Plain, 

♦ • ✓ ^ 

Thetis /o>rg extjeds her Lord in vain . 

The Pontick Bn// s emitting Fire and Smoke , 

« 

♦ \ 4% T \ » 

The Witch Medea it) Service broke, 

2frzz£ wzjJfc’ their /welling Chefts ftiftain the Tole. 

% 

* 

Refulgent Circe, Daughter of the Sun , 

% 

r 

Could into Swine Ulyfles’s Soldiers turn. 

# 

1 1 # 

In Woods Silenus, Proteus z» the Seas, 

Conceal the God, and take what Forms they pleafe. 

P 

As great's my Skill , as far my Potir extends , 

• % 

^ " * ' 

The fervile IFor Id to my. Enchantment lends. 


«i * 


22 5 




I fliook with Fear at fucK a Foma 11 tick 

Promife, and began more intentively to 

view the old Woman: Upon whichihe cry’d 
out, O S Enothetij be as good as your Word 3 
when, carefully wiping her Hands, fhe lay 

down on the Bed, and half fmother’d me 
with Kiffes. 

Enothea , in the Middle of the Altar, 
plac’d a'Turf-Table,' and laid upon it burn¬ 
ing Coals, and an old crack’d Cup repair’d 
with Pitch, in which {he us’d to facrifice. 
When Ihe had fix’d it to thp fmoaky Wall from 
which (he took it, putting on her Habit, Ihe 
plac’d a Kettle by the Fire, and took down a 


a 


Bag 
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Bag that hung near.her,, in which a Bean 
was kept for the Ufe (he now put it to, and a 
very aged Piece of a Hog’s Forehead, with 
the Print of a hundred Cuts on’t$ when o- 
pening the Bag, (he threw me a Part of the 
Bean, and bid me carefully ftrip it. I obey’d 
her Command, and try’d, without daubing 

my Fingers, to deliver the Grain from its na- 
fty Covering 5 but (he, blaming my Dullnefs, 
fnatch’d it from me, and fkilfully tearing its 
Shells with her Teeth, fpit the black Mor- 
fels from her, which lay like dead Flies on 
the Ground. How ingenious is Poverty, and 
what Jlrange Arts will Hunger teach .<? The 
Prieftefs feem’d fo great a Lover of this Sort 
of Life, that her Humour appear’d in every 
Thing about her, and her Hut might be tru¬ 
ly term’d. Sacred to Poverty. ; 


. No flaming Rubies here are fet in Gold , . 
No Marble covers the deluded Mold 
Void of expenflve Art, the reverend Shrine 

4 

With natural rndefl Ornaments does Jhine. 


Round Ceres Bower the bending Ozier grows $ 

Earthen is all the Plate the Prieflefs hiows: 

♦ 

Tbs Jug is Earth , which bolds the holy Wine, 

^ 4 

Ozier the Difb,facred to Potars divine 
The Fane can boaft 




< 
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♦ 

No brazen Knobs , nor fplendid purple Pride , . 

♦ 

Mud mix'd with Dirt the pious Relicls hide.-, 

Rujbes and Reeds the humble • Roof adorn, 

* 

And Straw depriv'd of its Autumnal Qrn. 

4 

» 

On an old Shelf a fav'ry Earn is found , 

And Service-berries into Garlands bound: g 

Such a low Cottage Hecale -confin'd. 

Low was her Cottage, but fublime her Mind . 

Her bounteous Heart a grateful Praije flail crown , 

And Mufes make immortal her Renown. 

4 

After which, flie tailed of the FJefii, and 
hanging the reft, old as herfelf, on the Hook 
again* the rotten Stool on which fhe was 

mounted, breaking, threw her into the Fire 3 
her Fall fplit the Kettle, and what it held, 
put out the Fire. She burnt her Elbow, 
and all her Face was hid with the Allies 
that her Fall had rais’d. 

Thus difturb’d, I arofe, and laughing, 

took her up immediately, left any Thing 
Ihould hinder the Offering. She ran for new 
Fire to the Neighbourhood, and had hardly 
got to the Door, ere I was fet upon by three 
facred Geefe, that daily, as I conjedure, 
about that Time were fed by the old VVoman. 
They made a hideous Noife, and, furround¬ 
ing me, one tears my Coat, another my 
Shoes, while their furious Captain made a 

Q, 2 Very 

s 
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very .brilk Attack upon my Legs; ’till fee¬ 
ing my felf in Danger, I began to be in ear- 
neft, and fnatching up one of the Feet of 
our little Table, made the valient Animal 
feel theProwefs of my Hand ; nor content 

with a flight Blow or two, I reveng’d my 

felf with its Death. 

# 

0 

Such were the Birds Alcides did fithdue , 

That from bis conqu ring Arm to Heav'n withdrew,, 

t 

« * I 

Such were the Harpy es, who at Phineos Board. 

• \ 

Met poys 1 nous Death , in Silver Dijhes ford. 

a 

0 

Their dreadful Shrieks dijhrb the trembling Air, 

9 

/ 

And Powers above the wild Confitfon fare j 

+ 

Horrors iifurb the Order of the i$!£y, 

And frighted Stars beyond their Courfes fy. 

By this Time the other two had eat up the 
Pieces of the Bean that lay fcatter’d on the 
Floor; and having loft their Leader,return’d 
to the Temple. When, glad of the Booty, 
and my Revenge, I cur’d the flight Wound 
in my Leg which the Goofe had made, with 
Vinegar. But fearing the old Woman’s An¬ 
ger, I defign’d to make off; and taking tfp 
my Cloaths, began my march. I had fcarce 

reach’d the Door, ere I faw Enothea bringing 
in her Hand an Earthen Pot fill’d with Fire; 
upon which, ! retreated, and throwing down 
.my Cloaths, fix’d my felf in the Entry', as if 
I were impatiently expeding fret coming. 

* ' Enothsd 
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Enothea entering, rak'd the Fire together 
which ihe nad made of broken Sticks 5 and 
putting more Fuel upon it, began to excufe 

herfelf for flaying fo long, telling me, that 
a Friend of her’s would not let her go before 

Ihe had (againft the Laws of Drinking) taken 
three Healths .together 5 when looking about 
her. What, faid Ihe, have, you been doing 
in my Abfence > Where s the Bean > 

I, who thought I had behav’d my felf ve¬ 
ry honourably, told her the whole Fight 3 
and to end her Grief for the Lofs of the Bean, 
prefented her the Goofe. When Ilhew’d the 
Goofe, the old Woman fet up fuch an Out¬ 
cry, that you would have thought the Geefe. 
were re-entering the Place. 

•Being in all the Confufion imaginable at 
fo ftrange a Humour, I alk’d the Meaning of 
her Paflion, and why Ihepify’d the Goofe, 
rather than me. 

P 

But wringing her Hands, You wickedwretch, 
faid Ihe, who d’ye fpeak to ? D’ye know 
•what you’ve done ) You’ve kill’d the Gods 

a a Goofe the Pleafure of all Ma trons 

you ihould think your felf innocent, 
know, if a Magiftrate Ihould hear of it,you’d 
be hang’d. You have defil’d with Blood my. 
Cell, that to this Day has been inviolable. 

You have done that, for which, if any’s fo 
malicious,' he may expel me from my Office. 





Upon which, I befeech yon, faid I, don’t 
grieve 5 I’ll recompenfe the Lofs of your 
Goofe with an Oftrich. 

Whilft I was fpeaking, Ihe fat down on 
the Bed, lamenting her Lofs 5 at what Time 
Profelenas came in with the Sacrifice, and 
viewing the murder’d Goofe, and enquiring 

into the Caufe, began very earneftly to cry 
and pity me, as if it had been my Father I had 

kill’d, and not a Goofe. But tir’d with this 
Stuff, I befeech ye, faid I, tell me, tho’ it 
had been a Man I had flain, would not Gold 
wipe off the Guilt ? See here are two Pieces, 
with thefe you may purchafe Gods, as well 
as Geefe. 

Which when Enothea beheld. Pardon me, 
young Man, faid fihe, I am only concern’d 
for your Safety, which is an Argument of 
Love, not tiatred; therefore we’ll taks 
what Care we can to prevent a Difcovery. 
You have nothing to do, but to intreat the 
Gods to forgive the Sin. 


The wealthy Lord thro' Storm at Court may fail 

* 

hto Preferment with a proffrous Gale , 

M ■ 

* 


On 
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On Honour’s gilded Pinnacles may ft and, 

M 

And bavejbe World and Fortune at Command, 

w *9 

He, by the Force of Gold’s prevailing Charms > 

i 

Can bring a beauteous Goddefs to his Arms , 

And bribe her Father, tho 5 a King like Jove, 

$ 

To hide the Joys of her forbidden Love, 

1 • 

He can be Lord Chief Juft ice, Chancellor , 

' ' 

• • 

Can grace the Pulpit, or adorn the Bar. 

¥ * 

Surprising Lines with eafy Art he writes , 


2 3 x 


V * 


• »• 




4 

And Numbers fmootb as Addifon 5 indites* 

a 

% 

1 Sure of Applaufe, the gilded Pages ftiine 

t . • 

#* * * % # 1 '4fc 

Arid dare contend, immortal Garth* with time. . 

, * ,7 

^ • • 

Of Wealth pojf fsd, you do whatever you pleafe , • 

* I 4 

s 

The Judge or Prieft )o«r awful Nod .obeys -, 

r # , ; • i 

1 • 

* 

# / < • 

All Jlrait your Skill and mighty Knowledge own, 

.* • . 

And equal you to Holt or Littleton. 

* * 

JLU Things fulmit to Gold 7 and you may have 

— • 

Whatever your wanton Thoughts or Wifties crave, ^ ■ 




Tou of all Pow’r and Grandeur are pojfeft. 

Have Heav’n and Jove loo lodg'd within your Cheft; • 




While my Thoughts were engag’d 

odd Adventures, foe plac’d a Cup of Wilie 
under mv Hands, anc 


a 


d my 
pro- 


* 
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prophane extended Fingers with facred Leeks 
and Parfley, file threw forae Hazel-Nuts in¬ 
to the Wine, with an Ejaculation 5 and as 
they funk dr fwam,gave her Judgment $ but 
I well knew, without the Help of a Conju- 
rer, the empty rotten ones would fwim, and 
thofe whole Kernels were whole, would 
naturally fink to the Bottom. 

When applying herfelf to the Goofe,from 
its Breaff which ihe had open’d, file drew a 
lufty Liver, and then told me my future 

Fortune. And that no Mark of the Murder 
might be left, file put the dead Goofe upon a 


Spit, 


had fatten’d 


a little before, as fenfible it was to die. 

J • 


Tim 


Wine went brilkly 


round,, and now the old Women gladly 
ud the Goofe thev fo lately lamented. When 


had pick’d its Bones 
drunk, turn’d to me 


half 


fa id 


I’ll finifli the Charm that recovers your 


Strength. 


Leathern 


Effigies of the Deity file worflijpp’d, Ihe dipt, 
it in a Medley of Oil, fjnaJI Pepper, and the 
bruis’d’Seed of Nettles, and began by de¬ 
grees fo direct its Paffage thro’ my hinder 

Parts. With this Mixture ihe barbaroufly 
fprinkled me all over; and with the Juice o'f 
Crgjjfes and SutJpenwood walking my Breafl, 
Ihe besan with a Bunch of sreen Nettles 


ffcrike geiitly alj the Yale 


♦ 

Upon 


which, jumping from her, to avoid theSting 
1 made off. The old Women in a great 


purfti’dme; and tho’drunk with 


• ^ 


and 


L 
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and their more hot Defires, took die right 
Way, and follow’d me thro’ two or three 
Villages, crying, Stop Thief $ tyit having 
wounded my Hands in my precipitate Flight, 

1 got off. 

When I came Home, I went to Bed toeafe 
my weary’d Limbs 5 but the Thoughts of my 
Misfortunes would not let me deep ^ when 
confidering I10W unparallell’d a Wretch I 

was, I cry’d out, Did my ever cruel Fortune 
want the Afflictions of Love to make me 

more miferable ? O Unhappinefs! Fortune 
and Love confpire my Ruin. Severer Love 

[pares me no Way, or loving, or belov’d, a 

Wretch. Chryfis adores me, and is ever gi¬ 
ving me Occafion to oblige her. She, that 

when fflelbrought me to her Miftrefs, de- 
fpis’d me for-my mean Habit, asonebeneath 
her Defires 5 that very Chryfis , that fo fcorifd 
my former Fortune, purfues me even to the 
Hazard of her own $ and fwore, when Ihe 
firft difcover’d to me the Violence of her 
Love, that file would be ever true to me. 
But Circe's in Pofieffion of my Heart, I va¬ 
lue none but her 5 and indeed who is fo 

charming as Ihe ? Compar’d to her, what 
was Jriadne or L&da ? What Helen , or e- 
ven Venus ? Paris himfelf, the Umpire of 
the wanton Nymphs, if with thefe Eyes he 
had feen her contending for the Golden Ap¬ 
ple, would have given his Helen and the 
Goddeffes for her. If I might be admitted 
to kifs her fweet Lips again, or once more 
prefs her divinely riling Breath, perhaps my 

Vigor 
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Vigor would revive, which now I believe 
lies opprefs’d by Witchcraft. I fliould di- 
fpenf'e wifh my Reproaches, I fhould forget 
that I was beat, efteem my being turn’d out 
of Doors a Sport, fo I might be again hap¬ 
py in her Favour. 

Thefe Thoughts, and the Image of the 

beautiful Circe, fo rais’d my Mind, that I 
oft, as if my Love was in my Arms, with a 
great deal or fruitlefs Ardor, hug’d the Bed- 
cloaths, ’till out of Patience with the la- 

fting Affliction, 1 began to reproach my Im¬ 
potence ; yet recovering my Prefence of 
Mind, I flew for Comfort to the Misfortunes 
cf ancient Heroes, and thus bpke out: 

Not I alone'have Heavns juft Anger felt ; 

The Gods with others have feverely dealt: 

1 

By Juno’s Rage the Heavens Alcides bore. 

And loft fair HyJas on the Pontick Shore* 

Laomedon did Jove’s Rsfentments feel , 

And Telephus bled by the fatal Steel. 

Fate's fire Decrees no mortal Pow'r can fun ; 

Nor can the fwifteft from Heaves Vengence run. 

Full of anxious Cares I fpent the Night; 
and Gito , being inform’d I lay at Home, the 
next Morning enter’d my Chamber by Day¬ 
break ; when having paflionately complain’d 
of my loofe Life, he told me the Family took 

much Notice of my Behaviour, that -1 was 

feldom 

P 
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feldom in waiting, and that perhaps the 
Company I kept would be my Ruin. 

By this I underftcod he was inform’d of 
my Affairs, and that fome one had been in 
Purfuit'of me 5. upon which I afk’d him 
whether any Body was to enquire for me > 
Not to Pay,-faid he, but Yefterday there 
came a very pretty Woman, who, when file 
had tir’d me with a long fifting Difcourfe, 
at laft told me you deferv’d to be punilh’d, 

and ftiould be us’d as a Slave, if you longer 

complain’d. 

This fo fenlibly touch’d me, that I began 
• afrefh to reproach Fortune ; nor had I done, 
ere Chrj/is came in, and wildly throwing 

her Arms about me. Now, faid fhe. I’ll 
hold my Wilh 5 you’re my Love, my Joy ; 
nor can you think to quench this Flame, 
but by clofer Embraces. 

I was much difturb’d at Chryfis s Wanton- 
nefs, and gave her fair Language, to get 
rid of her ; for I was very apprehenfive of 
the Danger of Eimwlpuss hearing it, fince 
his good Fortune had made him fo proud. I 
did therefore what I could to appeafe her 
Rage; I diffembled Love, whifper’d 10ft 

Things; and, in Ihort, manag’d it fo like 
a Lover, that fhe believ’d me one. I made 
her underftand in what Danger we both 
were, if fhe fhould be found with me in 
that Place, and that our Lord Eumolpus pu¬ 
nch’d the lead: Offence. Upon which, fhe 
immediately made out, and the more hafti- 


i 
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ttily, becaufe fhe faw Gito returning, who 
had left me a little before fhe came. 

She was fcarce out, when on a Sudden one 
of the Slaves came to me, and told me, that 
our Lord fo highly refented my two Days 
Abfence, that unlefs, as he advis’d me, I in¬ 
vented a good Excufe to allay his Heat, I 
flipuLd certainly be punifh’d. 

Gito perceiving how concern’d I was, 
fpoke not a Word of the Woman, but ad¬ 
vis’d me to behave my felf merrily to Eu¬ 
molpus, rather than ferious. I purfu’d the 
Counfel, and put on fo pleafant a Face, that 
he receiv’d me in Drollery,without the grave 
Stiffnefs of a Matter. He was pleafant on 
the Succefs of my Amours, prais’d my Mein 
and Wit, that was fo agreeable to the La¬ 
dies $ And I’m no Stranger, faid he, to your 
Intrigue with a very beautiful Lady. But 

now, Eumolpus , confider, your Amours, 
rightly manag’d,may turn to our Advantage $ 
therefore do you perfonate the Lover, I’ll 
continue the Character I’ve begun. 

He was yet fpeaking, when there enter’d 
the Room a very venerable Matron, her 
Name Vhilumene , who, by the well-manag’d 
Vertues of her Sex,had often got great Boo¬ 
ties, and now grown old, and paft her 
blooming Years, had a Mind to thruft her 
Son and Daughter upon a childlefs old Man 3 
and to put her Device in Execution, fhe 
comes to Eumolpus , and addrefling herfelf to 

him, commends her Children to his Con- 

* * * . 

dud, affirming, that fhe committed herfelf 
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and all her Hopes to his Wifdom 5 that he 
was the only Perfon in the World Ihe could 
confide in. In Ihort, that Ihe would leave 
her Children there, to hear his Wifdom, 
which was the only Portion Hie could give 
them. Nor was Ihe worfe than her Word 5 
and leaving a very beautiful Girl, with her 
little Brother, went out under Pretence of 

paying Heaven publick Thanks in the Tem¬ 
ple for the Favours Ihe had receiv’d. Eu- 

molpw Was too quick-fighted not to perceive 
with what Intent the two young Objefts 
were afiign’d to his -Care ^ and thinking it 
no Crime to betray a Trull which was found¬ 
ed on Treachery, invited'the young Girl to 
celebrate the Myfteries of Love. The Dam- 
fel, tho’ young, and feemingly unacquainted 
with the World, knew her Intereft too well 
to refufe him any Thing, Ihe loft what young 
Ladies value themfelves upon, and feafted 
Eumolpus luxurioufiy with her Beauties. For 
my Part, as foon as I was fenfible of tile 
Intrigue, I put in for my Share of the love- 
' ly Prize. She confented to my Wilhes, but 
my adverfe Fortune ftill attended me. 

I was not fo concern’d at this, as the for- 
mer$ for a little after my Strength return’d, 
and finding my felf more vigorous, I cry'd 
out, the courteous Gods are great, that have 
made me whole again. For Mercury , that 
conveys and reconveys our Souls, by his 
Favours has reftor’d what his Anger had ta¬ 
ken away. Now, thought I, my Reputati¬ 
on 
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on fha.Il be as great as that of Protefilai or 
any other of the ancient Heroes. 

This great Bleffing making us merry, we 
laugh’d at Phlumenes cunning,and the young 
Lady’s Compliance, which would profit’em 
little with us3 for to no other End were 
they left, but to be Heirs to what we had. 
When reflecting on this fordid Manner of 
deceiving childlefs Age, I took Occafion to 
confider the Condition of our prefent For¬ 
tune, and told Eumolpus that the Deceivers 
might be deceiv’d, that therefore all our Acti¬ 
ons fhould be of a Piece with the Character 
we bore 3 that Socrates , the wifeft of Men, 

us’d to boaft he neVe* faw a Tavern, nor ever 
had been in the common Company that fre¬ 
quents fuch Places 3 that nothing was more 
convenient than a difcreet Behaviour. All 
thefe are Truths 3 rlor fhould any Sort of 
Men, added I, fooner expeft the fudden Af- 
faults of ill Fortune, than thofe’that covet 
what’s other Mens. But how fhould Pick- 
Pockets live, uniefs, by fome well-order’d 
Trick to draw Fools together, they get Em¬ 
ployment ? As Fifh are taken with what 
they really eat, fo Men are to be cheated 
with fomething thafs folid, not empty 
Hopes. Thus the People of this Country 
have hitherto receiv’d us very nobly 3 but 
when they find the Arrival of no Ship from A- 
frica , laden, as you told ’em, with Riches and 
your Retiuue, the impatient Deceivers will 
lelfen their Bounty, or I am miftaken 3 for 
Fortune already begins to repent her Favours. 
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I have thought of a Means, faid * Eumol - 
put, to make our Deceivers continue their 
Care of us. And drawing his Will out of 
his Pocket, thus read the laft Lilies of it. 

All that have Legacies in this my laft 
Will and Teftament, my freed Men except¬ 
ed, receives ’em on thefe Conditions, That 
they divide my Body, and eat it before the 

People ^ and that they may not think it an 
un juft Demand, let them know, that to this 
Day ’tis the Cuftom of many Countries, that 

the Relations of the Dead devour their Car- 
cafes, and for that Reafon they often quar¬ 
rel with their lick Kindred, becaufe they 
fpoil their Flelh by lingering in aDifeafe. I 
only inftance this tc^fay Friends, that they 
may not refufe to perform my Will $ but 
with the fame Sincerity they wifh’d well to 
my Soul, they might devour my Body. 

When he had read the chief Articles, 
fome that were more intimately acquainted 
with him, enter’d the Chamber, and view¬ 
ing the Will, earneftly intreated him to im¬ 
part the Contents of it 5 he readily confent- 
ed, and read the whole. But when they 
heard the Nece&ity of eating his Carcafe, 
they feem’d much concern’d at the ftr ange 
, Propofal 5 but their infatiate Love of the 
Money, made ’em conceal their Surprize, 
and his Perfon was fo awful to ’em, they 
durft not complain $ Gorgias by Name told 
him, lie was willing to accept the Conditi¬ 
ons, fo he might not wait for the Body. 
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To this Eitmolpus reply’d, I’m not in the 
leaft apprehenfive of your Performance, nor 
that your Stomach will re-fufe theTafk, wher 
to recompence one diftaftful Minute, yoi 
may promife your felf Ages of Luxury. *Ti 
but {hutting your Eyes, and fuppoling, in- 
Read of Man’s Flelh, you were eating ai 

hundred thoufand Crowns. Some Sawce 

W 

may be added to vary theTafte 5 for noFlefh 
pleafes alone, but is prepar’d by Art to com- 

mend it to the Stomach. If you delire Inftances 

of this Kind to make ye approve my Advice, 
the Saguntines , when they were befieg’d by 
Hannibal , eat human Bodies, without the 
Hopes of ah Eftate fordoing it. The Petavzi , 
reduc’d to the laft Extremity, did the like 3 
nor had they farther Hopes in this Banquet, 
than to fatisfy Nature. When Scipio took 
Humantia, Mothers were found with their 
Children half eaten in their Arms. But lince 
the Thoughts only of eating Man’s Flefti, 
create an Abhorrence, ’tis but refolving, and 
you gain the mighty Legacies I leave you. 

Eitmolpus recounted thefe fhamelefs Inhu¬ 
manities with fo much Confulion, that his 
Paralites began to fufpeft him, and more 
nearly conlidering our Words and Adions, 
their Jealoufy increas’d with their Obfervati- 
on,and they believ’d us perfect Cheats. Upon 
which, thofe who had receiv’d us molt no¬ 
bly, refolv’d to feize us, and jultly take 
their Revenge ^ but Chryfis , privy to all 
Stratagehis, gave me Notice of their De^ 
figns j the frightful News fo ftruck me, that 

I 
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On a happy Life’s confining in Vertue. 

A Fragment, beginning , Non eft falleris, 
&c. By Mr. Tho. Brown. 


’\7 OU’re mightily deceiv’d, I fwesr, 

*** And mightily, my Friend, you err j 
Wretched’s the State in which you guefs 
Conflfts our Life’s chief Happinefs. 

’Tis not your Fingers to behold, 

Loaded with Rubies fet in Gold ; 

Nor, like a Royal Mifs, to wear 

f 

A Nation’s Value in your Ear * 

i 

Nor all the Trifles to receive. 

That the Exchange or Mint can give* 

With all the fhining Toys and Coft 
The Strand or Lombard-]}reet Can boaft. 

ft 3 


Noe 
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Nor is’t, like Popes, our felves to pleafe. 
With holy Luxury and Eafe* 

# 

Nor yet on purple Beds to deep, 

Whiift Centinels your Palace keep 

* 

Nor yet'in mighty Pomp to feaft, 

Or fmell the Odours of the Eaft. 

% 

Nor to have our glitt’ring Board 
Uncommon Rarities afford ^ 

Tali Pyramids of Fowl and Fifli, 

For which e’en Epicures might wifh 

And whatfoe'er the codlieft Feaft 

m 

Can boaft of, when by Lccfat dreft. 

Nor to poffefs ti e Spicy Store, 

- * 

Which our Eaj!-India Fleet brings o’er. 

4 

4 

But ’tis to have a Conference 
Guarded with fpotlefs Innocence $ 

And, with a Courage, to advance 
’Gainft all the Shocks of Time and Chance 

4 

And not, as Monmouth did,, to go 
Amongft the fcoundrel Mob, and bow 

9 

On both Sides popularly low •, 

Nor yet to be with Fears pofieft, 

Tho’ naked Swords in’fult your Bread:.' 



Pftroniu's Arbiter. 

The happy Man, that thus can be 

From, all thefe anxious Sorrows free, 

< * 

> 4 

May giddy Fortune make his Sport, 


HI 


v. 


And fmile at both the Camp and Court. 

A Mind fo fteddy, nnconcern’d, and brave, 

& 

May force th’ imperious Jilt to be his Slave, 



&£ $£££ j! 



A FRAGMENT. 




V > 



Upon the Levity of Woman. 

4 

Beginnings Crede Ratem Ventis, &c. 

Ommit your Ship to Sea and Wind, 

But not your Thoughts to Womankind, 

The veering Wind, and faithlefs Sea, . 

• « 

Have much more Faith, than any She. 

All Maids are treach’rous in their Love - y 

And if, by chance, one conftant prove, 

I know not how file e’er fiiould be 
Made conftant by Inconftancy. 


R 4 


EPI- 
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■ 

EPIGRAM. 

t » 

TMpubis nupfi valido, nunc firmior annis 

•*- Exfucco & tremulo film fociata viro. 

♦ 

Ille fatigavit teneram, hie state valentem 

* 

% • 

IntaGam tota nofte jacere Sinet. 

9 

Dam nqUem licuit, nunc dum volo non licet uti, 

9 

O Hymen aut annos, aut mihi redde virum. 


Tr (inflated tbits. 


By Mr. Tho. Brown, 


C 


Oming a tender Girl from School, 
Marrying, I met a thund’ring Tool; 


Bu t fit for Love’s Embraces grown. 

I’ve got a Man that’s next to none. 

The firft withYouth’stqo vig’rouswarmth infpir’d 
With Love’s untafted Joys, my Weaknefs tir’d, 

4 

My fecond gruntingSpark,cold to Love’s Charm?, 
He fills my Bed, 5 tis true, but not my Arms. 

When I’d no Appetite, Love cloy’d me $ 

* l’ 

|?ow I’ve a Mind, to’t, ’tis deny’d me. 

* 

.Oh! Hymen, Hymen, for my Quiet, 

# 

€ 

Contract tny Stomach, or enlarge my Diet, 




j 
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On the Power of G OLD, 

1 

By Mr. Burnaby. 

* 

% 

Beginnings Quifquis habet nummos, &c. 


w 


Hoe’er has Mohey, may fecurely fail 5 
On allthingswith all mighty goldprevail j 
May Danas wed, or rivii am’rous Jove^ 

And make her Father pandar to his Love 5 

% • # 

May be a Poet, Preacher, Lawyer too 
And bawling win the Caufe he does not know.' 
And up to Cato's Fame for Wifdom grow. 
Wealth without Law will gain at Bar Renown,y 
Howe’er the Cafe appears, the Caufe is won, 

• 4 

Ev’ry rich Lawyer is a Littleton. 

% 

In fhort, of all you with, you are poffeft, 

t 

All Things prevent the wealthy Man’s Requeft, 

r 

for Joys himfelf 3 s the Treafure of his Cheft. 


That 


f 


I 
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* 

♦ 

That the Dog of Hell wcu a Lawyer. 

» 

I _ 

By the Author of the London Spy, beginnings 
Cerberus, forenfis erat Caufidicus, &c. , 

S Ure Cerberus a Lawye^ firft muft be, 

Whofe clam’rous Mouth would open for a Fee • 

* ♦ 

* 

1 

Eut, ft nee whene’er he wrangled, {fill he had 

Three fpecious Reafonsfor theNoife he made, 

- • , « 

To pleafe his Client, to inform the Court, 

And to gain Riches for his owiLSupport 5 

• r 

Therefore he’s doom’d in Hell three Heads to bear, 

- c - 

And in his Mouth three howling Tongues to wear, 

9 

That the loud Eloquence he once could boaft. 

To his own Int’reft, but his Client’s Coft, 

♦ 

Might now be turn’d to dreadful Howls and Yelp?, 

" * 

* ' 

The fnarling Language of illit’rate Whelps: 

* • 

And tho’ on Earth no other Bribe but Gold 

4 4 • 

Would make the Pleader for his Client fcold, 

♦ 

* 

Yet now in Hell a greafy Sop muft be, 

Inftead of Coin, the growlffig Puppy’s Fee, • 

• ' 

- * 

On 

6 
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« 

On a WIFE. 

By the fame, beginning , Uxor, legitiraus de¬ 
bet quail Cenfus amari, &c. 

% 

# 

A Wife, who as our own by Law we hold, 

We ought to value as we do our GoU j 

• • 

* 

But even that, which few delight to pay. 

Oil fome Accounts we ought to throw away. 

• « 

Wiving, like Coining, for our Eafe began; 

A 

Both were intended for the Good of Man. 

The Coin the Image of the Prince fhould wear, 

The Woman Ihould her Hufband’s Image bear. 

4 * 

Both from the PowT of others fhould be freed, 

■ And both fhould ferve us at a Time of need: 

But if by keeping either Wife or Coin, 

* 

We find that neither anfwers ourDefign, 

Both fhould be parted with whene’er wepleafe, 

- ' « 

And not be kept to interrupt our Eafe; 

— * 

For when the End propos’d, is once defroy’d, 

The Yows that make us wretched, muft be void. 

True,we fhould prize our Money and ourWives, 

* 

So long as they add Comfort to our Lives; 

* 

* • . • ... 

But 


y 
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m 

But if the Metal or the Dame proves bale, 

■ 

And bears the S^amp of an adult’rous Face, 

As worthlefs Drofs and Counterfeits, they ought 

« 

To be defpis’d, whene’er we find ’em naught •, 

And as each Plant their Fruits when rotten fhed, 

' ♦ 

So both fhould be divorc’d from Bag and Bed j 

ft 

For Coin that’s bad’s a Scandal to the Purfe, 

And a falfe Woman is a matchlefs Curfe. 



Concerning our Choice in Marriage, 

By the fame, beginning , Morbus & Vultu 
• Mulier quaeratur habenda, &c. 


T T E that for Money weds prepoft’rous Shapes, 

Is brib’d to get a Brood of monft’rous Apes, 
Such as may fright their Nurfes, fhame the Earth, 
And be hereafter bound to curfe their Birth 1 

7 * f 

For female Pigmies muft infe£l their Breed, 

And feint the Growth of Man’s prolifick Seed,’ 

The wary Farmer fcorns to fpend his Toil 
Upon a hungry and unfruitful Soil. 

The prudent Potter breaks and throws away 
The faulty Mold, that would deform his Clay. 

What 
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What upright Mortal would not then difdain 
The Womb that Ihould degrade the Shape of Man,' 

4 

f 

And, by its ftrangediftorted Cells, debafe 

♦ 

■ 

The heav’nly Image of the God-like Race ? 

♦ 

Which adds moftComfort to theHufband’sLife,. 

♦ 

' % 

I 

Full Bags with a prepoft’rous homely Wife,. 

m 

Whofe plenteous Fortune he may foon exhauft 

On fome kind Harlot, who has Charms to boaft ? 

* 

Or {he, whofe lovely Form is fo divine, 

• • 

That ’tis enough to blefs thee, that {he’sthine? 

. % • ' x 
What,tho’ her fortune’s fmall, her Beauty’s great. 

And will delight thee more than an Eftate. 

She’ll make thee happy in a fprightly Brood 

% 

k 

Of infant Angels cloath’d in Flefli and Blood5 

v 

Such whofe fweet Charms will pleafe you more 

’ (than Gold, 

♦ 

And caufe you to be reverenc!d when old. 

% 

But the crook’d Arm-full of diftorted Bones, y 

I 

Will turn your nuptial Joys to Sighs andGroans, > 
And curfe you with a Race of monkey Sons. ). 



! 


254 The WORKS of 

The Rope-Dancer. 

* 

By the fame , beginning , Stupea fuppofitis ten- 

duntur vincula lignis, &c. 


S ince active Man can in the Air rebound 

Upon a Rope, far diftant from the Ground, 

* 

And by unweary’d Practice grow fo bold, 

To do what others tremble to behold j 
Why fliould we wonder Icarus Ihould fly. 

Upon his Father’s W ings, fo high ?. 

Old D&ialus from Birds deriv’d this Whim, 

As Men by croaking Frogs were taught to fwim. 
To thefe. Delight and Safety firft inclin’d 

4 

The active Pains of the induftrious Mind 5 

% 

. But what myfterious Project could induce 

Mankind to bring Rope-dancing firft inUfe? 

* 

S 

(An Art acquir’d with fo much Fear and Pains, 


And next rewarded with fo little Gains.) 
’Tis hard to guefs, fincee'v’ry Step they take, 

l 

The active Fools in Danger of his Neck j 

% 

And all the Profit to himfelf hg draws, 

* 

Is little more than fcandalous Applaufe. 


S' 


However, 
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However, by this Art we may difcern, 

That nothing is too hard for Man to learn; 
Unheard of Wonders human Race might do, 

Conquer Herculean Labours daily new, 

- ; 

Had we but Courage to purfue with Pains 
The vaft Conceptions of our teeming Brains. 



A Fragment imitated , beginning , 
dide lidereis, iFc. 



By Tho. Brown. 


D ivine Cofmelia has two burning Eyes, 

• # * 

% 

From which refulgent Beams and Glories 

(rife; 

Her Neck with od’rous Sweets of Rofes flows; 

♦ 

Her wanton Hair in golden Ringlets grows. 

✓ • 

Her fragrant Lips are charmingly o’erfpread, 
Like young Aurora’s, with a purple Red. 

In various Branches each meand’ring Vein, 
With azure Hills her lovely Bofom ftain. 

S 

Beauty it felf, Youth flniles, and ev’ry Grace, 

/ ♦ 

• v 

Pay all their Tribute to herheav’nly Face; 


A 


* 
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A dazzling Goddefs’s bright Form fhe bears j 

0 

Not Wronger Charms the Queen of Beauty wears. 

0 

Your filver Hands will coldeft Bofoms warm. 

And with a Touch the Old and Pious charm. 
Yonr pretty Foot, defpiling common Floors, 

On Carpets treads, or Genoa 1 s Marble Stores. 

Nor (hall th’ ignoble Pavement of the Street 

Hurt or prophane Cofmetia 's facred Feet. 

* * 

When you amongft the Beds of Lillies Bray, 
TheirLeaves drop down,as proud to ftrewyourway 

Whilft, like Camilla , over them you pafs, 

• • 

* 

Leaving no Print upon the Flowers or Grafs. 

Let meaner Beauties with fuccefslefs Care 

Purchafe richPearls,and glitt’ringGems prepare/ 1 

T’ adorn their Necks,or grace their lovely Hair. * 

Cofmeiia only can attract my Eyes, 

0 

Rich iu herfelf, when fiript of Vanities. 

Not Flattery, nor yet poetick Fire, 

^ * 

Can do her Juftice, or enough admire. 

* 

The Mufes and the Syrens ceafe their Song, 
Pleas’d with theMufick of your charmingTongue. 
From which increaling Sweets do ever flow, 

And my poor panting Soul you ravilh fo, 


That 



^ * 




,_ * ~ ^ • \ 
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That to your humble Slave you crtiel prove. 


\ • 


K i B 

And dart at him a thoufaiid Shafts of Love: 

* i . • 7 , 

1 • * * 

% 

A raging Flame feeds on my wounded Heart, 

t w 

* ♦ « * * 4 

No Herbs can cure me, nor the Surgedn’s Art.. 

f » t \ • r 

One Kifs from you will all my Cares remove. 
And make mefmilelikethe young God of Love;’ 
This healing Med’cine can my Grief coiitroul. 
And cure the wild Diforders of my Soul. 

Let not your Face fuch killing Fairnefs wear j 1 

% 

* • 

Ah! do not thus my Nerves in Pieces tear': 

% 

% y ‘ • 4 

Nor let my Tomb, when I am dead, complain, 

% 

That I was by my Dear’s Unkindnefs flain. 


7 / 


/ 


»*■ 


V 


• •• 

But if you'think this Boon too great to grant 

• • ♦ * 

To me your Slave, and humble Supplicant; v 

♦ 

Yet grant tne this, that when I breathlefs lie,’ 

4 I 

Kill’d with theniurd’ring Ligh’ning of yourEySe, 
In mournful Arms you would the Dead embrace* 
I’ll foon revive, touch’d by that lovely Face. 


i 
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% 

A Fragment of Petromus, paraphras’d 

by another Hand , beginning ., Naufragitis 
ejefta natus rate, &c. 



Rom mutualWoundstheWretched find Relief, 

■ 

And facial Woes calm or direfi their Grief. 




The Merchant, ruin’d by the faithlefs Main, 

Seeks a known Partner of his Ship-wreck’d P^in, 
On whofe kind Bread he may his Lofs bemoan, , 

Inclin’d to pity Sorrows by its own. . 

* 

* 

• • 

When poys’nous Blights wings the infectious Air, 

■ 

And noxious Winds beguile the Tiller’s Cate, 

« 

.Reluctant Furrows twice the Corn entomb, 

... * * 

And faded Poppies lofe their purple Bloom $ 

In barren Fields no teeming Seeds appear, 


Loft are the hopeful Blofibms of the Year. 

To fome low Vale the frighted Farmers fly, 

And mourn the Ruins of the angry Sky. 

# 

Their various Wrongs the fad Convention {how, 

* 

► 

And in the publick lofe their private Woe. 
funerals the Sad in mutual Friendihip bind, 

. And childlefs Parents Coufolation find $ 

* 

Each of the others Pain affuines a Part, 


Divides his Sorrows, but unites his Heart. 


IvJlruUions 




f 



1 


I 
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♦ 

♦ 

► 

* 

I 

9 

InfintBions to the Romm Tenth, begin¬ 
ning, Artis feverafiquis amat affedus, &c. 

I 

* ' - ► 

T T 7 Hoe’er would with ambitious juft Defire, 

^ - To Maft’ry in fo fine an Art afpire, 

• ♦ 

I 

Muft all Extreams firft diligently fliun, 

1 / 

And in a fettled Courfe of Vertuerun. 

ft 

* • 

• « 

Let him. not Fortune with ftiff Greatnefs climb, 

! * • • . 

Nor, Courtier-like, with Cringes undermine; 

ft 

Nor all the Brother Blockheads of the Pot 

1 

■ Ever perfwade him to become a Sot; 

Nor flatter Poets, to acquire the Fame 

Of, I proteft, a pretty Gentleman. 

% 

But whether in the War he would be great, 

Or in the gentler Arts that rule a State j 

ft 

Or elfe his am’rousBreaft he would improve 

♦ 1 

* 

Well to receive the youthful Cares of Love, 

* 

In his firft Years to Poetry inclin’d, 

Let Homer's Spring bedew his.fruitful Mind; 

His manlier Years to manlier Studies brought, 

♦ 

Philofophy muft next employ his Thought. 

* 

Then let his boundlefs Soul new Glories fire, 
And to the great De?noJlheites afpire, 

S 2 


When 


4 




When round in Throngs the lift’ning People come, 

I ^ 

T’ admire what fprung in Greece fo flow at Home. 

Rais’d to this Height, yourleifureHours.engage 

' ’ • * 

✓ 

In fomething juft, and worthy of the Stage j 

• * 

Your Choice of Words from Cicero derive, 

• % W J 

* * 

\ 

And in your Poems you defign ftiould live; 

The Joys of Feafts, and Terrors of a War, . Y 

More plea ring thofe.and thefe more frightful are,r 

} i V 

When told by you, than in their acting were. ' 

■ 

And thus, enrich’d with liiqh a golden Store, 

« 

You’re truly fit to be an Orator. . 



4 ^ . . ' , ' * 

Tryphxna’j Speech for Peace, on Board 

the Ship of Lycas, beginning , Qpis furor 
exclamat, Pacem convertit, &c. 


T 7 Hat Fury did thefe fuddenBroils engage? 

v v How have thefe guiltlefs liands de* 

(ferv’d the Rage ? 

No Park a ftoll’n Dame to Troy conveys. 

No Witch Medea here her Brother flays; . 

Eut flighted Love muft needs refenting be •, - 

♦ 

And ’midft the Waves, who is the raging he, 


* 


Now 
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% 

Now robb’d of Arms, that can attempt my Fate ? 
By whom is Ample Death fo little thought. ? 

Let not your murd’rous Rage out-florin the Seas, 

f 

ft 

And Dangers of the angry Waves increafe. 



On the Mifery of" Mankind, beginning , 

Heu, Heu, nos Miferos, &c. ; 


* 

* 

Uhappy Mortals, on how fine a Thread 
OurLives depend! How like thisPuppetMan 


Shall we, alas, be all, when we are dead! 



* * 


Therefore let’s live merrily while we can. 



In Defence of Satyr , beginning , Quid 

me conftri&a fpeclatis fronte, &c. 


w 


/ 


HY do the ftricl-liv’d Cato’s of the Age - 


At my familiar Lines fo gravely rage > 


In Meafures loofely plain blunt Satyr flows, . 

i 

Which all the People fo fincerely {hows. 

* 

* 

For who’s a Stranger to the JoysofLbve? 

t 

Who can’t theThoughts of fnch foftPleafuresmove ? 

9 

Such Epicurus own’d the cliiefeft Blifs,. ; 

And fuch Lives the Gods themfelves poflefs. 

^ / *• ' — • * 


> 


W 

l 




S 3 


An 



i 1 




NHappy Tantalus , 2 midfi the Flood, 

• * 

W here floating Apples on the Surface flood, 

Ever purfu’d them with a longing Eye, 

♦ 

Yet could not Thirft nor Hunger fatisfy. 

Such is the Mifer’s Fate,who curs’d with Wealth, 
In midft of endlefs Treafures ftarves himfelf. 









By Capt. Ay loite. 

4 

\ 

| yRom flavifh Fear the dreadful Gods arofe, 

*- Who ftill on tim’rcus Fools ftrange Laws 

, (iinpofe. 

When from the turning Sky fierce Thunder came, 

And Walls are tumbled,down with the impetu¬ 
ous Flame j 

And lofty Athos {hook with blafting Fires, 

Fill’d mortal Breads with pannick Dread and 

(fond Defires 

Then Fhosbus mounting up the Eajlern Skies, 
From profirate Man receiv’d his Sacrifice. 


Then 
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• / 

Then to the wainingMoon lirangeHites were paid, 

* * 
ft 

And to the growing Honours on her Head. 

Hence fpruug the Mob of Idols,Brafs and Stone, 

ft 

< 

And humbler Wood,tli’ imagin’d Gods t’atone, 

■ 

ft 

And the divided Yearly changing Months,was 

(known. 

This Crew the ProjeSs of degenerate Vice 
Supported , a and promoted frill by Lies. 

Vain Error firft the Hufband-man compell’d 

To give the Autumn Honours of the Field 

ft 

To yellow Ceres ; Bacchus, hence divine, - 
Had his Head crown’d with the full clufler’d Vine 

t 

« ft 

• * 

Milled by Errors powerful Command, 

ft 

Pales grew glad from the dull Shepherd’s Hand. 

S 

roul’d thro’ all the rolling Waves, 

4 

And Pallas challeng’d all the gloomy Caves. 

The perjur’d Wretch, a Traytor, now combine 

ft 

i 

To purge their Guilt by forming Gods divine; 

ft 

And ev’ry one, with Avarice and Lies, 

Contend to multiply the Brood of fpuriousDeities. 






* 


l 






» 
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r 


* 

/ 


♦ 

Upon ihl Vanity of our Tape, beginning 

Nolo quod Cupioj &c. 

\ ■ • • 

• _ • ■ % 

V T 7 Hat’s foon obtain d,we naufeoufly receive, 

* * Allhate theViftory that’s got withLeave: 

4 

We. fcorn what e’er from our own Ifle proceeds, 

% 

And follow Fops our neighh’ring Climate breeds. 

* 

The Mullets which Sicilian Nets betray, 

s 

« 

Exceed not thofe which in the TybeV play. 

But thefe are cheaply taken, thofe come far, ! 

l 

• * 

. With Difficulty got, and coft us dear. 

Thus the kind She abroad we admire above' 


Th’ infipid Lump, at Home, of lawful Love j 



And abferit Pleafures only do admire. 



Hymn to Priapus,. beginning, Nympha- 

' rum Bacchique comes, &c. 
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, - ' . f . '* < ; : * 

% * • 

Thou Dryad ’s Joy, and Bacchus's Guardian, hear 

♦ 

My confcious Prayer with attentive Ear. 

My Hands with guiltlefs Blood I never ftain’d, 

, ; V. 

Nor yet the Temples of the Gods prophan’d. 

♦ * 

Reftore my Strength, and lofty Vigor fend. 

My trembling Nerves like pliant Oziers bend. 
Who fins thro 1 Weaknefs, is not guilty thought, 

i 

% 

No equal Pow’r can punifli fuch a Fault. 

A wanton Goat fliall on your Altars die, • ' 

% 

And fpicy Sinoak in Curls afcend the Sky. 

A Pig thy Floors with facred Blood lhallftain, 

t 

And round the awful Fire and holy Flame, 

• S 

Thrice lhall thy Priefts, with Youth and Gar¬ 
lands crown’d. 

In pious Drunkennefs thy Orgies found. 






THE 






a 


i 





A Fragment, paraphras’d, and adapted 

to the modern Times , beginning , Linque 
tuas fedes Juvenis, -dv. ■ 

- » 

H Ail,gen’rous Youth,a foreign World explore, 

And quit this cruel, this ungrateful Shore; 

A 

The rapid Rhine , and Ijter’s foaming Wave, 

* 

Expeft a Chief fo refolute and brave. 

fc 

9 

A 

Upon their Banks you Hull the War decide. 

And routed Troops fhail iVell the purple Tide. 

t 

In vain the French uncertain Saints invoke, 
Dunkirk once more (hall feel the British Yoke; 

Ipres our Troops, our Arms fhnll Lijls fubdue, 

And (form Namur, when reinforc’d by you. 

'/ 

♦ 

* 

But prudently of future Wrongs afraid, 

If you deny, ungrateful Squadrons aid, 

♦ 

Charge with the Prujfian Foot, or DaniJ!) Horfe, 
And Lines defended by the Houfhold Force. 

Or 


» 
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Or if your Thoughts on bolder Hazards run, 

. - \ \ 
Fir’d by the Rays of a JFeft-Indtan Sun, 

O’er unknown Ways your daring Fleet lhall go 


Far to the South of burning Mexico: 

f 

No mere in Gems their Pagan Gods fhall fhine, 

t 

But all the Treafhres of the Weft be thine. 
Ulytfes bury’d in his barren 'Ifle, 

♦ 

IlluSricus Greece , by Banifhment and Toil, 

I 

I 

His ad verfe Fate did but his Worth approve, 
And fighing GoddefFes purfu’d his Love. 



An 



■N1 





Hbe> you write to me for Coin, 

And in Return I fend you Wine, 

Like Wealth, its Pow’r is equally divine. 

• \ 

i * # 1 • 

E’en flick to that, ’twill make you merry. 

For mine or others Abfence chear ye 5 

• * • 

That foftens ev’ry Nymph that’s cruel, 

For mellow Venus is a Jewel. 

S 

So Ariadne, when her Wanderer, 

% 

» 

FalfeT&e/mJeft her, wafh’d off Grief and Care, 
Enjoy’d God Bacchus, and became a Star. 



P E T R 0 NI TJ S A R B I T E R^ 1^9 

A Tr(inflation, out of the Priapeia. . 

' \ ' ’ • * ; 

f i ► « i > *« # 

► 4 

* 

6 

The Complaint of Vmpus for being veil'd. 

By Charles Blount, Efqi 


4 - 


9 J 


T H’Almighty’s Image, of his Shape afraid, 

And hide the nobleftPar t e’erNaturemade,' 

• 1 •• 

* 

■% * 

Which God alone fucceeds in his creatingTrade. 

• % A 

I * # • ) 4 . 

f * * 

The Fall,this Fig-leavi Modefty began, 

. • • . * ’ . 

To punifli Woman, by obfcuring Man,; 

Eefore, where’er his ftately Cedar mov’d, ? 

. : \ • 

She faw, ador’d, and kifs’d the Thing fhe lov’d. 

* » 

Why do the Gods their fev’ral Signs difclofe, 

S 

_ 0 

Almighty Jove his. Thunder-bolt expofe, 

t ^ * 

Neptune his Trident, Mars his Buckler fhew, 

• 4 

0 0 

Pallas her Spear to each Beholder’s View, 

« • ' 

• % 

% 

And poor Priapus be alone confind 

l‘ . ‘ ' * \ < ' 

% 

T’obfcure the Womens God, and Parent-of Man- 

• : ■’ (kiiid ? 

Since free-born Brutes their Liberty obtain, — 

I r •. 

Long haft thou* Journey-worked for Souls in vain,’ 

# . % • 

9 # 

Storm the Pantheon , and demand thy Right, ' 

* . . - ■ * 

9 

For on this Weapon ’tis depends the Fight. 


* Anima ex Traduce, 


ft 
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\ 


Cupidi crucify d. Written in Latin by 

Aufoaius. Aeris in Campis, memorat 
quos Mufa Maronis, &c. 


w 


Ithin the Aerial Fieldsby Maro lung, 




That to the gloomy State of Dh belong, 

• ^ 

Where Myrtle Groves the frantick Lovers fhade, 

The Heroines kept their. Orgies in the Glade. 

* 

T 

Each in her Hand the fatal Weapon bore, 

9 

% 

That fent her bleeding to the Stygian Shore. 

m % 

Li pathlcfs Woods, in Defarts wafte and wide, 

By a malignant Light they wand’ring glide, 

■ 

•_ 

Thro’ drowfy Poppies, and thro’ fedgy Brakes, 

% 

9 

O’er Sent Brooks, and fmooth unruffled Lakes, 
Around whofe rueful Banks were thinly fpread 

* 9 

The drooping Flow’rs of various Heroes dead $ 

0 

Uncheer’d by any Sun, they languid lay, 
And fcarce difringuifh’d by the fickly Ray. 

• m 

The felf-belov’d Narcijfvs there was found, 

* 

And Hyachithus {lain by foreign Wound. 

The golden Saffron, and the purple Flow 1 ! 1 , 

r 

Dy’d with the Blood o {'Venus Paramour. 


All 


n 
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M 

" 4 I 

All that could make their Sorrows yet furvive, 
And keep the Memory of Pain alive * 

In fpight of Death the Heroines compel. 

* 

To feel below the Woes by which they fell, 

Recal their fatal Scenes of hapTefs Lave, 

That rag’d within their tender Hearts above 5 

4 

The Lofs of Life no Lofs -of Grief obtain’d, 

% # 

For e’en in Death their fond Defires remain’d. 

• % 

• * 

Poor Sstnele , loft by Juno's curs’d Deceit, 

# a 

Deplores, in empty Tears, her dreadful Fate 

• 1 • ^ •• • ~ 

The Midwife-Thunder (till renews her Pain, 

• * * 

# 

4 

And fhe laments her blafted Joys again * 

% 

W hile the diilembled Light’ning’s idle Flame : 

She waves around, fhe feels the mimick Wounds 

(the fame. 

Cams with Rage upbraids her Lover God, 

That rules the wat’ry Kingdoms with his Nod,, 
That with fallacious Gifts he but betray’d 

An injur’d, yet a fond believing Maid, 

■ 

When in a fleeting Manhood he diny’d 
The Surn of all herWifhes and her Pride; 

ft 

Since forc’d to her old Figure to return, 

She here muft-ftill her ravilh’d Honour mourn. 

Still 




♦ t * 

2 V 
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♦ • 

Still Proem flenching of her Blood is found, 

s 

Yet blelHng ftill the Hand that gave the Wound ^ 

* ^ I 

Fond of the Hand that fent the fatal Dart, 

* 

Her Cepbalus ftill fills her love*fick Heart. 

The Sefiian Maid down to the fatal Shore, 

| f 9 # 1 

Where her belov’d Leander lay before, 

. - • 

_ _ _ - • - ;* 

The fmoaky Taper head-long with her bore. 

l f _ 

Themanly Sappho, without Fear or Dread, 

. . • * * • 

■ ^ ' 

Threatens to leap from off the cloudy Head 


\ 9 


Of lofty Leucade , a Medicine fure, 

* * * ' ' * ' *' T 

And by the Gods, for Love, a promis’d Cure. 
The fad Eriphyk. does ftill refufe 


* 


* ' 


fiarmoma dang’rous Ornaments to ufe. J ' 

1 4 

• * * • 

Here all the Stories of the Aerial Crete s 

In dufky Images appear compleat. ' 

9 

9 

Pajipbae does the fnowy Bull purfue, ' ; ; 

And Ariadne bears the fatal Clew. • 

The love-fick Pb&dra with- difpairing Eyes, 

Her Suit rejected with her Letters, fpies 
This bears the Noofe, her wretched End to own, 
And that the Shadow of her empty Crown. 



J 


The W O R K S of 

l 

♦ 

i S' 

ff'ie Laodamia ftitt renews her Pains, . 

Ard of her difappointed Love Complains, 

i 

hoping her Lord from Trojan Wars in vain* 

a 

He fir ft of Grecians fell upon that Coaft, • 
Slefirft of Grecians there a Husband loft j 

♦ 

A Husband dearer to her, than her Life, 

m 

So fierce a Lover fire , fo fond a Wife! 

% 

The Fates in pity of her wild defpair , 

# 

* 

Cave him again to her impetuous Prayer ; 

But oh ! tie fleeting Gift is of one Night, 

* 

For with the dawn he tales eternal flight, 

I 

And {he thro i Shades purfues his gloomy way. 

Re [liv’d no more to view the hoft lie Day. 

\ 

Sorrow , or Rage appear d in every Face, 

% 

And cry Hand a naked Sword did grace* • 

% * 

% 

Thisbe and Canace-, the Sidonian Queen, 
With mournful Eyes and armed Hands wereJeen. 
This bore hev Husband's Sword , her Father's that, 

4 ' 

And this, her GtiefPs, the Gaufcs of their Fate' 

# 

a 

Unhappy Dido wanders through theje Groves ^ 

0 

To feck the Faithlefs Fugitive jhe loves* 

a 

§ 

Thus horn'd Diana with, her fiarry Crown, * 

M 

And her pale Torch, in, duskte Night, dont,, 


2 73 
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Though Latmi m HA* her [scret Steps convey'd. 

With ftrange deflres, to the dear confdous Shade, 

Wherehet EidynV'W in hind Sleep Teas laid, 

/ ^ 

To feed her old fant aft. ck Love with Biffs, 

A 

That reach'd ho fan her than an empty Kifs* 

A thou [and more about dfMed rove * 
g ev eat inf fid tie Wcunds^of ancie?it Love] 

With fven, yet fad Cn.plaints their Pains renew, 
pleas'd yet to fvfjfir < their being true. 

t 

Amidfl this mournful Train, for want of Eyes , 

% 

Vncauiious Ibve with founding Pinnions flics j 
His flaming Torch, with hoftile Light difpels. 

The native darknefs of thofe dfmal Cells,* , 

All knew the fatal Boy, one common f mart, 

' His prefence gave to dry love-fck Heart. 

— J • 

Tho humid Clouds obfeure his finning Belt 9 
And his light Torch the preffing Darknefs felt y 
And bis gay Quiver now byt faintly {hone# 

Tit to the confcious Troop the guilty Qod, was known* 

Tucy rouz^e their empty vigour by confem^ 

\ ■ 

Ad, to revenge their ancient Ills^ are bent; 

Their common Foe had tcCen a devious Flight 

* « % o 

4 

• t 

Bcyo ha Lmpire y to the Realms of Night* 


. So 


% 



L 
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The W C n K S of 

♦ 

§o t'r<m~hT clofe into a Crowd, t'.ey prefs 
V on the trembling God } who in d'jhefs t 
hi vain defigns to make a fwift Retreat j 
/III thoughts of fafety came, alas! too late; • 

Into the middle of this furious Throngs 

t 

The captive Deity is dragged along] 

A well-known Myrtle in this, difmal Grove] 
Ischofeto execute the God of Love; 

A 'Tree invidious to the Go.Is oj yore 5 

f « 

For on this Tree Adoaii hung before ; 

The God they fix upon the loft ieft Bough 7 
His Hands behind himttfd^ his Feet below ^ 
Their Threats no bounds , no moderation how. 

And LOV'E accus’d^ without a Judge-or Crime 

' \ 

Jsguilty made in that infernal Clime , 

Each would her felf of proper Fault $ abfofve^ 

And on the fuffering God their Guilt devtlve, 
And each with furious ex probating Breathy 
Prepares the cruel Infirumert of Death. 

This is their Glory , their malignant joy i 

Tneir fweet Revenge upon the captive Boy^ 

* 

To punifbhim with the fame Weapon here 9 

which above fhe fell in her Dfpair. 
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7 'his bolds the Noofe on high with eager Hand 5 
And this the Dagger with her Gore dflaind. 

T bis brings the Image of the ho Hew Stream^ 

And this the lofty pod 7 and tVs the Flame . 

4 

4 

Some , as relenting , v 0/7/y /•<? 

with a gay■ In fidt but mock their Prey : 

While fubtil Po bits . /?r' d/ry Weapons draw 

Nrflareovs Bicod from out fo me little flaw: • 

■ 

Frew ffc.e neUareous Blood firings up the Rofe t 

4 

0 

That does its Parent , z# z‘tt Biufh 7 difclofe . 

9 

0 

Amid thefe wild Debates and Tumults loud t 

FrzV/tf Venus /tfft/y ptnetratesnhe Crowd\ 

Obnoxious as her Son to their Decree^ 

! 

$ 

Yet) by tb* Injujl ice of the Sex, is free. 1 

She brings no Jcy to drooping Cupid’* Grief) 
She gives no Help) Jhe offers no Relief j 

4 

Rut doubling) with contrasted Brow , his Faiitj 
The paufing Furies jhc-provoles again 
Vpbraids him loudly with her own Difgrace£ 
How oft he made her do at on Mortal Race. 
That he expos’d her 7 as a pub lick View , 

In Vulcan^ Net 7 to aS the heavenly Crew; 



4 
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♦ 

* 

♦ 

But not content with angry Words 5 Jhe'chofc 
A Rod made, up a f many a new-born Rofe 7 

r i 

* \ 

And gave the weeping Boy a thoufand Blows . 

4 

The frequent Blows by repetition drew 
From his bruis'd Flcjb a fwcet and purple Demi 

0 

The purple Dew a nobler Red fupplie$ y 
And the faint Rofe with double Blujhes diesd 
Mov'd with the Sufferings of the lovely Boy ^, 
Their furious Threats no more his Ears annoy^ 
Accufwg Venus of excefs of Rage , 

The Heroins Jlrive her Anger to affwagel 

And each aferibes her Death to cruel Fate^ 

■ 

And not to CupidV Fury or his Hatel 

M 

The pious Mother thanks the gentle Dames 
For quitting of her Sonfiis Darts and Flames. 

The Crowd difperfe each to her feveral Care , 
Alone to groan, eternally defpair •, 

And Cupid upward took his fpeedy flight , 
Refold no more to feek the Realms of Night e 
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P A S IP H A E 

2 eAnninj Filia Solis, C fc. 


Bj Mr. Tho. Brown. 


*J H E Daughter of the glorious Sun 
Wanders to her ftlf unknown 7 
Burning with new and monfirous Fires , 

m • 

Raving Pangs, and impotent Defires \ 

• f 

Roving o'er the Lawns and Meads~ 

O ' * 

* • 

Among the horned Herd her frantick Life Jhe leads*' 
The decent Honours of her Nuptial Bed , 

The Royd'Dlgnity , nor Name , 

Nor cars of her great Husband's Fame 

. J O 

i 

Aw her with a modeft Shame 5 • 

% 

The care of Honour , Fame , ^z,W Modify is fled., 

* 

# * 

% 

Her Charms , fte Women ever prize, 

# 

. The force of her vi&orious Eyes, "The 


Tiic WORK S of 


z 7 


7 i:e rudh B- duties of her Bace 1 

A 

in which the Sx their great eft Glories place t 
With indignation , (be dees now defpife 
Since the white Bull infenfthlc remains 

s 

0 / all their Darts , W all rta/r amorous Chains, 

' J 

Tfo Cow's more happy Figure fie admires % 

% 

\ 

The Cow J s more happy Figure Ihe dtfircs , 

4 

. * 

Proportion'd more to her unhappy Fires. 

She PriEtUS n manuring Daughters happy deems y 
Doom'd by the.angry Wife of Jove 

f Z' 

To range with Herds 7 the F»ref- and the (?/* ... 

J o to her mefi hlejfed ferns 5 

• • 

Not for the Honours oj Joves’s Bed, 

Or for the nobler Fame 

J . : 

/ 

% ^ 

JFhkh jhe obtain d in lfis facred Name • 

Buffer the horny Honours of her Head. 

When Fortune fmiles upon her Fires^ 

' / 

And gratifies her wild dz fires ^ 

4 

0 

* 

About his finewy Neck fa'll throw 

JHer Arms , more white than driven Snow • 

♦ 

His Horns fa'll deck with all the Flo ors 

Tut falng from April** pregnant Silvers* 

* 

Her balmy Lips facto theJ>ullwAljo. t > % 


To eafe We ruour oj her Lam* 

« * - . 

* ■ 


0 



2%o Pe t r o n i u s Arbiter; 

• ' 

* 

TV ont'agious force cf GupiciV Darts, 

' v 

Fires with daring boldmfs Fannie Hearts. 

Vtil awful Arts (he novo imploys 
To reap the foul detefled Joys. 

For by Dsdalian Skill foe pregnant grows^ 

And does a double Nature foon difchfe\ 

, Which the Cecropian Thefcns far, 

% 

Conduced to his Fate by Ariadne*; Clew'i 

I 



The End of Petronius Arbiter. 

• ♦ 


\ y 
























OUT OF 



By Several Hands. 


T 


O 



LEST as tlr* Immortal Gods is be, 

♦ 

The Youth, who fondly fits by thee, 

And hears and fees thee ail the while 
Softy Speak, and fweetly Smile; 



A a 


iTwal 
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282 Catullus, Tibullus, &c. 

’Twas that depriv’d my Soul.of reft, 

* 

And rais’d fuch Tumults in my Breaft : 

« 

For while I gaz’d, in Tranfport toft, . 

My Breath was gone, my Voice was loft.’ 

' My Bofom glow’d Tne fubtil Fame 

Ran quick thro’ all my vital Frame j 
Oil my dim Eyes a Darknefs hung. 

My Ears with hcflow Murmurs rung. 

■ 

With dewy Damps my Limbs were chill’d 
My Blood with gentle Horrours thrill’d y 
My feeble Pwlfe forgot to play j 
I Fainted, Sunk, and Dy’d away. . 
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Vcvamus mea Lesbia 


Crc. 



OME, Lesbic !, let us live, and love, 

1 

And all thofe fleeting joys improve, 

Thofe Toft delights, that fly fo fait, , 

Arid like your lovely Beauty waft ; 

For grave men’s talk what need we c re, 

Whom peevifh age has made fevere? 

* 

The Suns that fet, again may rife. 

And fiisile and wanton in the skies j 


But 


P 


I 



But when alas! our life’s fhort day, 
On Time’s foft wings has ftoln away. 
All joys mull; ceafe, all our delight 

Be buried in eternal Night. 

* 

Come then (that I may longer live) 
A ’Thoufatid vital kiffes give \ 


Come give me now an Hundred more. 

Add t’other Thoufnnd to the fcorc, 

A fecond Hundred will not doe, 

* • 

i 

Another Thoufnnd mull: enfue \ 

Let us kifs on; till at the lad 
(When many Thoufands have been pad) 

9 

We Bankrupt grow, nor can account 

4 

Jo what vaft fumms our joys amount: 

Till no malicious fpie (hall know 
How much (my DearJ I’me kifs’d by you.' 







N vain (Eiir Nymph) oft to the Gods I pray’d, 

* • 

► 

And Courting Odours on their Altars layd; 
Not that 1 might my wanton wilhes pleafe, 

0 

And pride my felf in Marble-Palaces, 

Or for the wealth the largeft Farm can yield, 
Stiling the Lord of fome extended Fields 
Whofe fertile Glebe might blefs me with aCropJ 
Vaft as the promife of my boundlefs Hope: - 

I 

All I entreat of Heav’n’s with thee to Live,i 

* 

■ 

And drain all joys Life’s longeft Treat can give'; 

■ 

That my Age too with you might melt away, 

« 

And in your Bofome pleafingly decay, 

♦ 

There 



* 
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Catullus, Tibullus, &c. 


There drops its Silver-Hairs, which ne’er will vie 

ft 

With fnow that on thofe little A'ps does ly _.j. 

Then I when Life is thus run out, mult go 

* * / 

A naked Ihadow to the Realms below * 

♦ 

V 

•For why fliould 1 unfolid joys entreatj 

Or wilh for all the trafh, a Lombard-freet 

* 

_ % 

Is loaded with ? what pleafare can there be 


? 


In a Rich Man cm* sufekfs Luxury! 

Were all Cheapjide and the Fiaz,z,a% mine, (fignj 
Nay fliould the courteous Heav’ns with kind de; 

ft 

in the pomp of fuch a Grove befide, 

v 

^ St. James's Park might envy in its pride: 

Might 1 enjoy in e’ry glitt’fing room, ’ 

The fraight,that an Eai-fodia Fleet brings home.' 

* 

Nay all th’ arrears of blifs mif-underRood, (good 
Which the falfe common Vogue has Ramp’d for 

a 


l 


Twere trivial all: all but th „ 

The copious Theme for envy, and for hate y 

No Care alafs/ is by fuch Rate controll’d, 

• • 

# 

j Nor Ctiiet bought with Treafuries of Gold; 

Eut ah / hew pleafantly fliould 1 tho’ poor 

i 

| (May Heav’n fuch humble bleflings have inftore). 
Enjoy my Love y but ifcompell’d to loofe 

That happinefs, a Kingdom 1’de refufe y 

♦ 

BleRbe the Day, and thrice aufpicious light, 
Which Ml reftore vou to mv longing fight: 




But 
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• * 

■ 

* 

But if my Vows for your return are vain, 

t 

And to the Scars unpiiied I complain, 

• 1 

% % 

If no complying God will lend an Ear, 

% 

To the fpft’ Accents of a Lover’s Prayer : 

% 

promis’d Empire then, no wealth can pleafc^ 

Or Sooth the iuiy of my fond difeafe*, 

+ 

Let fome unthinking Mortals vainly prize,' ' 

This goodly Stock of glorious Fooleries. 

• 4 

All that 1 wilh for is a quiet Life, < 

A pkafant Cottage, and a Loving Wife; 

♦ 

% 

May Juno^ and the Paphian Queen combine 

% 

To . grant me this, and favour my delign: 
Orif.fuch bleflings inconfiftent be 

With Fates inevitable black decree; 

# 

May Death befriend me, and Eternal reft 

* * 

Lull faft alleep the tumults of my Breaft. 1 
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The FOURTEENTH 







Of the F I R S T 






0 F 


w m 

Propertius to his -Friend Tillius 


By the fame Hand. 



T 


HO’ you(my Friend) in foniecold arbour ly, 
WhereTiW’sSiiver-ftreams glide foftly by 
And quaff rich Goblets of your Lesbian Wines, 
T’ encourage mirth, and pulh on gay deligns j 
Or there perhaps fometimes have wond’ring Itood 

To fee the Veffeis move along the floud; 

% 

Sometimes(to pleafe your fightJamidlt the throng 
Obferv’d tall Ships fail lazily along } 


And tho’ youru roves make fuch a pompous Ihow 
Sheltering fromStorms the Infant-lhrufcs below, V 
With Trees as high as on tall Caucafus do grow,4 

Yet think not all this State can equal prove, 

# 

To one foft minute of indulgent's Love. 

Hotf 



1 


i 


* . /I 



p **» 


out 


* 



28> 


Ho;v.mean. is Greatnefs if com (bar’d.to.this. 
And what are Riches to a Lover’s blifs ? 

For whether my Dm? S/;e all over charms^ 

. ' s 

Kindly at night repofes in niy Arms \ 

Or whether we cojifent to fpend the day, 
la eafy pleafure, and in wanton play:' 

♦ 

I fancy then P attains ftrearns are roll’d 

* 

Thro’ piy rich Chambers and I fwim in Gold, 
Mefhinks I am as wealthy, and as.bleft, 


As if the Indus were fyy me poffefl;: 


(fignj 


Sure proudeft /Uonarchs would their Crowns re- 
And tirefome greatnefs, for delights like mine: 

0 

4 

For who can dote on wealth,.or value Crowns, , 

* 

WhenLove’s unkind, and when a Miftrefs frowns: 

Venvs can ev’n Heroick minds enflave, 

♦ , * • 

1 

Soften the ftout, and Captivate the brave; 

No Palaces, no Beds of Down can prove, 

Strong counter-charms to the great Queen of Love 

Shecan difturb at night a Lover’s eafe; . 

* i 

f 

How then alafs! can all our Riches pleafe : 

Who while fhe fmiles on .me, I will contemn 

♦ 

The trifling Glories ofa Diadem ; - 

I’ll look on worlds of Wealth with gen’rous hate,' 


t ♦ 


5 


And pity rich Alcinous s Fate 

B b 


0 N 
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0 N 

Acme and Septimius. 

HILST on Septimius panting Breaft,’ 
(Meaning nothing lefs thanRcftJ 
Acme lean’d her loving Head* 
Thus, the pleas’d Septimius , faid= 

My Deareft Acme , if I be 

% 

Once alive, and love not TheeJ 

With a Paffion far above 

* 

All that e’er was called Love; 

In a Lybian Defert may 
I become fome Lion's Prey, 

• Let him, Acme y let him tear 

My Bread when Acme is not there. 

9 

The God of Love who flood to hear him, 

(The God of Love was always near himj 
Pleas’d and tickl’d with the found J 
Sneez’d aloud, and all around^ 

The lictle Loves that waited by, 

Bow’d, and blefs’d the Augury. 

/ 



Acmej 



Tranflations out of 

+ m 

■ 

Jcme, inflam’d with what he faid, 

* . 

Rear’d her gentle bending Head, 

* 

t 

And her purple Mouth with Joy, 
Stretching to the Delicious Boy ; 

Twice (and twice ^ould fcarce fufficejf 

m 4 * 

She kifs’d his drunken rolling Eyes. 

I 

f 

« 

My little Rife, my All, (faid file,) 

% 

m 

So may we ever Servants be 
To this belt God, and ne’er retail! 

v 

Our hated Liberty again.: 

So may thy Paflion laft forme, 

Asia Paflion live for thee. 

• • 

s 

Greater and fiercer much than can 
Be conceiv’d by thee a Min, 

Into my Marrow it is gone, 

Tixt, and fettled in the Bone *, 

It reigns not only in my Heart, 

' • • S 

% 

But runs like Life thro’ every part. 

She fpoke, the God of Love aloud 

♦ 

Sneez’d again, and all the Crowd 

Of little Loves, that waited by^ 

% 

fiow’d and blefs’d the' Augury. 



2p 2 Catullus, Tibullus^ 

This good Omen thus from Heaven,' 

% 

Like a happy Signal given, 

■ 

s 

Their Loves and Lives (all four) embrace 
' And Hand in Hand run all the Race: 

4 

To poor Seftimius (who did now 

• X 

Nothing elfe but Acme grow) 

* 

Acme's Bofora was alone 

• » 

The whole World’s Imperial Throne, 

And to faithful Acme’s mind, 

0 

Seftimius. was all Human Kind.’ 

4 

If the Gods would pleafe to be 
But advis’d, for once, by me. 

I’d advife ’em when they fpy 
Any illuftrious Piety, 

To reward her, if it be She j 
To reward him, if it be He j . 

With fuch a Husband, fuch a WifeJ 
With Acme’s and Seftimius' s Life. 

• # 

# « T 

♦ 

* 

On 
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Oft theDeath of hisMiftrefs’s 

Favourite Sparrow. - 




OME all ye Venvh, ye Cupids all, 

l 

And whatfoe’er we gay or pretty call, 
Come and lament my LesbU’ & Sparrow^s fall. 

My Lesbians Sparrow’s Dead! the Cweeteft Bird, 
The moft delightful Chirper e’er was heard} 

So much the darling of my charming Fair, 

Scarce her own Eyes were to her felf more dear. 
No Child his Mother ever better knew 
Than he his Miftrefs, to whole Arms he flew, 

• I 

There dwelt, and bid his fellow-Birds adieu j 

# 

There skipt about and play’d, and there was bled, 

+ % m 

Her downy Bofom was his only neft ■, 

% 

All her difcourfe to him he underftood, v 

• I 

And kindly anfwer’d in what Voice he cou’d/, 
But now he’s gone, gone to his filent Urn, 

From whence, they fay, none ever can returns 
Curfe on ye all, ye darkeft Shades of Hell ! 

Ye envious Shades, by you my Sparrow fell. 

Thus all the bell, the prettiefl: Things we have, 
Are made the Plunder of the greedy Grave; 

Ah! lovely, haplefs Bird, fince thou art dead, 

With Tears my Lidia ’s fwelli|g Eyes look red. 

Bb? TO 



2^4 Catullus', Tibullus", &cl 

♦ l 

To L E S B I A. 

L ETS live, my deareft Lesbia t and Love, 

4 

The little time that Nature lends, itnproven 

# 

In Mirth and Pleafure let us wafte the Day, ' 

9 

Nor care a Farihing what old Dotards fay. 

The Suns may rife again that once were fet, 
.Their ufu3l Labour, and old courfe Repeat *, 

But when our Days once turn’d have loft their 

(light, 

% 

; We nuft fleep on one long eternal Night. 

A Tboafaud Rifles, Dear, a Hundred more, 
Another Hundred, Ltsbia, I am poor, 

f • / 

Another Thoafand, Lesbia, and as warm,’ 

Let every touch furprize, and preffing Charm: 

V » 

And when repeated Thoufands numerous grow 

• • 

We’ll kifs out all again that noire may know, 
How many you have lent, and what I owe; 
.While ITl ingrofs, with eager hafte repay, 

And kifs a long Eternity away. 

* 

* 

♦ 

T 0 

V- . - 

4 

* 

_ J 





To L E S B I A. 

. • • 

E SB I doll ask how many Rifles 
Will fatisfie infatiate Wifties? 

No lefs a number than are Sands 

4 

On Lybian Cyme’s Lands, 

Between Jove’s Temple and the Fane, 

€ 

Where Battus’s facred Bones remain. 

No lefs than there are Stars above, 

Which fee by Night Man’s ftolen Love. 

So many Rifles wou’d I give, 

(Who now for want of Rifling grieve) 

As belt Accountants fhou’d not tell, 

As Ihou’d Arithmelick excellj 

And fpight of Witchcraft lad for ever, 

Whofe Charms ihou’d not our Lips diflever. 

^ * 
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Catullus, Tibullus, &c. 

* ’ 9 . <. * 


On Womens Inconftancy 


O 


M 


Y Lesbia fwears {he wou’d Cat till s WH, 

# 

Tho’ Jove himfelf ihou*d come 


.aucS 


(her bi.d \ 

True this fhe fwears by all the Powers above, 

9 

But {he's a Woman fpeaking to her Love. 

9 

That fingle Thought my growing Faith defeats, 

* V * , 

. Tis neceflary for them to be Cheats: 

• • 

They muftbe falfe, they muft their Oaths forgeti 

A 

So pleafing is the Lechery of Deceit. 

What Women tell their Servants fades like 

(Dreams, 

And Ihou’d be writ in Air or running Streams. - 


On LESBIA. 


» / 



% 

Ellius is Fair, and Beauteous to the View* 


$ 


Why not? SinceAwfoVs Choice has madeis 

‘ (true. 

# • 

Lesbia that more admires his handfome Face 
Than thee Catullus, and thy noble Race •, 

But yefe this Fop, this Bawfele of the Kind, 

% 

This lump of Ignorance without a Mind •, 


r“J .< »* ‘ 


foil’d 


» i • 

fey 


d 




ft 

Wou’d poor Catullus to himfeif prefer, 

ft 

If told what Things had pafs’d t’wixt him and 

(her. 



To Hypsithilla. 


TV R Y Hypftthilla , charming Fair, 

if .A My Life, my Soul, Ah ! hear my Pray’r / 

4 

4 

Thy grateful Summons quickly fend, 

0 • 

Andblefs, at Noon, with Joy, thy Friend. 

But if my Fair One will comply, 

' 4 

And not her fighing Swain deny, 

% 

Take care the Door be then unbarr’d. 

And let no Spye be on the Guard- 

• • 

And thou, the Aim of my Defire, 

0 I 

% 

Attend at home my amorous Fire. 

% • • 

Prepare thy Bofom to receive 
All, thatfomuch Love can give: 

Prepare to meet repeated Joy, 

Continued blifs without Alloy ■, 

Diffblving Hill in thy dear Arms,' 

* 

$till rais’d, by thy reviving Charms, 

To Oiifets frelh of fprightly Pieafure 

- V 

Tumultuous Joy beyond all Meafiire. 

■ 9 

\ 

♦ 







\ 



0 


ip 8 Catullus, Tibullus^ &c* 

But dally not with my Dclire, 

Nor qualh with your delays my Fire.' 

Burfting with Love upon my Couch I lie, 
Foreftalling, with defire, the diftant Joy.’ 

h C E LIU S. 

• • 

4 

T Hat Lesbia t Callus, that dear faithlefs flie j 

That Lesbia } who was all in all to me •, 

That Lesbia , whom alone Catullus priz’d 

Above himfelf and Friends, for whom he all 

(defpis’d •, 

9 

Falfe to her Vows, to her attcfted Flame, 
Forgetful of her Love, and of her Fame. 

Flow upon Bulks, in every Alley, lies, 

And in the Arms of Brawny Porters dies.’ 

« 

. lo Calvus on Quintilia, 

C Alvus, if Tears which we profufely fhed 

Are grateful and accepted by the Dead, 1 

* 

As Memory laments.our paft Amours^ 

And mourns that Friendlhip loft vvhich time de¬ 
vours- 

♦ 

Death to Quintilia, can’t fo grievous prove, 

X 

Tho’ fudden, as the Joys to think how well you 

(Love. 

1 # 
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To V A R R U S. 





ARRVS , that Wretch, Suffenus, whom 

(you know, 

Is Handfora, Talkative, and is a Beau 

Wiut’s more—--The Coxcomb makes pretence 

to Wit, 

* 

AndVerfes has incontinently Writ.* 

% 

So great’s his ftock of Rhimes, fo large his Store,' 
He has at leaft ten thoufand Lines or more, 

All written out fo curious, and fo clean 

That common writing-Paper’s thought too mean.' 

/ 

His Paper’s Royal, and his Books are new, 

With Silver-BoITes tempting to the View, 

Ty’d up with Ribbons of the deepeffc Red, 

Each Page with Pumice fmooth’d, and rul’d with 

fCrimfon-Lead. 

But read him, and this Fop fo neat and nice, 

Is chang’d into a Sloven in a Trice. 


Suffenus 


Oh! Thefoolifh fcribbling Dotard, 


la’s Writings fee ms a Ditcher, or a Goatherd. 


So 


> 



3oo Catullus’ Tibullus^ &c. 

So ranch he’s alter’d from the Man he was: 
How can this be ? And what can be the Caufe ? 

Yet he that but juft now in others Senfe 

% 

Was deftitute of every Excellence, 

Was made the common Jell of all the Town,* 

m 

And thought much mors unlearned than af 

(Clown,f 

Is wife, and to Perfection, in his own. * 

J 

When he puts Pen to Paper, and Endites, 

No Man fo blefs’d as he, in what he writer 
He joys fo much, and wonders at his Skill* 

As if the Mufes had infpir’d his Quill: 

No wonder, all are fubjeft to Miftakes, • 

None oat in fomething a Sufenus makes. 1 

Our Neighbour’s Bunch upon his Back is known, 
But we forget what rifes from our own. 

. I 

t 

% • , 

9 

9 ft 

On Cinna’s Poem, call'd Smyrna, 

’ ' , * ■ 

• » 

S Myrna , my Cinnah lkde Book has ta’en 

Its Author nine Years labour of the Brain •, 

When fwift Hortenjius has, in lefs than one, 

..." . . 

Of fifty thoufand Lines a Volume done. 

s 0 

Bat here’s the Difference, Times unborn lhall hear 
Smyrna rehears’d with an attentive Ear., 

When 


r 



When vile Hortenfm’s ftort-liv’d work lhaH dye," 
Negle&ed by our Ear and by our Eye; 

For nothing fit, though noify and fublime^ 

But to wrap Mack’rel with in Mack’rel-time.' 
Oh / may my Verfe be few, but great my Pains,' 
None but the Mob can like Antimachus's Strains. 




: >. 
71 - ++ 


Vventius , might I kifs thofe Eyes,' . 

That fuch becoming fweetnefs dart, 

9 

The Numbers might to thoufands rife. 

Yet be too few to fatisfie my Heart? 

A Heart no Surfeit wou’d allow, 

J ^ 

Ev n though the Harvelt of ourkiffes were. 

More thick than what fucceeds the Plough, 

> 

P 

And fpeaks the Bleffings of a fruitful Year? 
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Catullus 





\ &c'. 


To R AVIDUfi, 


W 


# 

Hat Fiend or Wizzard ow’d thee Shame? 
To pulh thee forwards for thy Crimes, 
And make thee in the Devil’s Name, 

Thns to provoke my pointed Rhimes. 

9 

What God averfe to thee and thine, 

Has fuffer’d thee to dare my rage, 

And againft my Repofe defign, 

To bring thy Follies on the Stage. 

Was it, becaufe thoud’ft be the common Jeft, 

% 

The fport of all the Town? 

Thou of thy Wilhes ftand’lt poflefs’d, 

Villain thou ihall’t be known/ 

• • 

Since thou my Rival could’It commence* 

Love on, but Love in pain^ 

To Ihew thy fcarcity of Senfe, 

Arid penury of Brain; 




. To J U V E N T I U S. 

% 

T Ovely Juventius t while you toy’d 1 ftole 

■ 

JL/ A Rifs, that got th’ Afcendantof my Soul, 

• 9 

Sweeter than is Ambrofia to the Tafte 
But not unpunilh’d for my Thieviili hafte; 

For to this Gain fucceeds a greater Lofs, 

1 feem as if whole Hours upon a Crofs. 

Yet not Excufes you, nor Tears allow. 

But cruelty fits frowning on your Brow 
For I no fooner my Excufes make, 

But wiih to be more Faulty for your fake: 

4 

s 

As my moift Lips run over at your fight? 

And melt with an impatience of Delight. 
Befides, what gives increafe, to this my PainJ 1 
No fenfe of what I fuffer you retain, \ 

But make me like a Slave to drag the Chain. ! 
Frelh Torments with frefh Beauties you create, 

9 

And in exchange my Love’s return’d with hate. 

So grievous are my Sufferings, and fo fore, 

* 

Th’ Ambrojim Kifs is worfe than Hellebore. 




Since I for kifling this Return receive, 

♦ 

Believe’t, I’ll Kifs no more without your leave.’ 


To the Qu e e n. 

r 

TR/S, would you the Caufe be told, 
vVhy l not ancient Cuftoms hold. 

But flow’ry Gifts decline j 
Now Nature pregnant by the Sun 

Has put her belt Apparel on. 

And Mantle gayly Fine. 

As much as when cold Winter’s Blaft 
Its Frolls upon Earth’s Bofom call. 

And cramp’d and pinch’d the Ground, 
That cou’d not let its Frodufts rile, 

Or Ihew its Fruits to mortal Eyes, 

With Icy Fetters bound. 

m 

To Flora's Kingdom yelterday 

Mm 

Where all the Flowers their Sweets difplay, 

I went by Duty led, 

To gather you a Polie, might 
Be not unworthy of your fight. 
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But be an Offering made, 

* 

Ten thoufand Flowers fully blown 


f ' 


3°5 


Strove which lhou’d fir ft your Empire own ; j 

0 

By flying to my Hands- v 
The Lilly, jeffamine and Rofe, i 

* v' « ' 

Spight of the Goddefs Flora chofe •: 

v * C* 

« % 

To dye by yo.ur Commands.. : 

A Death fair Queen, they’d undergo 

.Rather than they wou’d live and grow* 

For any other Name •, • - 

4 9 

Since they efteem’d a Grant fo blefs’d 

• • 

As dy-ing in your Beauteous Breaft, 

The way to purchafe Fame.. 

At length the Goddefs angry grown,' 

Cry’d, Zephyr yfave my tott’ring Throne^ 

Such Honours are too great } 

I cannot bear to fee them pay’d 
While my Prerogative’s decay’d# T 
To one in mortal State. 

Zephyr made ready to engage, 

0 

And fwell’d both Cheeks with Wind and Rage# 
At’s Miftreifes Commands*, 

And from his Mouth difcharg’d a Storm, 

Floras Injun&ions to perform, 


I 



go£ Catullus, Tibullus, &c. 

* 

t 

And fnatch’d ’em from my Hands. 

With Pleafure I beheld the Clown 

* 

On all the fpringing fweetnefs Frowni 
To gratifie her fpight 
• Which is an Indication .plain 
Of your unalterable Reign, 

And your unqueftion’d Right. 

This Jealoufie that Flora {hows, 

\ 

More Honour on your Charms bellows, 
Than all the Flowers cou’d give, 
Which her rude Lover fnatch’d away} 
Kay, more than all that own her fway, 

9 

And in her Empire live. 



Catullus to Varus. 

« 

By Mr. Herbert. 

- 

» I 

T Here’s that Syffemis 9 whom you rightly 

(know, 

The Man’s a Wit, a Dapper and obliging Beau, 

That fame too far molt Verfes makes-, we ghels 
He has .Ten thoufand by him, more or lefs •* . 

From 
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.. \ 

From Veil am Table-book transferr’d, writ fair,' 

And Royal Paper all his Volumes are •, 

Mew Books in Quarto, deck’t with finilh Things, 

New-falhion’d Bofles, and your Scarlet-Strings: 

♦ € 

All of’em Ruled with Lead, exaftly done, 

And nothing fcapes the ufcful Pumice-ftone.’ 

But read the gaudy Book, and that will Show 
The pretty Bellow, moft obliging Beau: 

He’s changed again, fo horribly quite thro’ it,’' 

9 _ 

Looks like a Milker of the Goats, and not ; a Poet. 

What may we count this Thing. 13 but now Buf- 

x foon, 

J 

Or if there’s anything more Thread-hare grown, 

V 

He’s Sillier than a forry Country Clown, 

When e’er he aims at Verfethe Bumkin’s Ihown.’ 

* 

t 

Nor do’s the Ninny think at any time 

He’s half fo blefs’d, as when he’s Scribbling 

(Rhyme. 

He Cocks, Struts, Arms a^kembo has the Elf, 

* 1 

He fo admires, hugs and ftrokes himfelf. 

MORAL. 

_ 9 

* % 

% 

Indeed we all alike our /elves beguile } 

There is not one , confidcr him a while % 

'Butyou are able \ Varus, to difcover 

* • 

Suffenus in him in J'ome thing or other; 

C C 2 'to 
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Tb every one there's a blind Side affignd^ 

♦ 

We fee not what's ith' Wallet hangs behind: 

In that before , our Neighbours Faults are fhown \ 
But late or never we difcern our own* 




To 



A B U L L U S. 



By the fame Hand. 

♦ 

4 

Hou, my Fabullu t } fhortly Sups with me, 
And well too, if the Godsfo favour thee; 

But bring along with thee what’s good andGreat 

* 

And add a pretty Girl, to crown the Treat; 

Bring thofe varieties of Wine and’ Wit, 

And all the laughing Stories thou canfl: get. ^ 

If thefe, l; fay, thou bring’ft, our Sumptuous * 

(Gueft. 

Then is Fabullus fure of a feafl: 

4 

For Spiders Webs fill thy Catullus Chelt# 

But IVe ftark Love and kindnefs here for thee: 

• * 

/ 

Or if there’s any greater Raritie, 

Any thing Sweeter or more delicate* 

I, my FabvlluSj I pretend to that: 

* 

That precious Unguent I will give my Friend, 
The Cupids Venus's did lesbia fend. 


perfumes 




Perfumes fo rich, Fabullus we fuppofe 
Will ask the Gods to be all over Kofe.’ 


% 


M^cena s’s Miftrcfs 

% / ' 

; — Hor. 


By Mr. Herbert . 

OR my new Song the Lyric Mufe 
Bids me the fair Lyeimnia Chufe. 
So fine a Face, fo Tweet a Voice, 
Command, and juftifie the Choice. 1 
But what does all Lyeimnia s Charms improve. 
She’s conftant, Hill returning Love for Love. 

And when She turns her Keck to thee, 

- A * 

Tojneet a Kifs fo full of fife, • ~ 

Or with an eafy crueltie 

# * 

V 

Seems to refufe what you require, 




.What 
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ft 

What fliould be took by force Ihe rather wifhes. 
Oft in refuting is Ihe fnatching Kifles. 

Diana s Day, when our young Ladies meet, 
And try their Skill, fhe wins the Prize of 

(Wit: 

When in the Dance among the finelt feen, 

She moves with fuch a charming Grace and 

(Meen! 

Wou’d you not for a Locket of her Hair, 

* 

Give all the Riches Afian Monarchs Share ? 



The 
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T H E 






GY, 




O F THE 


ThirdBookof Tibullus. 

^ ^ 

To the Cruel Nemefis , againft the Bawd, 
who difappointed his Happinefs. 


By Mr. Otway. 




ANY by Death their fatal Evils end, 

Credulous hope do’sftill their Reign 

(extend. 

And promife Wonders from the fol* 

(lowing Day; 


Mo 


$ ^ 

Hope feeds the Husband-Man, and fooths his 

(Toil; 

% 

Hope lends the Seed-Corn to the furrow’d Soil, 
That with a large encreafe the fertile Field 
May to his thirfty wilhes Golden Harvefts yield: 
This to the Snare the heediefs Birds betrays, 
This to.the hidden Hook the finny Race. 

The Gally-Slave bound fait in Solid Gyves 

♦ 

From this a comfort in his woes derives; 


♦ V 


C c 4 


Wo, 


312 


Catullus: Tibullus" &c] 


Who,whilft hisLegs refound with clinkingChains 

* « , 

Tuggs at the Oar and lings a raid ft his Pains, 

^ ♦ 

9 

Hope fnews me Ncmifo all foft and kind, 

• * 

But, ftill averfe the fro ward Nymph 1 find. 

Let not the Goddtfs of thy Name appear. 

Ah / Cruel Maid! lefs fierce and lefs fevere, 

* 

Ah ! fpare my anguilh and thy Hate abate 

✓ * 

I begg this for thy Sifter’s timelefs Fate. 

. v " * • • • 

Bifturb not with thy Cruelty her Grave, 

if 

% 

But with a fpeedy fmile thy Votary fave. 

% 

She is my Saint, 1 to her Tomb will bear 
My Gifts and Chaplets wet with many aTear£ 

A 

Yet to her Tomb I’ll file, her Suppliant prove, 

» < • 

And with her Silent Urn deplore my Love: 

\ ‘ 

She will not leave her Client to his Pain, 

Nor let his Tears, for thee, be ever vain. 

• • % • 9 

I charge thee therefore in her Name to prove, 

• M 

More Swiftly kind to my complaining Love. 

» * 

Left her neglected Manes in theNight 

Thy confcious Slumbers,with fad dreams affright;? 

s ^ ^ • 

And ftand before thee all befmear’d with Blood, 

As She fell downward to the Stygian Flood- 

1 

But hold——that difmal Story I’ll forbear, 

Left I renew my Fair One’s anxious Care j 

M 

l am not fo much worth to call from her oneTear 

4 # % - • 4 

Nor 


» 
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V 


1 / 

i 


♦ 

i?or isit fit that Tears (houM e’er difguife 

• / # ' 

The Luffcre of thofe dear Loquacious Eyes. 

b 

.The Bawd*s my Foe,and makes my Vows'all .vain 

b 

The tender Maid would Pity elfe my pain *, \ 

i ^ 

Plr/yne the Bawd againft me barrs the Door, 

A Bawd is {till, obdurate to the Poor. 

\ * 

Within her fecret Bofom fhe conveys 
The Am’rous, Billets for the Man that pays.’' 

1 * 

Oft when the pleafing Mufick ofher Voice, 

Alarms my Heart with the approaching Joys^ 

Thd’ to the Door the well known Accents come, 

ThisCurfed Bawd will fwear (he’s not at home; 

* 

And often when my Soul is all on Fire, 

* \ l 

Summon’d by Love, and fuelling with defirej 

• • * 0 • b 

E’en in the Harbour all my Joys are fpljtj 

9 • 1 

The eager Lover \Phype won’t admit: 

* 

But with diflembled Terrour in her Airj 

V 

Pretends that fudden Pangs have -feiz’d my Fair.. 

? 

Or that fome threaten’d Danger muft that Night 

. ’ t 

Prorogue the- promils’d moments of Delight, 

Oh ! then my wounded Soul in Cares Expires, 

And feel’s new anguifh from my jealous Fires: 

■ # 

My pregnant Fancy foon begets Alarms, 

And paints fome happy Lover in her Armsj 


ft 4 


4 


* 
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* 

% 

Paints all. the Tumults of the ravifh’d Pair, 

And all the feveral ways he grafps the Fair,.’ 

♦ 

Then fall my Curfes on thy deftin’d Head, 
Detefted Thryne ! better thou wer’t Dead, 

W 

• j 

Than thattheGods butone of them fiiou’d hear; 
For all the Racks that the moil guilty fear, > 
Wou’d be thy hated Lot, thy curfed Ihare. 


Elegy III. Book IV. 

of the fame Poet. 

Sulpitia to Cherinthus, againji bis Hunting 

By Mr. Otway. 

9 t 

h! fpare, ye gentle Boars, my lovely Boy 

(From his dear Arms you need not fear 

annoy,) 

Whether thro’FIowVy Meads you take your way, 

Or o’er the lhadGwy pathlefs Mountains ftray. 

% 

Ivor Whet your Tufks with Fury to deftroy \ 

Love is. the Guardian of my Loveiy Boy: . 

— • - 

The lull of Hunting leads his Feet a-ftrayi 

And far. from Love direfts his devious way.’ 

Oh! perilh all ye Woods, ye yelping Hounds,. 

.Wound me no more with your detefted founds. 

' What 
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_ 9 

9 

What ftrange fantaftick Notions fill that Mind, 

# 

9 

* 

That in thefe fports can any pleafure find * 

To fetthe Woody Hills a-round with Toils, 

With Hands all torn,to feek fuch worthlefs fpoils/ 

Yet cou’d I wilh my dear Chcrivthus Rove, 

** / 

Through devious Forefts and the'lhady GroveJ. 

O’er'Mountains, I the winding Net wou’d bear, 

• . * 

And Chafe with pleafure the fwift-footed Deer •, 

% 

I wou’d uncouple with thefe Hands the Hounds, 

/ 

And fancy Muticin their deep-mouth’d Sounds* 

ThenWou’d .the Fields,then wou’d tlieWoodsde- 
... ’ light: 

If in thy Arms I lay my Love, my Light, 

Before the very toils, my charming Boy, 

_ • % m * 

• # 

Dilfolv’d in Pleafure Panting,with the Joy: 

,Tho in the Net,the Boar might fafe retire, 

% 

And notdifturb our'Blifs with furious Ire. 

I * ' 

Then without me ne er tafte&he fweets of Love* 

. ' • 

But a Chafte Hunter in my abfence prove * 

And may the rav’nousBeafis of Prey deftroy 

* 1 

Whatever She wou’d clafp my lovely Boy, t • 
Then to thy Parent quit the Kuntfman’s Charms, 

9 % 

% 

And fwiftly fly to thy Stdpitias Arms.. 



f 


THE 

4 


A 






THE 

% 

XL Elegy of the II. Book 

O F 

PROPERTIUS • 

In which he Exults and Triumphs, that 

he has enjoy’d his Miftrefs. 




HE great Arid* felt a feebler Joy ? 
When they triumphant view’d expiring 


Troy 

Not fuch the Joy, the Sage Vlyffes knew. 

When the high Cliffs prefented to his View 
The welcome profpeft of his Native Soil, 

After the Errours of a Ten years Toil. 

Not fo Elettra did rejoyce to find 

Her Lot lefs Cruel, and the Fates more kind • 
While they Ore fie, 

Whom flife, as dead fo often did deplore.’ 

Not half the Tranfports found the Cretan Maid, 
When Thefeus was deliver’d by her Aid, 

As I laft Night ppflefs’d in Cynthia’s Arms; 

♦ 


- \ 


Amid the Raptures of her naked Charms 


Anothei 
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Another Night like that cou’d I but know? 

Like that ye Gods! I ihou’d Immortal grow* 

But whilfl; atdiftancefuppliant i did .lye. 

How vile and little was I in'her Eye / 

Now of my boldnefs fhe’ll no more complain? 

\ 

Nor View me with the Eye of Cold difdain. 

* 

Oh-' that 1 fooner had my ftate explor’d, 

A 

With clofer Zeal ihehad been then ador’d j 

In vain the Light did fhine, I cou’d not fee, 

% 

4 

Elfe fhe before had been poOefs’d by me. 

Alas •' I by my felf molt plainly find 
Whoever Loves is by his Love made Blind 
Obliging Force will make the Fair one kind; 

Ye Lovers therefore force your pleafing way, 

Tho’Cruel yefterday, Ihe’ll yield to day. 

Others in vain their wifh’d for Entrance prelfj 

I 

For the coy Dame lay Panting on my Breaft. 

4 

This Vi&ory tome is greater for, • 

Than with the Parthian* a fuccefsful War ) 

This is my Spoils, my fetter’d Kings, and myj 

0 > 

Triumphant Carr. 

/ J 

By grateful Gifts, bright V'zwus% foon fiiall prove* 

How well you have bellow’d the joys of Love : 

« 

Upon a lofty Column thofe I’ll place, 

While thefe two Lines my offerings fhall grace*, 
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t 

<fhefe Gifts Propertius, Goddefs , to the vow'd, ■ ' 

Tor one whole live-long Night~of Love b(flow'd. 

To thee my Light, fafe may my Veffel move; 

% 

If in the way itftick full fraught with Love, 

(As it mufc do if ought Ihou’d change your mind \ 
And render you lefs tender and lefs kind,) C 

Dead at your Door your Lover you will find, j 

0 

Firft EL EG Y 

TIB U L i U S. 

# 

That he Contemns Riches and Glory, 
Love only, and ‘Delias Charms be¬ 
ing worthy his Ambition. 

By Mr. Otway. 

% 

9 

E T others raife enormous heaps of 

Gold, 

/ 

And^y fure Tenure^ numerous Acres 

hold} 

Whom daily fears of aeighhr’ing Foes affright. 



While 


* 
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While the Ihrill Trumpet breaks their fleep at 

' Night. 

Me let my eafy Poverty releafe 
From anxious cares, in Liberty and Eafe y 

While my’glad Heart with daily Fires is bright, 

* * 

And Slumbers, undifturb’d with Cares, at Night 

t 

Still let the Seafons Crown my fmiling Field, 

• 1 

Of kindly Fruits-a plenteous Harveft yield. 

N 

Still may the ^produft of my loaded Vine 

4 

Swell all my Veflels with ne&areous Wine; 

4 

My felf th’induftrious Husband-man will be, 
Andfet with ready Hand the Apple-Tree y 
And in due Seafon plant the tender Viney ■ 


f s 


Nor e’er the joys of Solitude refign. 

t 

Nor Ihalll blufh the ruftick Fork to wield, 

\ . 

Or goad the lluggifh Ox to plow the field y 

$ 

Or in my Arms to bear the ftraggling Lamb, 
Or tender Kid home to the mourning Dam. 

9 

With rural Rites my careful Shepherd here 

- 

I’m us’d to luftrate each revolving Year y 
Propitious facred Pales to retain, 

I fprinkle Milk upon the rifing Grain. 

For ftill 1 worlhip wherefoe’er kfee 

* 

■ I 

An ancient Stone, or remnant of a Tree^ ' 

With fiowVy Garlands crown’d in open Field, 

* 

✓ 

Or where three ways deeifive limits yield. 


The 
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* 

The rural Gods as offerings (hail receive 
The earlieft Fruit, my loaded Orchards give; 

> 

Thy Temple-Gates 0 Ceres i’ll adorn 

With auburn Wreaths of ripen’d Ears of Gorn* 
And in my Orchard let Priapus Hand 

With the dire fickle in his ruddy Hand, 

To fcare the noxious Birds from offmv Land. 

v 

And you, my Houfehold - Gods fhall have your 

due, 

MorefpreadingFields were once prefervM by you, 

■ 

The Guardians once of large extended Plains; 

# • • 

Now one fmall Farm your kind Prote&ion gains.! 
A Cow-Calf then for num’rous herds of Kine 

Fell a luftration to your Powers Divine. 

* • 

A Lambkin now atYour blefs’d Altar dies 

♦ 

Of narrow Soil the mighty Sacrifice. 

% • 

A Lambkin to your Deities (ball fall, 

. * ' * » 

While round the ruftick Youths on you fhall call, 

• • 

Good Harveft and good Vintage oh ! hejimv ! 

Harveft and Vintage to your [miles toe owe. 

> 

Be prefent O ye Gods! nor yet difdain 

# 

To take the ofFrings of a Lowly Swain, 

Tho’ fuch fmall Earthen Veflels them contain: 

m tm 

The Swains of old in earthen Bo wls carous’d. 
E’er glittering Gold or Silver yet were us’d. 

t 




And 
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» 

And yon, ye Thieves and Wolves my Flock re¬ 
train, 

Your prey from larger Herds you’ll eafver gain. 

My Father’s Wealth’s below my juft delire, 

* 

Or the full Gran’ries of his potent Sire. 

A little Ci op my wiihes willfupply, . 

♦ 

It is enough upon my Couch to lie. 

Let me on that my weary’d Limbs repofe, 

And give a ToiLome Grandeur to my Foesi 

I 

m 

On that reclin’d how pleating ’tis to hear 

9 

The Winds inclement make tumultuous War, 
Ciafping within my Arms my clinging Fair. 

9 

Or when by Winter’s Cold congeal’dthe Rain, 

In rattling Ihow’rs allaults my Hut in vain. 

Delia and I fecure to Lumbers hafte, 

Lull’d by the rocking ftormsand Winter’s Blaft. 
This be my Fate j let Riches be their Share, 

Who can the Fury of the Billows dare, 

And patient of the Weather, tempefts bear. 

My wiihes move within a narrow bound, 

* 4 

Content at laft with Little I have found; 

The tedious Paths to wealth no more i’ll ft ray 
My eafy Soul abhors that rugged way. - 
Beneath the lhadow of fome fpreading Tree, 

From Fear, from Hope, from Toiijirom vVifhes 

Wee, 


■* 


M 

/ 


/ 


D d 


V i)o a 


9 
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w 

Upon the Brink of. a cool tumbling Stream, 

- \ 

I shun the Dog-Star’s fierce and fultry G'eava 

% 

Oh! perifh rather all ye glittering Gold, 

And jewel' which fond Mortal' precious hold; 


Than any tender 


fall a Tear, 


w 

Struck, by the Danger of my Ways, with fear ! 

In thee MeifdJ, War has wond’rous Charms, 
While Land and Sea arc conquer’d by thy Arms: 

When as the Crown of all thy glorious Toils, 

« 

Thou i- rfc thy houfe adorn’d with hoftile Spoils. 
Bound with Love’s Fetters here will I remain, 

I cacao; breakfoft Beauty’s lovely Chain. 

- 1 

Iso left of P: aiie invades my Peaceful Breaft, 
Wmlft thus with thee, my Delia, I am bleft. 

Of Sloth and Idlenefs I court .the Fame 
Thou art a folia Good, That but a name. 

If thou. My Delia, ft ill with me remain 

* * 

To yoke the Steers my felf, affords no Pain.’ 

• » 

I can when thou 3rt by, on lonely Downs 
Feed my own Herds, fecure from Delias frowns! 
While Thee I C3n within myBofom keep, 

I on the rugged Ground can.calmly fleep. 

Of what avail are Tyrian Beds of Down 

0 

When Love sverfe will only give a frown ? 






The tedious Night in Tears will {lowly move, 

. 

The Joys of Night we only owe to Love. 

Tis not the Down, nor yet the Tyrian Loom, 

Norail the Golden Carpets of thy Room, 

Nor the foft murmurs of the waters tall, . 

• \ 

Can to thy Rcfcue gentle numbers call. 

How dull is he ! more lumpilh far than Lead, 

% 

Who can have thee within his happy Bed, 

And yet wou’d leave thee for the dire Alarms^ 
(In chafe of Spoils) of horrid martial Arms: 

Thojhis viftoriqus Troops fubdue the Foe, 

And wait his Ned where e’er he pleafe to go-, 

4 

Tho’ clad in Silver, cover’d o’er with Gold, 
'Upon his prancing Herfcyncit graceful to behold.- 
Thee let me view when I-rcfign my breath, 

1 ' ^ x 

Thee let me grafp e’en in the Pangs of Deathj 

And prefs with fault’ringH ;nds thy LovelyArms^ 

• • 

4 

In Death, my Delia {till wou d have her Charms. 

I 

You’d weep-my Delia^ when you faw me die, 

Beheld me on my Bed expiring lie, 

On my cold Lips thy id lies thou wouMlt fix,’ 


• _ * 

While flowing Tears with thy dear kilfes mix.' 


Yes you w'ou’d weep,you wou’d let fall a Tear} 
Thofc lovely Eyes a drooping grief wou’d wear. 


t 


Dd % 


\ 
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1 know thee we!], all teuderneL tnou art, 

' i 

Nor Steel, nor Stone in thee hive any part, 

But Love and foft Cornj:-,-7bn fill thy Heart. 

No from my Funeral, no kind Yontb .vou’u go, 
Nor tender Virgin ere their Tears did flow. 

\ t 

Spare, it are my Adaaet 7 gentle De/i*, fpire 
Thy lovely Locks, thy'bright dislhevcil’d Hair, 

0 

And violence to that dear Face forbear. 

While Fate permits, then let as joyu our loves 

> ^ 

Death with his gloomy Brow too fwifriy moves! 
And feeble Age Steals on, when Love will be 

9 

Indecent and in vain in thee and me. 

’ With hoary Hairs foft toys will not agree* 

Now is the time bright Fenus to enjoy, 

m r 

Andtafte the pleafures of the wanton Boy! 

While Youth is high, the petty' Strifes of Love, 
It’s War and Peace a fweet delight will move. 

• i 

la this a Soldier’s Merit I may claim, 

And e’en .a General’s more exalted Fame: 

Far hence ye Enfigns, far ye Trumpets Sounds, 
To thofe who court them, bear your Blood and 

Woundsi 

* m » 

. Bear to the fame the heaps of Gold away. 

For Gold and Fame I yield their fordid Prey.' 


Pleas’d 




Pleas’d with my prefeat ftoreSecurly wife, 

\ 

Hunger and Wealth Ieqijilly defpife. 



If ever thou didft hear me when I. Pray’d, 

Come now, my Goddefs, to thy Sappho 1 s Aid. 

% 

9 0 

Orifotis us’d,fuch favour haft thoufhown, 

v/ 

FromHeavea’§GpldenMaafions call’d thee down. 

1 ^ 

•* 

« * 

* 

See fee, fhe comes ia her Cerulean Carr, 

\ 

faffing the middle Regiou of the Air. v 

% m 

Mark how her nimble Sparrows itrerch thewiqg, 
And with uncommon, fpeed their Miftrei's bring i 

a 

Dd3 


Arriv'd 



0 

3 16 Sappho, to the GoMefs of Love. 

\ 

Arriv’d and Sparrows loc$\L na Teens to me, 
Then fmiiing, asks what is it troubles thee ? 
Why am I cai'fd ? tell me what Sappho wants; 


* 


Oh I know you not the caufe of all my plaints ? 


I Love \ I burn ! and only Love require c , 

i 

And nothing lefs car. quench the raging Fire : 


> 


What Youth, what raving Lover (nail1 gain ! 
Where is the Captive that fliou’d wear my chain? 


Alas, poor Sappho ! who is this Ingrate 
Provokes theefo, for Love returning Hate? 
Docs he now fly thee? he fhall foon return j 
Purfuethee, and with equal Ardour bum. 


Won d he no prefeats at thy Hands receive? 

I 

He will repent it, and mere largely give; 

The force of Love no longer can withftand, 
Hemuft be fond, wholly at thy Command. 


When wilt thou work this change ? now, Fenus, 

free, 

ilSlow eafe my Mind of fo much miferic: . 1 

In this Amour my powerful Aider be, 

Make Thacn Love, but let him Love, like me.’ 


* 



'Anacreon on Sappho 
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Sappho’s Vindication 




Anacreon. 


ft 

OME golden-locks, come God of Love, 

0 

And take me up from this low Crowd, 

t 

Carry me thro’ the Orbs above, 

Invelopt in a Purple Cloud; 

Expand thy Various- colour’d Wings, 

0 

And that fame way thy. Boet bear, 

% 

- I 


\ 


Cay ft t 


% A 


Air 


s 

for more and more thy. Philters prefs, 

A 


Wantonefs 


1 * ^ w 

For the Fair Lesbian Maid l burn, 


■W ho^p 


Wit ihe 


And falls a pulling out gray Hairs. 

But this rekindles fond DeGre, 
Blows up a new, and fiercer Fire, 
Jn vain - , and yet {he is a Lover, 

And pines and w.ilhes for Anothei 


. * 

t 


l ' 


•I* 


^ * 


PART 


* 

1 





\ l.ER is a precious Thing, 

Of Elements the bell j '■ 

i 

Far excelling all the reft." 

Whether you the Jewel brings 

From a pure cryftal-Spring, 

Of celebrated fiber-Stream, 

\ 

✓ 

The Poet’s fofteft Theme j 

• ♦ 

Whofe. Art turns ev’ry drop into a Gem: 

Come it from either Source, Salubrious bright, 
Tisgrateful to theTafte,and pleafing to theSight. 



And Gold, that rich produce of Earth ! 

The good Mans Plenty, but the Mifer’s Dearth: 

* 

% 

Refulgent 




V 



Refulgent Gold / where-ever it appears,’' 
Darts a Majeftic Awe, and Dread ; 

4 + 

A 

Whatelfe the name of Metal bears 


Shrinks,and hides the Head ; 

• 9 % 

• ^ — >i>, which gave it’s Birth. 

Gold, like a Fire, that Burns by Night, 


On cv’ry fide calls fuch a Li"ht, 

O 7 

As ftiii aftoniflies the wond’ring fight. 

(T 

It flames, it lightens flashes in the Face, 

Eelipies ev’ry other Alining Mafs, 

Silver, Corii.tkian. Brafs. 

Riches that elevate the Mind to fuch a height, 

Amidft thofe lelier Stars, the Queen of Light.’ * 


* 



And, as there is not any Starj 
Or conftellation to be feen by Day 
Thro’ the wide defert, open Air; 

9 

Nor Venus, Berenice $ Hair 
Nor Ariadne* $ Crown : 

All* for their luftre, eminently known; 

There’s no contending with the Solar Ray,’ 

All, with the (hades of. Night,. feem’d chas’d a- 

(way. 


But my dear Genius , if thoij Lov’d to tell, 

The Fame of con teds to thy Chorded Shell; 

_ £ I * •' 

The Fair Olympic Gaines the reft excell: 

; So 



f 
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-V' 

So far furpaffing, as the Olive-Tree^ 

* 

(Which gives a Crown, the Prize of Vi&ory) 

Excellsihoie Plants, -a Vidor Claims, 

* 

# 

At the Nemean , Pythian^ Ifhmian Games. 

* 

Hence, with Olympia does the Mufe begin j 
Jo her we owe the celebrated Hymn: 

4 

. Jnat ikcred Song, compos’d by learned Birds ! 

The Mafe Olympia fo regards; 

Eor her, the Goddefs.brings 
A Robe of Various-coiour’d Thoughts, j 

* I 

Oi unrious inter woven .biotesy 

* 

Each Poet is Compofer too and Sings. 


This Hymn to Jove they Siqg, as loon as come 
i o Huron's Royal-Home \ 

That ftatelj , Horpitable Palace, blelfc 

4 

With all the Riches of ahe Ealt f 

9 


The Tyrian with the Pa-fun Loom,* 



Contending here for Maltery: 


.Gold, Silver, in their Grandeur, here you fee,' 

Veflels of Honour, and Antiquity, 

# « 

Subfer / 'lent all to Hofpitality. 


Huron the juft Sicilia's Scepter fways; 
Eercil e Sicilia gladly Tribute pays. 

t_. Sicilia, vaftly Rich in Wooll/ 

* • 

With this, Sicilians -fill their Cofiers full \ 


But 


•4 



1 
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0 

Buf fir ft for Huron , the fincft cull.' 

9 

9 • 

For Huron ; who great Examples (hows \ 


Who. 


on fhrubby Sallows 

(browfe. 


Is reaching up to higheft Boughs j 
Cropping the tops of ev’ty noble Tree, 

Thofe Standards of Morality 
jullice, and Temperance his Food, 

Veituesof Sublimity, 

Cardinal, extremely good.' 

Then, in the Sciences, Politeft Arts, 

Who is more converfant than he? 

0 

^ w 

In Mulick, nicely knowing all its Parts, 

Skillful in the pride of Harmony j 
Such is the fweeteft Inftrument, the Lyre^ 

s 

. Row charming are the Kotes it does refpire.’ 

* ’ t 

This conftantly is layd 

9 

# 

Before the Cofapany, 

* • ♦ 

♦ 

When we at friendly Tables fit, 

Where Men w^ll-bred, conftantly meet; 

H • 

And Act, puriuam to the Rules are made 

% 

For Converfation, Learned Synvpolie. 


s 


% 

But take the Lyre down, the Dork Lyre ; 

■ 

Tune it, and if the Mufe' has been fo kind 
To drop fojjie Tuneful thoughts into thy Mind, 


In 
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3?4 

In Honour of Pifa ., or that famous Steed 

# 

Pheremus of generous Breed.; 

Touch, touch the charming Wire s 
Strike it for that Ineftimable Horfe, 

Who, with unparalleled, moil Nervous force s 
Over-chc ilrona Al fe.m Courfe, 

O J « 

Unfpurr’d, has wondVcusiwiftly Run j 
Swift, as the Chariot of the Sun, 
Ikcrenicus , our Winged Courfer fly’s, 

And for his Royal Mailer wins the Prized 





* 




A inbray ! whilft of Seraphick Love you 

(Write, 

The nobleft Image in the cleareft Light! 

A Love by no Self-intereft debas’d. 

But on th* Almighty’s high Perfection plac’d, 

A Love in which true Piety confifts, 

9 

That foars to Heaven without the help of Prieft s 

* 

Let partial Rome the great Attempt op'pofe, 
Support the Cheat from which her Income flows - 
Her Cenfures may condemn but not confute, , 

If belt your elevated Notions fuit • 

With what to Reafon feems the Almighty's due.' 

\ 

t 

They have, atleaft, an Air of being true. 

And what can animated Clay produce, 

Beyond a Ghefs, in matters fo abftrufe ? 

But when, dtfeending from the Imperial height, 
You ftoop of fublunary things to treat; 

K 

Minerva feemsthe Moral todifpenfe: 

How great theSubje<S, how fublime the Senfe* 


Not 



\ * 


336 The fluke of Dcvonflrre^ 


Koc the Aonian Bard with fucha flame 


E’er fung of ruling Arts } your lofty Theam 
In your TeLmachus his Hero’* Son / 

We fee the great Original outdone. 

A 

There is in Virtue furea hidden Charm,' 
To force Efteem and Envy to diiarm; 


ETe in a iuct’rmg 


h.ourt you ne’r had been de? 

(lign’d 


1 ’ inilruct the future Troublers of Mankind. 



Hippy your Native Soil, at lealt by Nature fo. 

In none her Treafuies more profufely flow: 

The Hills adorn’d with Vines, with flow’rs the 

(plain * 

Without the Sun’s too near approach ferene .* 

But Heaven in vain does on the Vineyards fmile, 

l 

The Monarch’s Glory mocks the Labourer’* Toile 
What tho’elaborate Brafs with Nature ftrive, 

And proud Ejuefirian Figures feem alive, 

With various Terrors ou their Bails wrought, 

With yielding Citadels, furpriz’d or bought; 

* 

And here the ruins of a taken Town, 

There a bombarded Steeple tumbling down 

# 

Such Prodigies of Art, or coftly Pains 
Serve but to gild th’ unthinking Rabbles Chains 

Oh! abjedt Hate of fuch as tamely, groan, 

Under a blind dependency in One./ 


How 


I 



bri Telemachus.' 

^ > * 

How far inferior to the Herds that range, 

With native Freedom o’er the Woods and Plains f 

* - » 

With them no fallacy of Schools prevail^ 

Nor of a Right Divine the ftaufeous Tale 

• 9 

Gan give to one amongft themfelves a Power j 
Without cdntroul, his fellows to devour. 

To Reaibning Hainan Kind alone belong 
The Arts to hurt themfelves by resfoning wrong* 

Howe’er the fbolifh Notion firft began, 

# 

Of trailing abfolute to latvlefs Man: 

■ 

Howe’er a Tyrant may by Force iiibfiit 5 
For who would be a Slave that call refill ?’ 

Thofe the Cafirift lafeft on the Throne, 

Who make the People’s Iflt’reft their own i 

And chitling rather to be lov’d than fear di 

Are Kings of Men, not of a fervile Herd. 

Oh Liberty! too late defit’d* when loff^ 

Like Health, when wanted, thou art Valued ihoft! 
In Regions where ho Property is kndwri, ) 
Thro’ which the Garotte run's and rapid Rhotii, > 
Where Pealants toil for Harveft not their own! ), 
How gladly would they quit their Native Soil, 
And change for Liberty theif Wide and Oil* 

As Wretches chain’d and labouring at the Oar* i 
In light of Italy's delighth.il Shbar,- S' 

on their unhappy Fate the more. J 

e « fk 




« 
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/ 

Thj Law^faare ftill their force above the reft 
Of{j&iick; Kingdoms, happy Albion l bleft. 

Long ilnge their ancient Freedom they have loft: 

^ m 

And fervilely of their Sub je&ion boaft. 

Thy better Fate the vain Attempts refills 

Of faithlefs Monarchs, and defigning Priefts, 

• % 

Unfhaken; yet the Government fubfifts. 

While ftreams of Blood the Continent o’erflow, 
Red’ning the Maefe, the Danube, and the Po, 
Thy Thames , aufpicious Ifie, her. Thunder fends 

S 

To crufli thy Foes, and to relieve.her Friends. 
Say Mule, fince no furptkte, or foreign ftroak, 
Can hurt.her, guarded by berWalkof Oak; 

Since whalfopie Laws her .Liberty transfer 

To future Ages, what caq Albion fear > 

4 * * " » 

Can (he the dear-bought Treafures throw away ? 
. Have Univerfities fo great a fway? : 

The Male k filent, cautious to reflect 

♦ * * 4 / • ^ » # # ^ ^ r 1 C 

% 

Qn Manfions where the Mufes keep their Seat. 

•- — 

Barren of Thought, and niggardly. of Rhime, 

* 

5dy creeping- Numbers .are forbid to climb j 

• # « | * 4 • • ' # ^ r ' 

• “ 

Yent ring too far, my. weary Genius fails, 

^ # « 

And o’er my drooping Senfes Sleep prevails. 

♦ 

An antick Pile near Tbamefes, fiber Stream, 

w ! / • « - ^ ^ * 

Was the firft Object of my airy Dreaip 


# * 


i — 


In 


1 " - 


♦ 




In ancient times aconfecrated Fane.,. 
But fince apply’d to ufes mdre prophane: 
Fill’d with a popular debating Throng 


1 Km, 


.Oft in the Right, 


* « 



l. 


the 


Of Good and Bad the variable Teft, 


7. 



N 


v — 


f. v* * 


r i 


s — 


— k 


Where the Religion that is voted befh 

^ - * 

Is ftill inclin’d to perfect!to. the reft.' 

On the high Fabrick Rood a Monfter fell. 


♦ 4 


f • ♦ 


Of hideous form, Second to none in Hell: 

* " * » Ft • •, . • *, [ ■I • • » 


•• k ' I * «* • 


The Fury, to.be more abhorr’d and fear’d 

1 * ' ! . v* » » • . . / 

. - k 

Her Teeth and. Jaws with clods of Goar befmear’d^ 
Her particolour’d Rofee ! obfcenelyftain’d 
With pious Htirthers, Freemen rafck’d and chain’d,* 
With the implacable and brutilh Rage 

. t i \ . • . . . ‘ 

j ' * l ( f i | ^ t 

Of fierce Draeoons. fnafins ho Sex nor Aee. 


With all the horrid Inftruments of Death, 

4 • * * V < 4 ~ J • % - ' W 

% # 

Of torturing Innocentsto improve-' their Faith 





Thus fhd began,' Are then my Labours Vain 

That to the Powers of France have 



I I ; t t i ' 


yainrmy attempts tq.'make that Empir 
And fhall a Woman my Defigns defeat; 

^ A 

Baffle ,th’ Infernal Eroje^s I’ve begun, 


t . K 




* i 




V • 



Tho 5 far unlike the Heroes of her Race, 

That made their Humours of their Laws take place, 


E e 2 


And, 


4 




J4£ fa Duk of Devonshire, &c. 

; * I - 

And, flighting Coyonation*bath ? s, difdain’d 
Their high Prerogative fhould be reftrain’d. 


wi 


’ « • - = . * «/: * 

Has the a Right to let all Europe free > 

Under this Roof, with management, I may 
The Progrefs of her Arms at leaft delay. 
From a contagious Vapour I {hall blow; 
Within thofe Walls Breaches may wider grow 

Here let imaginary Fears be fiiown. 

Of Danger to the Church, when there is non 

From rrivial Bills let warm Debate arile, 

\ % * * 

Foment Sedition, and retard Supplies; 


i > 


r' 


If once my treacherous Arts, and watchful Care,' 
Break the Confed racy, apd end.the War, 

Ador’d, in Hell t may in Triumph fit. 

And Europe to one Potentate fiibmit. 

. * Waking at lb deteftable a Sound, 

Which would all Order and all Peace confound, 

I cry’d, Infernal Hag! Be ever dumb 5 ;■ ' 

Thee, with her Arms, let Jraia ovcxcoipe 5 - 
Who.here reigns Quepn, by Heav’ns on usbeftovyd^ 
To right the Injur’d, and fubdue the Proud. 

As Rome oi old gave liberty to Greece, 

Mna tlf invaded'finking Empire frees.- 

The Allies her Faithjher Power the French proclaim^ 

Her Piety th’ Qppreft, the World her Fame. 

At Amd s Nam£, dejected, pale, and fear’d, 

^ecrable. faptom di&raeaf’d - / - 






I 



. B y Mr. WELSTED. 

♦ i 

H ERE the Young Mufe inftru&ed how to fing, 

Forms for the diftant flight her tender Wing; 
4s in a Mirror, here, delights to view 
What Ornaments are falfe, and what are true- 

f 

Here every ihining Grace and Yertue fees. 

And learns with pain, and reaches by degrees? 
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So when bright Buckingham her Charmsdifplays, : 
And Envy’s fell is tortured into Praiie, 

There meaner Beauties fix their Eyes alone, 

4 ♦ 

And by her Drefs and Mein defign their own * 

All fee Perfection in Belinda's Air, 

* 

Copy her Formrandpra&ice to be Fair i 

y 

Her Grace of Shape and Motion ftill they view* 
While Hie exprdfes ftill lbrne Grace that’s new 5 
Each Nyripph by faint relemblance aims to pleafe j 
Thft Hides into her Step j that gains her Eafe • 
Some her fine Feature *, fome ailume her Pride 5 

*T 

AH fteal Zelinia and her Charms divide. 

% • 

% V 

% 

1 » 

* t 

# V 

• t 

M 

. ■> 
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An ESSAY on POETRY. 



I ' 

Written by the Right honourable John Earl 
of Mulgrave, the prefent Duke of Buc¬ 
kingham. 

% 

F Things in whichMankind does moft excel, 

4 

Nature’s chief Mafter-piece,is, Writing well 

« 

And of all Sorts of Writing, none there are 
That can the leaft with Poetry Compare 5 - 
No kind of Work requires fo nice a Touch 5 

b # 

And if well finilh’d, nothing fhines fo much. 

But Heav’n forbid we fhould be fo profane, 

To grace the Vulgar with that facred Name. 

’Tis not a Flafli of Fancy, which fometimes 

♦ 

Dazling our Minds, fets off the flighteft Rhimes 5 

Bright as a Blaze, but in a Moment done * 

True Wit is everhjlivg , like the Sun $ ■ 

Which, tho’ fometimes behind a Cloud retir’d, 

A 

• • 

# 

Breaks out again, and is by all admir’d. 

Number and Rhime,and that harmonious Sound 

9 

Which never does the Ear with HarJImefs wound. 

Are necejfary , yet but vulgar Arts j 
For all in vain thefe fuperficial Parts 


Ff 


Contribute 
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• k 

% 

Contribute to the Structure of the wholef 

- • % • « 

Without a Genius too, for that’s the Soul: 

♦ 

0 

* ' 

A Spirit which infpires the Work throughout, 

ft 9 - _ 

' ! 

As that of Nature moves theWorld about: 

/ 

A Heat which glows in ev’ry. Word that’s writ, 

5 Tis fomethiqg of divine , and more than Wit 5 

• » 

It felf unfeen, yet all Things by it ftiown, 

♦ 

t 

Defcribing all Men, but defcrib’d by none. 

i 

Where doll thou dwell ? WhatCavernsof theBrain 

ft 

Can fuch a vaft and mighty Thing contain ? 

When I,at idle Hours,in vain thyAbfence mourn, 

Owhere doft thou retire! Andwhydoft thou return, 
Sometimeswith pow’rfulCharms tohurryme away 

FtomPleafures of theNight,and Bits’jief; of theDay ? 
E’en now too far tranfported, I am fain 
To check thy Courfe, and ufe the needful Rein. 

0 

As all is Dulvefs , when the Fancy’s bad, 

A 

• * 

So without Judgment , Fancy is but mad * 

. 

And Judgment has a boundlefs Influence, 

0 

Hot only in the Choice of Words or Senfe, 

ft 

But on the World , on Manners , and on Men 5 

* 

— ft 

Fancy is but the Feather of the Pen . 

* ft 

r 

Reafon 





♦ ■ r. 

Effay on Poetry .' ' 347 

Reafon is that fubftantial ufeful Part, 

X 

> < 

> ' 

Which gains theHead, while t’other wins theHeart. 

* 

Here I Ihould all the various Sorts of Verfe, 

And the whole Art of Poetry rehearfe 5 

% • 

But who that Talk can after Horace do > 


! 


The belt of Maflers , and Examples too! 

* • 

Ecchoes at belt, all we can fay, is vain, 

« 

Dull the Delign, and fruitlefs were the Pain. 
’Tis true, the Ancients we may rob withEafe * 

But who with that fad Shift himfelf can pleafe ? 

\ 

- • 4 # 

Without an Attors Pride, a Player’s Art 

Is above his, who writes a borrow'd Part. 

• * 

Yet modern Laws are made for later Faults, 

And new Abfurdities infpire new Thoughts. 

\ 

) _ 

What need has Satyr then to live on Thefts 
When fo much freJIj Occafion ftill is left ? 

9 

Fertile our Soil, and full of rankeft Weeds, 

9 

And Monfters worfe than ever Nilus breeds. 

* 

But hold, the Fools lhall have noCaufe to fear^ 

* 

’Tis Wit and Senfe that is the Subject here. 

/ 

Defeds of witty Men deferve a Cure, 

f 

f N 

Aftd thofe who are fo, will e’en this endure. 
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• • 

Firft then of Songs; which now fo muchabound, 

4 

Without his Song no Fop is to be found j 

A moft offenfive Weapon, which he draws 

• % * 

• \ 

On all he meets, againft Jpollo’s Laws 5 

Tho’ nothing feems more eafy, yet no Part 

ft 

Of Poetry requires a nicer Art j 

* / ft 

For as in Rows of richefl Pearl there lies 

% 

Many a Blemifh that efcapes our Eyes, 

% 

The lead of which Defects is plainly fhown 

In fome fmall Ring, and brings the Value down. 

/ 

So Songs fhould be to juft Perfection wrought j 

Yet where can we fee one without a Fault ? 

* 

Eiact Propriety of Words and Thought, 

ExpreJJion eafy, and the Fancy high, ' 

Vet that not feem to creep , nor this to fly j 

9 

. No Words tratifposd, but in fuch Order all. 

As,tho 1 bard-m ought, may feem by Chance to fall. 
Here, as in all Things elfe, is moft unfit 
Bare Ribaldry , that poor Pretence to Wit. 

Such naufeous Songs by a late Author made, 

A 

Call an unwilling Cenfure on his Shade. 

Not that warmThoughts of thetranfporting Joy, 

/ 

Can fhock the Cbaflefl , qfcthe Nicefl cloy 5 

But. 






* 
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But obfcene Words, too grofs to more Defire, 

‘1 

% J 

Like Heaps of Feuel, do but chock the Fire. 

On other Themes he well deferves our Praife, . 

* 5 

But palls that Appetite he meant to raife. 

t • 

Next Elegy, of fweet, but folemn Voice , [£%.] 
And of a Sub} eft grave , exaSs the Choice ; 

The Praife of Beauty , Valour , //it contains, 

. * 

And there too oft defpairing Love complains. 

In vain alas! for who by Wit is mov’d > 

That Phoenix [he deferves to be belov’d. ' 

9 

\ 

But noify Novfence , and-fuch Fops as vex 

f 

Mankind, take moft with that fantafticl Sex. 

9 

9 

This to the Praife of thofe, who better knew 

The many raife the Value of the few. 

• ' 

But here, as all our Sex too oft have try’d, 

♦ 

Women have drawn my wand’ringThoughts afide 

Their greateft Fault, who in this Kind have writ 

’ ? 

Is not Defeft in Words, nor Want of Wit * 

W 

But ftiould this Mufe harmonious Numbers yield, 

i 

And ev’ry Couplet be with Fancy fill’d, 

If yet a juft Coherence be not made 
Between each Thought, aud the whole Model laid 




So 
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So right, that ev’ry Step may higher rife, 

Like goodly Mountains,’till they reach the Skies. 
Trifles like fuch perhaps of late have paft, 

And may be lik’d a while, but never laft. 

# 

* «» 

9 

5 Tis Epigram , ’tis Point, ’tis what you will *, 

♦ 

But not an Elegy , nor writ with Skill * 

A A 

No * Paiiegyrick , nor a f Cooper’s Hill. 

A higher Flight, and of a happier Force, 

Are ¥ Odes, theMufes moft unruly Horfe, 

♦ 

That bounds lo fierce, the Rider has no Reft, 

But foams at Mouth, and moves like one pojfefl. 
The Pcet here muft be indeed infpir’d 
With Fury too, as well as Fancy fir’d. 

Cowley might boaft to have perform’d this Part, 
Had he with Nature join’d the Rules of Art •, 

A 

But ill Exprejfon gives fometimes Allay 

I * 

To that rich Fancy, which can ne’er decay. 

" 4» • • 

Tho’ all appear in Heat and Fury done, 

The Language ftill muft foft and eafy run. 

Thefe Laws may feein a little too fevere, 

But Judgment yields; and Fancy governs there * 

Which, 


LJ 


* Waller's. Denham' s, * Pindarick Odes. 


t 
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Which, tho’extravagant* this Mufe allows, : 
And makes the Work much eafier than it fhows: 


♦ r 


Of all theW ays that wifeftMen cOilld fin'd 
* 

To meril the Age, and mortify Mankind, 

I 

% * N 

Satyr well writ has moft fuccefsful prov’d. 

And cures , becaufe the Remedy is lov'd. 

♦ 

3 Tis hard to vrrite on fuch a Subject more. 


i' 


r V 


• -* 


* • 


Without repeating Things faid oft before. 

i * ' 

Some vulgar Errors only we rerhove, 

% * 

That wain a Beauty which fb much we love* 

9 

» 

Of well chofe Words fome take not Care enough. 

And think they fhould be, as the Subject, rtmgb. 

% 

This great Work muft be more exaftly made. 
And /wpe^Thoughtsin fmootheflW ordsconvey’d, 

9 

Some think, if lharp enough, they cannot fail, 

* 

As if their only Bus’nefs was to rail. 

But human Frailty nicely to unfold, 
Diftinguifhes a Satyr from a Scold. 

• » 

Rage you muft hide, and Prejudice lay down > 

% 

A Satyr’s Smile is flwper than his From: 

s 

So, while you feerh to flight fome Rival Youth, 

■ Malice it felf may fometimes pafs for Truth. 


9 ♦ * 
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* ■ 

The * Lour eat here may juftly claim our Praife, 

* I 

Crown’d by f Mac-Fleckno with immortal Bays$ 

Tho* prais’d and pimiJUdiox another’s * Rhimes, 

^ - / 

• 4P 

His own defence as great Applaufe fometimes, 

* 

But once his Pegafus has born dead Weight, 

w 

% 

Rid by fome lumpijh Minifter of State. 

• # 

Here reft, my Mufe, fufpend my Cares a while, 

. - ' i ' 

A greater Enterprize attends thy Toil * 

r 

♦ • 

And as fome Eagle that defigns to fly 

A long unwonted Journey thro’ the Sky, 

. * • * 

I • « a 

W 

Confders all the dangerous Way before, 

Over what Lands and Seas fhe is to foar *, 

4 

Doubts her own Strength fo far, and jn&\y fears 


That lofty Road of airy Travellers: 
But yet incited by%ome fair Deiign, 


That does her Hopes beyond her Fears incline, 

Prunes ev’ry Feather, views herfelf with Care, 

• * * 

At laft refolv'd , Ihe cleaves-the yielding Air. 

» -» ■ 

Away file flies, fo ftrong, fo high, fo fa ft, 
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•fr A famous fatyrical Poem of his, 

* A Libel for which he was both applauded and woiUl^fdj 
tbtf intirely innocent of the whole Matte*. 
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So (but too weak for fuch a weighty Thing) 

The Mufe infpires a {harper Note to ling * 

* 

fe • 

And why {hould Truth offend, when only told 

4 

To guide the Ignorant , and warn the Bold ? 

On then, my Mufe, advent’roufly engage 

To give Inftru&ions that concern the Stage. 

The Unities of A&ion, Time, and Place, [P/ajfi.] 

Which, if obferv’d, give Plays fo great a Grace, 

' J 

Are, tho 3 but little praflis’d, too well known 
To be taught here, where we pretend alone 
From nicer Faults to purge the prefent Age, 

p 

Lefs obvious Errors of the Englijh Stage. 

s Firft then, Soliloquies had need be few, 
Extreamly Jhort , and fpoke in Fajton too * 

Our Lovers talking to themfelves, for Want 

i 

Of others, make the Fit their Confident ; 

Nor is the Matter mended yet, if thus 
They truth a Friend, only to tell it us 5 

, Th 3 Occafion fliould as naturally fall, 

9 

I 

As when * Bellario confefTes all. •„~ 

Figures 




* IhiUfitty a Play of Beaumont and Fletcher. 
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& 

Figures of Speech, which Poets think fo fine, 
Art’s needlefs Varnifti to make Nature fhine. 

Are all hut Paint upon a beauteous Face 

♦ 

And in Defcription only claim a Place. 

I 

% • 

But to make Page declaim , and Grief iifcourfe , 
From Lovers in Defpair fine Things to force, 

Muft: needs fucceed , for who can ckufe but pity 
A dying Hero miferably witty ? 

t 

But oh! the Dialogues, where Jeft and Mock 
Is held up like a Reft at Shittle-cock! 

Or elfe like Bells, eternally they chime, 

They figb in Simile , and die in Rhime. 

% 

What Things are thefe who would bePoets thought, 
By Nature not infpir’d, nor Learning taught ? 

Some Wit they have, and therefore may deferve 

A better Courfe than this by which th ey ftarve. 

% 

But to writePlays! why, ’tis a bold Pretence 

To Judgment , Breedings Wit , and Eloquence ; 

* • 

Nay, more, for they muft look within , to find 

» 

Thofe fecret Turns of Nature in the Mind. 
Without this Part, in vain would be the whole, 

And but a Body all without a Soul. 

: All 

* 




All this together yet is but a Pa?t 
Of Dialogue, that great and powerful Art, 

Now almoft loft, which the old Grecian knew, 

From whence the Romans fainter Copies drew, 

% 

Scarce comprehended fince but by a few. 

Plato and Lucian are the beft Remains 
Of all the Wonders which this Art contains 5 

4 . 

Yet to our felves we Juftice muft allow, 
Shakefpear and Fletcher are the Wonders now. . 
Confider them, and read them o’er and o’er, 

Go fee them play’d, then read them as before ; - 
For tho’ in many Things they grofly fail, 

Over our Palfions ftill they fo prevail, 

That our own Grief by theirs is rock’d afleep, 
The Dull are forc’d to/eel, the Wife to weep. 

Their Beauties imitate, avoid their Faults. ■" ' 

\ * 

Firft on a Plot employ thy careful Thoughts; • 

Turn it with Time a thoufand feveral Ways $ 

♦ 

This oft alone has giv’n Succefs to Plays. 

* 

Rejedt that vulgar Error , which appears 
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Some Faults muft be, that his Misfortunes drew, 
Bat fiich as may deferve Compaflion too. 

Befides, the main Defign compos’d with Art, 

Each moving Scene muft be a Plot apart. 

Contrive each little Turn, mark ev’ry Place, 

As Painters firft chalk out the future Face * 

1 

Yet be not fondly your own Slave for this, 

* 

But change hereafter what appears amifs. 

Think not fo much where /jzh iw# Thoughts to place, 
As what a Man would fay in fucb a Cafe. 

Neither in Comedy will this fuffice, 

The Player too muft be before your Eyes j 
And tho’ ’tis Drudgery to ftoop fo low, 

J 

% 

To him you muft your utmoft Meaninglhow. 

Expofe no fmgle Fop, but lay the Load 
More equally, and fpread the Folly broad. 

The other Way is vulgar, oft we fee 
A Fool derided by as bad as he. 

Hawks fly at nobler Game; in this low Way 
A very Owl may prove a Bird of Prey. 

Ill Poets fo will one poor Fop devour * 

But to colleftj like Bees from ev’ry Flow’r, 

/ 

Ingredients 




F 




Ingredients to compofe that .precious Juice 

Which ferves the World for Pleafnre and for Ufe, 

* 

In fpight of Faftion this would Favour get: 

But * Falfiaff feems unimitable yet. 

Another Fault which often does befal, 

Js, when the Wit of fome great Poet (hall 

So overflow , that is, be none at all, 

That all his Fools fpeak Senfe , as if pojfefl , 

And each by hifpiration breaks his Jefl. 

A 

If once the Jufhiefs of each Part be loft. 

Well may we laugh, but at the Poet’s Coft. 

That filly Thing Men call Sheer-wit , avoid, 

% 

With which our Age fo naufeoufly is cloy’d. 

• ^ 

Humour is all, Wit lhould be only brought 
To turn agreeably fome proper Thought. 



But fince the Poet we of late have known 

♦ 

Shine in no Drefs fo much as in their own, 

The better by Example to convince, 

# 

Caft but a View on this wrong 
Firft a Soliloquy is calmly made, 

Where ev’ry Reafon is exaflly weigh’d; 

Which 



# Ah admirable Charafter in a Play of Sbahjfiar’s 
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v « 

Which once perform’d, moft opportunely ’comes 

* * *»* 

A Hero frighted at the Noife of Drums, 

i « 

For her fweet Sake, whom a tfirjf Sight he loves. 

And all in Metaphor his Paflion proves $ 

‘ But fome fad Accident, tho’ yet unknown, 

A 

Parting this Pair, to leave the Swain alone. 

He ftreight gcowsjealous,yet we know hot why. 
And to oblige his Rival, needs will die $ 

But firft he makes a Speech , wherein he tells 

4 

The abfent Nymph how much his Flame excels, 

* 

0 

And yet- bequeaths her generonjly now 
To that dear Rival whom he does not know; 

S 

Who ftreight appears(but who canFatewithftand?) 
Too late; alas! to hold his hafty Hand, 

That juft has giv’n himfelf the cruel Stroke, 

•• 

At which this very Strangers Heart is broke ; 

He more to his new Friend than Miftrefs kind, 

0 * 

Moft fadly mourns at being left behind 5 

* 

Of fuch a Death prefers the pleafing Charms 

To Love, and living in a Lady’s Arms. 

How ftiainefiil, and what monft’rous Things are 

thefe? 

And then they rail at thofe they cannot pleafe; 

Conclude 



« 
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Conclude us only partial for the Dead, 

And grudge the Sign of old Ben. Johhfo-n\ Head 


tfick V alue 


fill 


p EplCK\ 
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For Dances, Flutes, Italian Songs, and Rhime, 
May keep up Jinking Nonfenfe for a Time. 

4 

But that may fail, which now fo much o’er-rules, 

♦ • 

And Senfe no longer will fnhnit to Fools. 

\ 

By painful Steps we are at laft got upf Epick 
Parnajfns Hill,on whofe bright airyTop 

4 % 

The Epick Poets fo divinely fhow, 

9 ’ 

And with juft Pride behold the reft below. 

Heroick Poems have a juft Pretence 

To be the utmoft Reach oi human Senfe •, 

• ■ 

A Work of fuch ineftimable Worth, 

There are but two the World has yet brought forth, 

f 

Homer and Virgil j with what awful Sound 

l 

Do thofe mere Words the Ears of Poets wound? 
Juft as a Changeling feems below the reft 
Of Men, or rather is a two-legg’d Beaft, 

% 

So thefe Gigantick Souls amaz’d we find, 

As much above the reft of human Kind. 

Nature ’s 
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__ * . ^ 

Natures whole Strength united, endlefs FameJ 


And univerfal Shouts attend their Name, 

• - ' ^ 

Read Homer once,.and you can read no more, 

For all Things elfe appear fo dull and poor! 

Verfe will feem Prof \; yet often on him look, ; 

And you will hardly need another Book. 

Had * Boffu never writ, the World had ftill. 

Like Indians,'view'd this wond’rous Piece of Skill; 
As fomething of Divine the Work admir’d. 

Not hop’d to be inf ridded , but infpird: 

But he difcloflng facred Myfleries , . 

Has Ihewn where all the mighty MagickAies, 
Deferib’d the Seeds, and in what Order Town, 
That have to fuch a vaft Proportion, grown. 

Sure from fome Angel hi the Secret knew, . 

Who thro’ this Labyrinth has giv’n the C/ke. 

But what, alas! avails it poor Mankind, 

To fee this promis'd Land , yet flay behind? 
TheWayis ihewn, but who has Strength to go ? 
Who can all Sciences exa&ly know ? 

Whofe Fancy flies beyond weak Reafon s Sight,' 
And yet has Judgment to direft it right ? 
Whofey’tt/? Difcernment, Virgil like, is fuch, 
Never to fay too little, or too much ? 

Let fuch a Man begin without Delay, 

But he muft do much more than I can fay 5 
Muft above Cowley, nay, and Milton too, prevail, 

Succeed where great Torquato, and our greater 
'i (Spencer fail. 


A late Author. • 
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Tranflated by feveral Hands. 
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The principal Matters contain’d in 

the Firft Part. 
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'‘T 1 H E Preface,: being a Differtation en Petronius. 
■* The Life 0/Petronius by MonJieurSt. Evremont. 
A Key to Petronius, mitten byaPerfon of Honour. 
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Of the Education of the Roman Touths 
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The Adventure o/Encolpius, who is canyd to a Bam 
dy-houfe , by an old Woman, injiead of his own, p. 7 
Afcyltos relates his Adventures to Encolpius. ibid. 
The Story o/Lycurgus, not known till-now p. 11 
The beginning of the Stofy o/Try phsna and Ly cas,p. 12 
The Story c/ Doris and Encolpius, taken from the 
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_ ius robs the Statue of Ifis 
A Satyr upon the Avaricioufnefs o/Lyeas 
The beginning of the Story of the Cloaths 
A Satyrical Poem upon partial Judges 
Ceremonies obferv’d in Priapus’s Temple 
The'Story o/Quartilla 
The Nuptials of G ito and Pannycbis 
Trihialchio’s Feafi 
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A Madrigal of Trimalchio upon unforefeen Misfortunes , 
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Trimalchio ibid. 
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Trimalchio’s LaB will and Tejlameiit p. 99 


Trimalchio's defcription of bis own Maufoleum, p. 100 
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p. 105 
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